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Miſs METVvIILE to Mrs. MAVN ARO. 


R ichmond, 


E are Juſt arrived here, and I ſhafl 
ſteal half an hour to converſe with © 


my dear, my ever-valued friend. Teſter- 


day I had an interview with Lady Anne 
F I wiſh ſhe were not related to Sir 
Henry, I ſhould then freely indulge my- 
ſelf in writing of her ridiculous behaviour; 
but knowing her connexion with- the beſt » 
of men, I muſt reſtrain my pen from ex- 
hibiting her follies. Sir Henry introduced” 

me to her; ſhe received me ſtiffly at firſt, 
and ſurveyed me very intently. I felt my 
cheeks glow at this behaviour, and Sir 
Henry, pitying my confuſion, aſked -me. 
ſome trifling queſtions. Lady Anne turned 
Vor. II. B | to 
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Kee, I” 
To Harare 
to him, and in an audible whiſper ſaid, 
Really, nephew, I think the girl is very 
tolerable.” I was quite abaſhed; but her 
Ladyſhip, regardleſs of my confuſion, - 
talked to Sir Henry in the ſame ſtrain, 
till he was obliged to change his ſcar. 
Lady Anne appears to be about fifty! the 
remains of beauty are ſtill viſible in her 
face; and I can perceive no pains are 
ſpared ro render her perfon agreeavle. 
Mrs. Weldon talked to her with the ſame 
_ eaſe and politeneſs that ever diſtinguiſh 
this amiable lady. When we took our 
leave, ſhe hoped to have the pleaſure of 
" *ſeeing me at Windſor. Caroline returned 
with her, but did not ſeem extremely pleaſed 
to part with us. 
Tour letter is this minute come to hand; 
i rejoice when you are ſo lively, for then I 
am ſure you are well, We expect Sir 
> Wilkam and his lady to-morrow; they 
will greatly.enliven- us; — not that we want 
any addition to our happineſs; we are all, 
Sophia excepted, very happy: but I hope 
Lady Rayner's charming vivacity will. 


raiſe the drooping ſpirits of her ſiſter. 1, 


am ſummoncd to tea. 
"mY | Eleven 


SIR HENRY CLARENDON. 


Eleven oclock. 


1 found Mr. Hunter in the parlour; he 


drank tea with us, after which a walk was 
propoſed in the gardens ;3 we were preſently. 
equipped, and I was much ſurprized at 
being addreſſed by Mr. Hunter as follows. 
He had lingered purpoſely behind, which I 
perceiving, ſtopped till he overtook us. 
„ I hope, madam, ſaid he, you will ex- 
cuſe the freedom I am about to take, but 
will you honour me with- a quarter of an 


hour's converſation at your leiſure? I have. 


long ſought for an opportunity, and this is 
the only favourable one that offers to ſo- 


licit this favour.” Sir, replied I, 


though I cannot gueſs the reaſon of this 
particular application, be aſſured I ſhall 
be happy to render you any ſervice in my 
power.“ Charming frankneſs! cried 


he; then will I ſeize the preſent moment. 
J intreat you, madam, tell me with undiſ- 


ſembled ſincerity, —and yet with pain I al- 
moſt anticipate your anſwer—tell me 
Here he pauſed, and ſighing, looked on 
the ground with a countenance expreſſive 
of doubt and anxiety. © What, fir, can I 


inform you of?“ O, madam! Tes, 
| +: 8 you 


. my addreſſes to comply with her father's' 


of this truth, and now that I am con- 
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you alone can inform me of what I dread to 
hear. Does not your lovely friend, Miſs 
Sophia, deſpiſe me?“ «© Peſpiſe you, 
fir! She is incapable of that.“ „But 
why then, proceeded he, that coldneſs in 
her behaviour towards me? Why are her 
eyes averted when I vainly endeavour to 
pleaſe her? And, O! why was ſhe formed 


- * fo enchantingly METER Pray inform 


me, Miſs Melville: does ſhe not receive 


injunctions, rather than with her own ap- 
probation?” What could I fay, Maria? 
F heſitated, opened my mouth, but ſpoke 
not a word. Ah, madam! continued 
he, your filence but too feelingly confirms 
my fears: I wanted but to be convinced' 
vinced, far be it from me to render her 
miſerable. No: Since I am ſo unfortu- 
nate to be hateful to her, I will withdraw” 
my addreſſes. I aſk not if ſome happier 
man has gained her heart; it is ſufficient 


for me to endeavour to conquer a paſſion, 
= _ which though deeply rooted here,—putting 


his hand to his heart, — ſhall never cauſe 


me to be forgetful of that great command- 
i Ire; © Do as you woule be. done by.“ 
1 Jap And 


SIR HENRY CLAaRENDON. JB 


And permit me to add,, though I adore 
Miſs Weldon more than words can expreſs, 
I would not marry her to render her un- 
happy; nor indeed could I be content 
with half a heart. I would lay down my 
life to ſerve her, but J will never receive 
her from her father's hands without her owa 
conſent, and the appronation of her 
family.” 

Gueſs, Maria, how much I. was affected; | 
a tear ſtole down my cheek, and I. could 
hardly reftrain myſelf from giving vent to 
the many ſenſations that filled my foul. 1 
ſtifled my emotion, and ſaid, © Indeed, 
fir, J admire your ſentiments, but cannot 
flatter you with the hope that you have yet 
gained the heart of Sophia; — but ſhe i 
young; time may do great things. The 
precipitation of her father I am certain is 
diſagreeable to her.” - What could I ſay, 
Maria? I was vowilling at once to damp 
his hopes, and I dared not encourage his 
pretenſions. 

, madam! cried he, greatly agi- 
tated, I will wait any period of time; and 
if aſſiduity, and the fincereſt paſſion that 
ever warmed a human breaſt, will avail, I 
ſhall at laſt obtain the dear Sophia's eſteem.” 
a3 £7 B 3 We 
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We had now overtaken our party, and 
I found Miſs Maſham and Mrs. Odley had 
Joined the company. The firſt mention- 
ed lady appeared extremely rejoiced to ſee 
me, and aſked when I had ſeen Sir Henry. 
I replied that he was at Richmond, and, 
viewing him at ſome diſtance, I ſaid he 
would foon overtake us. At this the per- 
turbations of her mind were eaſily diſco. 
vered in her countenance. She changed 
colour, and cried “ Is Sir Henry at 
Richmond? Why, really ſuch ſtrange re- 
ports have been propagated'“— She was 
proceeding, when Sir Henry came up to 
us, and ſaid, „I thought I had loſt you, 
Miſs Melville; where have you been?“ 
From Miſs Maſham's whole behaviour 
that evening, I can no longer doubt her re- 
gard for Sir Henry; ſhe gave him ſuch 
looks as indicated he was not indifferent 
to her. Why ſhe expreſſed ſo much ſurprize 7 
at ſeeing Sir Henry accoſt me is ſtrange. I 
cannot account for it. Aſter ſupper, when 
Sophia and I retired, I related my conver- 
ſation with Mr. Hunter; ſhe was not a 
little affected, and very earneſtly aſked my 
advice. Really, Sophia, replied I, 
f your own heart muſt be the beſt counſellor. 
Mr. 


&& 


Sin Henry CLAN EN DoW. 7 
Mr. Hunter is amiable, his character ir- 
reproachable, and I think he has abun- 
dantly ſhewn the ſincerity of his affection, 
who would ſacrifice his own happineſs for 
your ſatisfaction.“ Indeed, cried ſhe, 
I admire his noble behaviour, and feel 
myſelf very unworthy of ſo much goodneſs; 
yet, though I eſtcem him, I cannot love 
him.“ We converſed on this intereſting _ . 
ſubje& for ſome time, and ſhe ſtill per- 
ſiſted in her reſolution of rejecting him. 
It is a pity Charles and Sophia cannot be 
united: In point of fortune there is no ob- 
jection; but ſhe frequently declares it 
is not on my brother's account that ſhe 
refuſes to obey her father, for ſhe is cer- 
tain ſhe could not be happy with a man of 
my brother's diſpobtion. He ig much altered 
lately; he appears more ſedate, and favours 
us with his company often. Ged grant g® _ 
this agreeable change may continue! How 
different is®he behaviour of Mr. Ryley, 
when compared with Mr. Hunter's! He al- 
molt chides me for refuſing him, and ſtill 
perſecutes me in his uſual manner. Adieu, 
and believe me to be, 
Your affectionate friend, 

H. MELviLLE. 
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To the SAME. 


Richmond. 


IR William and Lady Rayner are ar- 
rived. We all rejoiced to fee them: 
her ladyſhip tells me ſhe is heartily ſick of 
the country, and hopes I ſhall not be in 
- haſte to be married; as when that happens, 
_ ſhe mult return thither again with her lord 
and maſter, for ſhe aſſures me ſhe came up on 
- purpoſe to be preſent at the ceremony. Her 
. vivacity ſtill continues: I think ſhe never 
looked better. Ah, Maria! I believe 
Lady Rayner ſpoke the truth; all my 
-triends are urgent for a ſpeedy day to be 
fixed, but I am firm in my reſolution of 
deferring it till my uncle Melville arrives. 
| Mr. Hunter, ſeeing he pained Sophia by 
continuing his addreſſes, has, in the molt 
. xdelicate manner, acquainted Mr. Weldon 
with his intention of withdrawing them. 
Poor man! I ſincerely pity him; and yet 
can I wiſh. Sophia to give him her hand 
without her heart? 
Sir Henry is gene to town 3 I believe he 
has beſpoken carriages; ſurely. he is very 


. Precipitate. 
. ; Thurſday. 


May 


Six Henxy CLARENDON, 9 
Thurſday. 


Your letter is this minute come to hand. 
Thank you, dear Maria, for the great in- 
tereſt you take in my welfare. I am glad 
you are ſo well, and wiſh next month were 
happily over. You tell me that Mr. 
Hammond is in town : I rejoice to hear it, 
as I ſhall, have an oppoitunity of ſeeing. 
the friend of the moſt amiable of men. 
Yeſterday Sir Henry aſked my opinion re- 
ſpecting Miſs, Dudley: he ſays ſhe. is ac- 
quainted with the particulars of her father's 
will. Do not you think, my Harriett, 
continued he, that if we could bring Mr. 
Pemberton and Caroline together, un- 
knowa to each other, it would afford a * 
pleaſant ſcene ?“ I aſked if Mr. Pember- 

ö ton was acquainted with the will of Mr. 
Dudley. Sir Henry anſwered in the af- 


! firmative. I fancy then, proceeded I, 
K it will be impoſſible to deceive him 5 he 
1 certainly muſt recollect his litce Caroline.“ 
*« That is true, ſaid Sir Henry, and he 
a has lately written to me, and enquired very 
tenderly after her. I do not think Caro- 
/ line can know him: Suppoſe when he comes 
to England I introduce him to her. s 4, 
fy 6 of Bs couſin 2» 
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* couſin of his? She will hardly doubt 
it, as ſhe knows he has a relation a- 
broad; her tender heart will be pleaſed 
with the behaviour of her real lover, whilſt 
- ſhe muſt imagine he has no pretenſions to 
that character; and when ſhe is undeceived, 
her ſurprize and joy will be evident.” 
e Indeed, fir, I replied, this is an ex- 
cellent ſcheme, and I adviſe you to pur it 
into execution, and as ſoon as poſſible, 
before ſne has time to ſee other objects 
favourably. But do you think ſhe will 
not recollet Mr. Pemberton ?** „ No, 
ſaid Sir Henry, at his time of life a few 
years makeagreatalteration, and ſhe may on- 
, Iyfancyhe reſembles her intended huſband.” 
« And when, cried I, will Mr. Pem- 
berton come to England?“ 
elt depends upon you, my Harriett!”? 
pon me, Sir Henry!“ 
Fes, upon you! for fo foon as J 
have the happineſs of calling you mine, then 
valt 1 invite Mr. Pemberton to England. 
Caroline ſhall herſcif make intereſt with 
you to be of the party. I will write to my 
Friend cn the ſubje& ; and permit me, dear 
il 5 Miſs Melville, to tell him be may ſoon ex- 


10 an invitation from me. 
. 1 2 01 
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« ! fir, replied I, why will you urge 
me to repeat again my reſolution ?”? 

He very gravely interrupted me, Do not 
reſolve, dear Harriett, do not vow ; for 
aſſuredly when your uncle arrives he will 
be as glad to ſee his niece if her name be 
Clarendon, as if it were Melville.” 

Notwithſtanding all his rhetorick I ſtea- 
dily urged my reſolution. 

Our converſation then took a different 
turn: we had walked by the river fide till 
evening inſenſibly ſtole upon us. The day 
had been. remarkably warm, which ren- 
dered the coolneſs of the air doubly re- 
treſhing. On turning homeward we met 
Sophia and Lady Rayner, when the latter ex- 
claimed, “ What ſay you Harriet to a walk? 
The moon will preſently riſe, and as we 
have a beau to attend us, there cannot be 
any danger; my mother and Sir William 
are engaged.“ We aſſented to the propo- 
ſal of our lively friend; and had ſtrayed. 
about two hundred yards, when we ſaw a 
gentleman moving lowly on, his arms 
tolded, and ſeemingly in a deep reverie. 
As we approached I recognized Mr. Hun- 
ter. Sophia ſtarted, and intreated us tO 
return home before he ſaw us; but | ady 


B 6 Rayner, 
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*Raytier, ſmiling, faid, * Really, Sophia, 


you are of late becomeexceedingly unpolite : 


would you be ſo rude, at the ſight of a 
friend, as to depart inſtantly?“ | 
By this time we had overtaken h'm, 
and he endeavoured to aſſume a chearful 


& * countenance. We proceeded in our walk. 


| J I i 1 of the Odyſſey: a 


The evening was beautiful and ſerene; the 
moon ſkone bright, all was calm; the 
leaves hardly moved upon the trees, and 
every thing conſpired to render the par- 
ty agreeable: It brought to my mind 
thoſe beautiful lines from Mr. Pope's 


* 


As when the moon, refulgent lamp of night, 
1 Ober Heav'n's clear azure ſpreads her ſacred light; 


+ When not a breath diſturbs the deep ſerene, 


And nota cloud o'ercaſts the ſolemn ſcene ; 
Around her throne the vivid planets roll, 

And ſtars unnumber'd gild the glowing pole; 
Ofer the dark trees a yellower verdure ſhed, 


7 „And tip with filver every mountain's head: 


Then ſhine the vales, the recks in proſped riſe, 
A flood of glory burſts from all the ſkies. 
'Fhe conſcious ſwains, rejoicing in the ſight, 
Eye tte blue vault, and bleſs the uſeful light! 


As we returned, Lady Rayner preſſed Mr. 
Hunter to paſs the evening with us, but 
DE” q bh 
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Six HENRY CLAREN DON. 13 
he excuſed himſelf ; and when we parted, 
he thus accoſted Sophia: _ F 


I truſt, madam, I may ſpeak freely 
before theſe your amiable friends. As this 
is the laſt time I may behold you, whilſt 
your name is Weldon, my preſumption a 
is the more excuſable. Here, madam! © 
condeſcend to read this paper; the ſenti- 
ments therein are dictated from my heart! 
God knows what painful emotions the 
writing of them has cauſed me !” He then 
caught her hand, kiſſed it eagerly, and 
departed, without being able to utter ano» 
ther ſyllable. 

Sophia was really diſtreſſed : voce 
the houſe without ſpeaking, but when we 
reached the parlour, ſhe burſt into tears, 
and as ſhe read the letter her emotion was 
very viſible. She was ſilent all ſupper- 
time, which Mr. Weldon obſerving, ſhe 
complained of the head-ach, and begged 
leave to retire, I accompanied her, and 
before we went to bed, a converſation en- 
ſued, too affecting to be eaſily forgotten: 
She at laſt confeſſed, that not withſtanding 
her affected indifference to Charles, ſhe 
ſtill retained the ſame ſentiments for him; 
but that ſue hoped time would eraſe the * 


tender 


6 4 


T4 Tux HisToky oF 
tender impreſſion he had made on her 


heart. She owned Mr. Hunter was ex- 


tremely amiable ; but ſhe could not deceive 
him, by marrying him: that had her fa- 
ther not been fo precipitate, ſhe might in 
time have efteemed him; but at preſent 
her mind was too much agitated to think 
of entering into the duties of the marriage 
ſtate: She likewiſe owned, that whilft 


Charles continued his vifits to the family, 
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ſhe was not likely to conquer her eſteem. 
« I wiſh, continued ſhe, Lady Rayner 


would take me with her into Buckingham- 


ſhire; yet, how can I leave the beſt of 
mothers! My petition wil appear very ex- 
traordinary.” Not in the leaft, replied I; 
you know we are all to go down to Rayner- 
Hall ſoon, and then you may ſpend the 
reſt of the ſummer with your ſiſter. In 
this manner we had ſettled the plan, when 
ſleep compelled us to finiſh our diſcourſe. 


But I have written to the end of my paper. 


The incloſed is a copy of Mr. Hunter's 
Jetter to Sophia, We wiſh you every feli- 


city; and I am, dear Maria, moſt affec- 


tionately, 


Your's, 
H. MELVIILIE. 


* To 
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To Miſs Wil bor. 
(Sent with the preceding) 


Mapan, 


HE heart that dickates the following 

lines is replete with ſorrow 3 and, re- 
gard me not contemptuoully, it I own it is 
you alone have cauſed it! Think not, 
lovelieſt of women, that I mean the leaſt 
ſhadow of reproach: I acquieſce in your 
determination; and to ſhew you how im- 
plicitly I obey Tt, this. will be the laſt in- 
truſion you ſhall ever endure, from me. 
To-morrow. I am going. to. my. ſeat in 
Eſſex, where I may endeavour. to obliterate 
in abſence, the remembrance of one I loved. 
Should this be impoſſible, (and my heart 
informs me that it will) ſome foreign land 
ſhall be my future reſidence; for what com- 
fort can, England. afford to an unhappy. 
being like myſelf! This I ſay to make 


your mind. eaſy : I ſhall never trouble you 


more. May you never feel the pangs that 
now rend my boſom! Had you approved 
my addreſſes, it ſhould have been my 
plory and my pride to have rendered you 


happy. 
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happy. To ſay I love you, is too cold an 


expreſſion; language is inadequate to de- 


ſcribe my tender feelings. Think then, 


deareſt madam, what a ſacrifice 1 make! 

Bur, ah! whither would my murmuring 
ſpirit lead me? Henceforward let me be 
ſilent; nor ſuffer my complaints to reach the 
ears of her, whom I wiſh bleſſed with every 
f:licity the world affords. 

I ſhall ſeek an opportunity of delivering 
theſe lines into your own hand. 

Your gentle nature ſo compaſſionates the 
woes of others, that, ſurely, pity for my 
fufferings will reign a minute in your bo- 
ſom, when you read the genuine dictates 
of my own! I claim your attention but 
one moment longer. May you in every 
ſituation of life be happy !—and if bene- 
velence, and all the virtues that ever inha- 
bited a female breaſt can conſtitute happi- 
neſs, the lady I now addreſs muſt be com- 
pleatly fo! Adieu, dear madam, —I cannot 
wiſh you to know the ſenſations I expe- 
rience! At this inſtant my hand trembles, 
and my ſpirits ſink, whilſt I write the pain- 


ful words, — Adieu for ever! May heaven 
protect you thro' the uncertain changes of 


_ WG and conduct you to everlaſting 
22 peace 
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peace hereafter, prays, your devoted and 
faithful admirer, 405 
James HunTzR, 


8 rr len 
be | 
ne Miſs MeLvittz to Mrs, Maynarp. 
'Y | Richmond- 
Have not written, dear Maria, very 
S 1 lately, for really I was unavoidably pre- 
vented, The ſhip, in which I expected my 
e uncle, is arrived; and brings letters from 
* him to Charles and myſelf, to inform us how 
of much. he is difappointed at being prevented 
from embracing us ſo ſoon as he had 
Ic wiſhed : but affairs of conſequence detain 
y him, and it is thought he cannot- come 


to England till next year. In conſequence 
of this news Sir Henry has been extremely 
urgent noc to defer our marriagez Lady 
Anne, likewiſe, has condeſcended to ſolicit 
me. I believe I am rather a favourite with 
her! My Richmond friends are very preſſ- 
ing, and to-morrow, I fancy, the day will 
be fixed. The writings are drawn, and 
wait only to be (igned : Sir Henry is gene- 
rous indeed in this affair! In ſhort, Maria, 

proſperity ſeems to await me; and highly 
culpable 


OR 
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eulpable ſhould I be, were l not duly grate: 


Told it for half the ſum, and bought aß 


" for theſe animals. It is poſſible for his 
income to ſupport even this expence; but 


be ſufficient for ſuch extravagance. 
Since writing the above, I have been to 
Windſor; and we requeſted the favour of 


1 8 2 id RY 
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ful to the great Diſpoſer of all events. 
Do you not admire Mr. Hunter? His 
letter really demonſtrates true greatneſs of 
mind, thus to facrifice his own happineſs, 
for the ſake of the beloved object. 

I faid in my laſt, that Charles-had been 
very ſedate, He has not favoured us !. 
with bis company this week; but I am forry 
to add, I have heard he has paid frequent 


his fortune is inexhauſtible? He is continually 
purchaſing horſes, and has ji beſpoke 
a new phacton. To give youramanſtance 
of his infatuation, latt week he rode from 
London on a beautiful mare, for which he 
had given a high price: in a day or th hey 


\ 
viſits to the gaming-table. Can he imagine 1! 
| 


other, equally as expenſive : Beſides which, 
he drives four horſes in his phaeton and 
will give any money, when he takes a faneßx 


when gaming is added to ſwell the ſinking 
fund, the purſe of Fortunatus alone can 
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Six HENRY CLARENDON. Ig 
Miſs Dudley's company ; z ſo that ſhe is at 
preſent with us. She is very tall of her age, 
and ſtill grows faſt. . 
Poor Mr. Hunter gives me great uneaſi- 
neſs; the ſentiments of his letter often re- 
cur to me. Sophia was at firſt diſtreſſed, 
but I think ſhe fecretly rejoices that he has 
us WF left Richmond. 
7 Where Miſs Mafham is I cannot tell; 
t We have not ſeen her a great while; her be- 
e haviour laſt time we met was extraor- 
dinary : if the Dyes Sir Henry, I really 
pity her > © 

Mr. Hammond 2 been at Richmond; 
your deſcription*of him was not exag- 
gerated; he is ſenhble, polite, and amis 
and his converfation and ſentiments much 
reſemble Sir Henry's. Ah, Maria! ſurely 
I ſhall be happy! Surely the diſpoſition of 
the heſt of men muſt render me ſo! His 
aunt has a very elegant houſe in Portman- 
ſquare; ſhe was in town the other day, and 
*Þ paid my reſpects to her. Upon firſt 
| entering the room, I was ſtruck with the 
appearance of a young woman, who ſoon _ 
withdrew: a deep melancholy ſhaded her 
countenance, which was, notwithſtand- 
ing, expreſſive of the greateſt ſenſibility. 8 
I could 


coming with me.” This was all the intel- 


day your Harriett will no longer own the 
name of Melville. Yeſterday, when Sir 
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IJ could not forbear aſking, her ladyſhip 
who ſhe was; Ah! poor ſtupid girl! WH 
cried Lady A—-, ſhe always retires when 
company enters; her name is Amelia Yorke; 
I brought her with me from Wales; ſhe is to 
a clergyman's niece, and as the man has a 
large family, he readily conſented to her 


ligence I could gather from her ladyſhip; 


and ſhe ſoon changed the ſubject. Me- te 
| thinks I feel greatly intereſted in this young Wb 


creature 8 welfare: : What can excite ſo c 
early a dejection? 1 wiſh I oqnid relieve MW \ 
dies... - t 
A chaiſe ops at chu Sf it is Sir 
Henry and my brother! I haften to attend 
them. Mr, Weldon calls me. ad 


Yours, 


 HakrietT Mauſs 
= 


1 . | 


Miſs Mervilrr, in Continuation. © 


X. dear Maria, the great, the im- | 
portant day is fixed! Next Thurſ- 


1 — | | Henry 


- 
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Henry and Charles came to Richmond, 1 


as immediately ſummoned down ſtairs. 
On entering the great parlour, Sir Henry 


took my hand, and ſaid, Now, my 
Harriett, * muſt oblige me, by fixing 


an early day.“ 1 


He looked at me, as if he wiſhed 1 mould 
ſpeak; I am ſure I behaved like a ſimple- 


ton; nor do I know what anſwer I made: 


but Lady Rayner ſeeing my confuſion, 
cried, “ Do, pray, Sir Harry, let Miſs 
Melville alone; have you the vaaity ta 


think that you can make her oblige You, 


even in ſuch a trifle? Come hither, Har- 
riett, proceeded ſhe, taking me to the 


window, — and when ſhe had pretended to 


ſay ſomething very attentively, ſhe ex“ 
claimed, A have the liberty of wa 
the day. Next Monday is the — 


: F interrupted her harangue, and break- 
ing from her, ſaid, This behaviour, Lady 
Rayner, - ſurprizes me; T ſaid not a word 
about Monday.” They all ſmiled; and 


Sir Henry coming up to me, Indeed, 


Lady Rayner, ſaid he, I have the vanity 
to think Miſs Melville will oblige me, and 


from her alone my happineſs ſhall be con- 


armed. Tell me then, dear madam, when 


you 
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you will be mine by the moſt ſacred of 


all ties.” 

„che won't tell you, if you aſk her, 
exclaimed Charles, —eſpecially before us. 
Come, Sophia, Lady Rayner, let us leave 
them together. 
the garden?“ 

„ No, no, replied her jndyſhips go 


yourſelf, Charles; it is you alone that are 


not wanted.“ She then beckoned him to 
the door, and leading him out of the room, 
bid him ſtay till he was called, He vowed 
reyenge,— but did as he was deſired. 

The converſation now began to be more 
ſerious; and at laſt Thurſday was fixed. 
No ſooner had I mentioned the day, (for 
Sir Henry would have it determined by me 


alone) than, kiſſing my hand, he ſaid, 
„Thank you a thouſand times, dear Har- 


riett, for your goodneſs: Be it the conſtant 
endea 
timable bleſſing of ſuch a gift as this!“ 
again lifting my hand to his lips. 

Thus you ſee, Maria, how near the time 
approaches. May I have courage to * 
port myſelf at the awful period! 


Sophia endeavours to appear chearful, | 


and her ſiſter's vivacity not a little contri- 
| | butes 


What * pou to a walk in 


vour of my life, to deſerve the ineſ- 


© 
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butes to leſſen the gloom which at times 
overſpreads my young friend's countenance. 
Sir William improves in my opinion every 
day: he is polite and ſenſible; and if Lady 
Rayner continue to behave as well as ſhe 
has done lately, there is no fear but he will 
remain the ſame obliging huſband as at 
preſent. She tcazes him not a little ſome- 
times, and his good nature inclines him to 
| bear it well. She often confeſſes to me 
and Sophia that ſhe deteſts the country ; 
and aſks, if we do not think ſhe has given 
a great proof of obedience, to remain there 
ſo long without complaining. She ſome- 
times draws ſuch ludicrous deſcriptions of 
her rural neighbours, that though I could 
chide, ſhe irreſiſtibly forces a ſmile from 
all who hear her. | 

This moment ſhe looked over my ſhoul- 
der, and ſaid, Come, Harriett, put away 
your writing implements, and inſtantly 


. follow me.” I muſt obey. Adieu. 
| Six o'Clock, 
have been preſent at a debate, in which 


I was not a little concerned; whether the 
wedding ſhould be private or publick. 1 
wong!) 8 for the former; but 

every 


- 
8 
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every one ſo ſtrenuouſly oppoſed, that I be. 
leve I muſt yield. I argued, I reaſoned, 
but they would not hear; and Sir Henry 
ſaid, © Why, my dear love, ſhould you 
oppoſe what your*friends adviſe? Yet if 
you will give me one plauſible, ſubſtantial 
reaſon to the contrary, believe me, I will 
take your ſide of the queſtion.” 
My tace glowed, but at that inſtant ut- 
terance was denied me. 
Let then, he continued, this charm- 
ing ſilence determine it. Mr. Weldon, my 
Harriett acquieſces.” 

I ſaw it was in vain to combat, and 
yielded to what I could not alter. 

To-morrow we viſit town, I ſuppoſe to 
be ſurrounded with milliners, mantua-ma- 
kers, &c. and it is agreed, that in about 
a fortnight we are to go to Rayner-Hall, 
and then ſpend ſome time at Windſor; 
alter which, Sir Henry propoſes taking me 
to his eſtate in Worceſterſhire; ſo that 
you ſee this ſummer,will quickly paſs, I 
am ſummoned to tea. 


Eleven o'clock, 
We took a delightfu! ride after tea. My 
brother, Lady Rayner, and Sophia, in a 


. ; Mrs, Weldon, Mrs. Lalum, and 
Mit 
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Miſs Dudley, in 'a poſt-chaiſe ; and Sir 
William, Sir Henry, and myſelf, on horſe- 
back. We ſtopped on our return at a little 
neat farm-houſe, the property of Mr. Wel- 
don; I was charmed with the ſimplicity of 
the inhabitants: an honeſt man, his wife, 
and three daughters reſide there, the oldeſt 
of whom appears to be about thirteen, a 
fine girl indeed! ſne was working at her 
needle, whilſt the mother baſied herfelf in 
preparing ſupper againſt the return of her 
huſband. The younger girls were play- 
ing in the garden; we took a turn in it, 
and I ſaw a young man ſitting there with 


a book in his hand, who ſtruck my atten- 


tion much; he ſeemed a good deal diſcon- 
certed at our approach, and immediately 
withdrew. I enquired of the good woman 
who he was; ſhe told me, he had been at 
the farm only a week; that he had taken a 
room in their houſe, ſeemed very melan- 
choly, and ever delighted in ſolitude z his 
name, ſhe added, as he tells us, is Henry 
Parſons, but that ſhe had great reaſon to 
think Parſons was only a borrowed name, 
as the other day he was enquired after by 
the name of Henry Roberts. The good 
woman, ſo readily communicative, made 
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us ſmile; 1 was pleaſed with her, but be- 
ing ſummoned by Sophia, took my leave, 


after making her ſweet little cherubs happy, 


by giving them ſome pocket-money. As 
Sophia was dreſſed in her riding-habir, ſhe 
deſired to ride my horſe, and I took her 
place in the phaeton. We were now got 


within half a mile of our houſe, when an 


accident happened, which mighth ave proved 
very fatal to Sophia, had not Charles flown 
to her reſcue; for not being ſo much uſed 
to manage the horſe as myſelf, or whether 
he took fright at ſomething, the beaſt ſet 
out on a full gallop ſeveral paces, and then 


ſtopped, and reared up: My brother ſee- 


ing Sophia in danger, inſtantly gave the 
phaeton to the care of his ſervant, and ran 
with ſuch ſpeed that he had juſt time to 
catch Sophia in his arms. Sir William 
and Sir Henry were now with them; but 
Charles, only mindful of Sophia, brought 
her to the phaeton, ſwearing he would not 
part with her again. Lady Rayner and I 
alighred, and we haſtened to the poſt- 
chaiſe, which had overtaken us, to eaſe 


the anxious. fears of Mrs. Weldon. So— 


* phia was not hurt. The horſe and phae- 


ton were conducted home by the ſervants, 
and 
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and we walked, as we could not determine 
who ſhould enter the carriage again. —Had 
you beheld Charles and Sophia; he ſo anx- 
ious leſt ſhe was hurt, begging her to make 
uſe of his arm; whilſt ſhe, covered with 
bluſhes, hardly dared to lift up her eyes, 
for fear of meeting thoſe of her deliverer ! 
It was a ſubject for the pencil of a Rey- 
nolds! Lady Rayner gave me ſuch ſigni- 
ficant looks, thar I eaſily comprehended 
their meaning; and indeed I was fearful _ 
that Charles would obſerve her.. He evi- 
FU loves Sophia; time may do great 
gs. May her virtues excite him to a 
noble emulation of imitating them] When 
we related the accident to Mr. Weldon, 
his expreſſions of thankfulneſs and grati- 
tude to my brother again Painted the 
cheeks of my amiable Sophia. He is cer- 
tainly an affectionate father; and though 
he appeared ſo obſtinate in regard to Mr. 
Hunter, and indeed was greatly vexed 
with her on his account; yet his ſolicitude 
for her at that moment fully demonſtrated 
that his fondneſs remains unabated. 

It is now near twelve; the ſummons of 
fleep invites me to partake of its balmy re- 
ireſhment. Good night, my much-valued 

C 2 friend; 
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friend; I ſhall write again 'on my return 
from London, Believe me ever | 

. 
HARRIETT MELVILLE. 
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Miſs MELVILLE, in Continuation. 


Richmond. 


ESTERDAY was devoted to a review 
of the neceſſary appendages for the 
approaching ſolemn occaſion, I am almoſt 
tired of looking at ſilks, muſlins, gauze, 
Jace, jewels, Kc. &c. The writings are 
ſigned: How like a fool did I behave! I 
520 hardly ſtrength to write my name. 
Sir: Henry looked as if he kindly pitied 
me, and ſaid, © Do not hurry. yourſelf, 
my love!” Then, putting the pen in my 
hand, again begged me to be compoſed. 
T had taken it up and laid it down three 
times, when I determined pot to appear 
ſuch a ſimpleton; I roſe, and with great | 
courage went to the table. My brother 
faid, © Now, Harriett, this is the laſt 
time of ſigning the name of Melville.“ 
Will you believe me, Maria, I was weak 
enough to burlt into tears, and again laid 
| the 


-- 
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che pen aſide. Lady Rayner aſſured Charles 


that ſhe would ſerve him as ſhe did 9 


Richmond, if he ſpoke another word. 
« Come, Harriett, proceeded ſhe, take cou- 
rage; I am ſure Clarendon 1s as pretty a 
name as Melville.“ | 

By this time. I recovered, took the pen, 
and ſigned my name.—I am fure I mutt 
have appeared very ridiculous, bat I could 


not help it. 


Mr. Hammond is frequently with us; 
he is to join our hands, by our particular 
deſire, which we were happy to find coin- 


cided with his own, Great preparations 


are going on, I aſſure you, at Richmond; 
I cannot tell you who are invited. Mr. 
Weldon ſays he will have a ball at night, 
and dance with me himſclf. | 
_ Notwithſtanding all the gaiety around 
me, do not think J have forgotten Char- 
lotte Parker: I viſited the poor girl yeſ- 
terday; ſhe is rather better, but looks 
ſadly : her unfeigned acknowledgements of 
gratitude are alone ſufficient to convince: 
me of the goodneſs of her hearr. 

Miſs Maſham, I hear, is in Hampſhire: 
Lady Anne F-— is indiſpoſed with a 
violent cold, ſo that ſhe cannot be preſent. 
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on Thurſday. Would to heaven my dear 


Maria could ſupply her place 


I forgot to mention, that Sir Henry has 
been cloſcly interrogated by Charles in 
regard to Mr. Hunter's addreſſes, and 
that he appeared much ſatisfied at being 
informed they were withdrawn. Sir Henry 
ſays my brother gave ſeveral hints of his 
partiality for Sophia, and wiſhed he was 
not ſuch a wild dog. 

The dear git! does all ſhe can to avoid 
Charles, and he, I perceive, as cloſcly pur- 
ſues her : It will be better for both, when 
they are ſeparated; Sophia will the ſooner 
forget him; and I doubt not but the vola- 
tile Charles will ceaſe to think any more 
about her in a ſhort time. 

I rejoice more than I can expreſs to hear 
you are ſo well. God bleſs you! com- 

mend me to Mr. Maynard. I am ſure your 
hearts will be with me next Thurſday : 
it is an awful day indeed! and with all the 
flattering proſpects of happineſs before me, 
fear my courage will ill ſupport my 
ſpirits, on the day that I am to enter on ſo 


different a courſe of life. May I be enabled 
to diſcharge the duties I ſhall then under- 


takt! Adieu. Oh that you were with me! 
Often 
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Often as I regret your abſence, I never 
have been ſo ſelfiſh as I am at this inſtant, 
when I tell you, this is perhaps the laſt time 
I ſhall ſign myſelf 

Your 


H. MEzLviLLE. 
4172206347770 


Miſs MasHAM to Miſs FazzLove. 


Bury-ftreet. 

Arrived here laſt night, and what think 
you was the firſt news I heard ? why, 

Sir Henry's wedding day is to be next 
Thurſday ! O, if the reſentment, the rage, 
the jealouſy of a woman can prevent it, 
the happy, the now happy Harriett, ſhall 
never own the name of Clarendon: Diſ- 
traction is in the thought! I vow I had 
rather behold Sir Henry in his coffin, than 
that girl's huſband, Attend, and judge 


whether I am not likely to impede the 


hated ceremony. Frank Ryley called here 
this morning, and from . him I learnt the 
vexatious news. I had no idea they were 
to be married fo ſoon, or I ſhould not have 
remained ſo quiet: She would wait, truly, 
till her uncle arrived.“ And had ſhe ſtaid 

C4 till 
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till that period, I doubted not to have 
formed ſome plan to defeat their union. 
All my letters have availed- nothing ; yet 
I have no reaſon to believe they ſuſpe& me 
for the author.—But to procecd: After 
_ Ryley had informed me of the intended 
nuptials, he ſtopped for a few moments, 
and ſighed deeply: What do you ſigh 
for, ſaid I; have you not yet forgotten 
Miſs Melville?“ 

* No, madam, nor ever ſhall; ſhe is 
one of the lovelieſt women in the world, 
and twenty times have I reſolved to diſpute 
the prize with Sir Henry.” 

Why, if you had, you know not but 
you might have been the conqueror; and 
ſure ſo tair a prize as Miſs Melville, was 
at leaſt worth venturing the loſs of a little 
Blood.” 

Well, I vow I admire your ſpirit, 
Miidam) I own I wanted e 
courage, I aſſure you.” 

Oh! no one Jia your courage, far; ; 
bur I could tell you a fecret, that perhaps 
might doubly animate it.” | 

Speak, I beſeech you, madam !” ſaid 
he, with an e that picaſed me 
_— 

1 5 2 Then, 
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“ Then, to tell you the truth, ſaid TI, 
Mi Melville regards you with more par- 
tiality than you imagine; and had you 
cloſely purſued her, as you had frequent 
opportunities of doing, you perhaps might 
have had her upon any terms.” 

% You ſurpriſe me, Miſs Maſham! But 
what then can be her motive for marrying 
Sir Henry Clarendon ? As to purſuing her, 
I entreated her to pity me; ſhe was deaf 
to all my complaints and proteſtations z. 
and, I ſwear,. I thought ſhe was firmly at- 
tached to Sir Henry.“ 

„Attached to his title, you mean! 
Frank Ryley ſhe only loves; and had he 
obliged Sir Henry to relinquiſh her by force, 
ſhe would have admired his ſpirit, and he 
might have been bleſſed with the Miſs 
Melville, ſo-ramely given up, at almoſt a 
firſt denial.” 

« Confuſion! cried he; z but it is not 
too late. How came you to be acquaint- 
ed with the lovely Harriett's ſecret parti- 
ality for me?” 

© She told me ſo, ſaid I, to be ſure.” 

„% Then curſe. me, he exclaimed, bur 
ſhe ſhall ſtill be mine: this inſtant will I 
challenge Sir Henry.“ —_—— 

05. Stay, 
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Stay, ſir, — be not ſo impatient; yon 
know he is not fond of fighting i that 
way: his object is now ſecured, and within 
his reach; you had better take him by ſur- 
priſe.” 

After a ſhort pauſe, he cried, © An ex- 
cellent ſcheme, faith; though not the 
moſt regular, you'll allow: but for once 
Fl diſcard punctilios.“ 

Such, my dear Betfy, was our confer- 
ence. I found it very eaſy, by degrees, to 
mould Frank to my purpoſe; and at laſt 
it was agreed that he ſhould attack Sir 
Henry at Richmond the firſt opportunity 


that offered. Frank ſwore he would give 


him fair play, for he ſhould carry two 


' ſwords whenever he thought it moſt likely 


to meet with him; ** And I doubt nor, 
added he, I ſhall ſoon ſettle the affair; for 
as I am a near neighbour, I can watch all 
their motions, and I have ſeen bim frequent- 


-ly walk out in the duſk of the evening by 


himſelf: But if I can't ſucceed by this 
chance, I ſhall take another method of 
telling him my mind.” 

He then gave me his word he would not 


mention a lylable 8 what I had ſaid, 
and 
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and left me in full hope to free Miſs Mel- 
ville from the Baronet's addreſſes. 

What a dupe I have made this poor 
man! his impatience muſt have blinded 


him to a degree, or he cannot ſuppoſe that 
Harriett will ever marry the deſtroyer of 
her dear Sir Henry Clarendon. O, Eliza, 
what a ſcene ſtarts up before me! I do aſ- 
ſure you, I am at this inſtant the moſt 
miſerable of women. Yes, I have plotted the 
death of the only man in the world I adore! 
— Better ſo, than live myſelf abandoned, 
and ſee my rival happy! 1 want ſome of 
your ſpirits to fupport the idea, Might he 
not as well be dead, as the huſband of the 
deteſted Miſs Melville? Nay then, I will 
fummon all my reſolution; I will recall to 
mind the eruel note he ſent me after I had 
avowed my paſſion :—* Tis decided; and 
am now but ratifying the promiſe I moſt 
folemaly made. Nothing but the being 
revenged of his coldneſs can expiate ſuch 
inſenſibility; J told him he ſhould feel all 
the reſentment of an injured woman, May 
Ryley ſecond it, and I could die ſatisfied ! 
J wait with anxious impatience till I hear 
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the reſult. My hand nem 7 can write 
no more. | 


Your's, 
H. Masnam. 
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The fey. Mr. Hammond to the Rev. 
Mr. MAYNARD. 


' 


Richmond. 


VERWHELMED.- with the hurry, 

Y confuſion, and miſcry, of, this ami 
able farmiy,. I have retired. to acquaint you 
with the cauſe. Without farther preamble, 
dear Maynard, hear the painful. relation! 
We were fitting after tea by the river's 
fide, happy as mortals could be; when a 
ſervant ran towards us with the utmoſt ſpeed 2 
horror and amazement were ſtamped on 
his pallid countenance ;. he made ſigns for 
vs to follow him into the houſe; and the 
firſt object that appeared was Mr., Melville, 
wounded, and, as we imagined, breathleſs, 
in the. arms of two young men. He was 
immediately carried into the great parlour : 4 
Miſs Weldon and his ſiſter ſunk motionleſs 
on the floor; and when they recovered, it. 
| 18. 
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is impoſſible to paint the ſcene that follow- 
ed. Miſs Melville threw herſelf upon her 
brother, and bathed his pale cheeks with: 
her tears; whilſt her young friend en- 
groſſed the attention of Mrs. Weldon and. 
Lady Rayner, — for ſhe ſtil]. continued in 
fits, fo much: was ſhe ſhocked at the ſpec- 
tacle before her. I inſtantly diſpatched a 
ſervant for the ſurgeon ; and in the mean 
time uſed every means. to recover poor 
Charles from the ſtupor in which he lay. 
I was informed by the young man who 
brought him in, that as he was paſling by the 
hedge at the back of the garden, he heard 
the claſhing of fwords; and immediately on 
his jumping over, ſaw Mr. Melville fall; 
On coming up, he found himon the groung;. 
and the perſon he fought with then ſeemed _ 
greatly aſtoniſhed, and exclaimed, © Good - 


heaven! what have I done? Curſe this blun- 


dering hand!” But imagining he had 
killed his adverſary, he retreated, after 
exhorting the young man to carry him 
home, and telling him where the gentle- 
man lived: All this, my dear friend, 
ſeems very extraordinary. Poor Sir Henry 
is deeply afflicted at Mr, Melville's ſizua- 
don, and inconſolable to ſee his Harriett's 

diſtreſs. 
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diſtreſs. How have a few hours reduced 
this happy family to wretchedneſs 

When the ſurgcon arrived, he pro- 
nounced the wounds to be very dangerous: 
they were carefully dreſſed, and he ordered 
his patient to be put inſtantly to bed. He 
is in a high fever: Miſs Melville cannot 
be perſuaded to ſtir from his bed-ſide, 
though the is ſo ill herſelf from the fright, 
that ſhe can hardly ſtand, Lady Rayner is 
dreadfully alarmed, but not ſo much as her 
fiſter, who is equally afflicted with Miſs 
Melville. About an hour ago, her mother 
prevailed with her to retire to bed. Miſs 
Dudley, a young lady on a viſit here, is 
like one thunderſtruck at ſo complicated a 
calamity. Sir Wilkam has not fortitude 
enough to ſuſtain the trying ſcene; and I 


am obliged to ſtile my own emotion, in 


order to comfort my friends. 

Henry Parſons, — the young man I men- 
tioned, —we have detained; his humanity 
is plainly demonſtrated by his anxious ſoli- 
citude. 

Amidſt all this affliction, M Miſe Melville 
endeavours to bear up chearfully; but 1 
fear the ſhock her tender frame has ſuſ- 


** will not ſpeedily be recovered. We 
| have 
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have not aſked Mr. Melville any queſtions, 
and the pain he undergoes prevents him 
from eaſing our anxiety. | 
Lady Rayner has juſt now left me. At 
Miſs Melville's deſire ſhe intreats me not 
to addreſs Mrs. Maynard, but write to 
you; as ſhe is apprehenſive her friend 
would be too much ſhocked, in her preſent 
fituation, to hear of their diſtreſs, You 
ſee her kind caution is unneceſſary, and 1 
leave it to your prudence to break the af- 
fair to your amiable lady. 

Indeed, Maynard, my ſpirits are ſo 
ſunk, I hardly know what I have written, 
Never did I behold ſuch complete diſtreſs 
as this afternoon. — Fo fee a young man, 
who an hour before enjoyed health, ſpirits, 


/ 


and vivacity, extended on a couch, appa- 


rently breathleſs, —and to view his lovely 
filter fainting by his ſide! then, when ſhe 


recovered, kneeling, and preſſing his hand 


with all the fervour of ſiſterly affection; 


earneſtly imploring heaven to reſtore her 
beloved brother: Calling on him to open 


his eyes, and tell her what had reduced 
him to ſo. miſerable a condition: Then 


comforting Miſs Sophia, and again invok- 


ng heaven to ſpare her dear Charles! And, 
O my 
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O my friend! had you beheld Sir Henry, 
his looks, his words would have melted: 
a heart of ſtone. The recollection of this 
ſcene affects me ſo ſenſibly,.— I muſt throw 
my pen alide. Good night, or. rather, 
good morning. 


Ever your's, 


GEORGE HamMoNnD, 


5 1 1414147444144 


Mr. Tn Pops in Continuation. 


24 Richdiond.. 


FTER I had finiſhed my letter lait 
night, I viſited the unfortunate 
Charles; his fever was very high, and he 
appeared extremely impatient from the 
Pain his wounds occaſioned. 

. Almoſt by force I brought Miſs Mel- 
ille out of the chamber, and promiſed 
to ſupply her place. Sir Henry and I have 

attended him all night: about four this 
morning he was quite delirious; talked 
much of Miſs Weldon, calling her his 
dear Sophia, and wiſhing he had not be- 
baved ſo ill. Indeed, we think this ſweet 
girl hath made a great imprefion on his. 
0 | heart ;, 


10 
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heart; and, by her concern yeſterday, 
conjecture it was more than compaſſion 
that excited in her gentle boſom thoſe emo- 
tions. We are entirely ignorant how the 


late affair happened, and can only fup- 
poſe that Mr. Melville's raſhneſs occaſion- 


ed it. The ſurgeon gives us very little 


hopes of his recovery. Quietneſs is greatly 
recommended. I am interrupted. 

Miſs Melville juſt now inſiſted on ſeeing 
her brother, nor could the arguments of Sir 
Henry prevail. She entered his chamber, 
when Charles perceiving her, faid, Ah; 
my beloved Sophia, is it you ? Have they 
confented you ſhould fee me at laſt?“ He 
knew not his fiſter,—and her tender 
heart was ſo ſhocked, that ſhe hurried 
out of the room with as much precipitan- 


Cy as ſhe entered it, He then complained 1 


of our cruelty in depriving him of her 


fight, and uttered ſuch incoherent ſtuff as 


agitated him very violently. Lady Rayner 
and Mrs. Weldon are attending Sophia, 
who. weeps inceſſantly, and is attacked 
with a flow fever. It cannot be W 

how much ſhe eſteems Mr. Melville. 
Alas, my friend, what a different . 
will Thurſday produce to what we ex- 
pected 
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pected! Joy and peace are fled: miſery and 
wretchedneſs have here taken their abode. 
Perhaps, inſtead of joining the hands of 
two amiable perſons, I may conſign a fine 
youth to the grave. So fallacious is the 
happineſs of this life! But be it our part 
to ſubmit with reſignation to the decrees 
of Providence. 
A chariot ſtops. Dr. A—— nn 14 
fly to hear his opinion. 
There are no hopes! The fever is ſo 
greatly encreaſed, that though the wounds 
may not prove mortal, it is thought he 
cannot recover. 
God grant he may: 1 fear he is little 
= prepared to meet his awful Judge ! 
 _ . The behaviour of Sir Henry is that of 
a man and a chriſtian. Shocked as he is 
to behold a friend in that condition, he 
reſtrains his grief, and does all in his 
power to alleviate the ſorrow of Miſs Mel- 
ville. She juſt now fainted in his arms, 
as ſhe overheard the doctor's opinion.— 
I am again ſummoned. 
The myſtery is unravelled : Read the 
incloſed letter. | 


n 


— 
* 
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. To Sir Henry CLAKENDON, _ 


SIR, 


HE moſt miſerable of men now ad- 
dreſſes you. Permit me to give you 
an account of the tragical affair which you 
are now lamenting. You are not inſenſi- 
ble of my paſſion for Miſs Melville, nor 

how, apparently, ſhe rejected me. From 
the inſtigations of the vileſt of women, I 
had reaſon to apprehend that Miſs Melvilk's 
rejection aroſe not from diſlike to my 
perſon, but from my not diſputing her 
with you in an honourable manner. I am 


now convinced this is a falſhood, invented 


only by the tongue of malice, —I could 
not bear the idea, and inſtantly determined 
to Challenge you ; but, on ſecond thoughts, 
reſolved to attack you by ſurprize. You too 
well know the fatal time I cho'e : But gueſs, 
fir, my aſtoniſhment, when I ſaw Mr. Mel- 
ville breathleſs on the ground ! The ſhock 
it gave me held up my crime in the 
blackeſt light. Here permit me to obſerve, 
that had I not been blinded with rage, 1 
might have el myſelf from the pangs 
Which 
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which now rend my ſoul, and from the out- 
rage that juſtly renders me deteſtable in your 
fight. Mr. Metville's aſtoniſhment at be- 
ing ſo attacked, was evident: he would 
have expoſtulated, but finding that would 


not avail, tie ſnatched one of the ſwords, 


I ſuppoſe imaginiog I intended to mur- 
der him. I began the combat with fury; 


he defended himſelf bravely; but Oh, 
curſed be the wound which reduced him 


to the wretched condition you beheld! I 
am almoſt diſtracted, and hopeleſs to be 
better. Heav'ns! 1 haveè killed an inno- 
cent man; nay, a man that, like yourſelf, 
never offended me! 

Fiortunately a young man appeared; I 
recommended the deceaſed ro his care, 
and fled.  O, Sir Harry! I juſtly antici- 
pate your indignation, —for have I not con- 
feſſed you are the perſon. L intended to ſa- 
crifice? Vainly imagining, that when Mits 
Melville had. got rid of you, ſhe would 


freely own her partiality for me. The 


eurſed inſinuations of the baſeſt of women 
gave me this idea.—Yes, fir, I was told 
that Miſs Melville ſeemed only to deſpiſe me, 


fr gamely yielding her to you, and a title; 
: * * 


ta 
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and that had I met you in an honourable 


t- 
un way, the prize might have been my ownz + 
= for that I was the primary object of, Miſs 
d Melville's affections. Can you forgive me, 
q Sir Henry? and I die contented. | am 


very ill: hardly have I ſtrength to hold 
my pen, and fear I have explained my 
meaning very incoherently. I receiv* 
ed a wound in my left ſide, Which I 
have reaſon. to believe will prove fatal; 
not from the wound itſelf, but from its 
having been neglected, joined =_ the fa- 
tigue of travelling, = 

I have informed Wr e ſhould 1 
conceal her name? I have informed Miſs 
Maſham—that diſgrace to her ſex—of the . 
affair; her conſcience will be her own ſuf- 
ficient puniſhment. Mine is a complica- 
tion of horrors. Once more I intreat for- 
giveneſs! Oh that Mr. Melville might 
have lived! Yet, how could I recom- 
penſe his wrongs? It was I alone to 
blame, in- liſtening to the lies of that 
deviliſh woman, I now curſe my weakneſs, 
but too late is my repentance. - You can- 
not pardon me. The lovely Miſs Melville 
mult execrate my name. Should you be 
inclined 


_ 
N 
* * 
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inclined to forgive me, the incloſed direc- 


= tion to a friend will forward the welcome 
line to a truly diſtreſſed penitent. 


Francis RyLEV.“ 


Thus, my dear friend, you ſee how this 
_ atrocious. affair happened. When Sir 
Henry received the wretched Mr. Ryley's 
letter, he ſent for me down ſtairs, and 
with a deep figh ©* Here, George, ſaid 
he, peruſe this paper.“ In the mean time, 
he appeared greatly agitated, walking about 
the room, and exclaiming, Poor Charles! 
thy fate is hard indeed! Well, my friend, 
ſaid he, do you not pity this wretched 
man, and lament his violence of temper? 
Baſely difkonourable as his conduct has 
been, he ſhall receive my forgiveneſs : 
Charles is yet alive, and from him he 
| hardly. deſerves it. But, we muſt keep 
[ this intelligence from Harriett ; the dear 

| 

| 

| 


girl would accuſe herſelf as the cauſe of 

her brother's death. Sir William and Mr. 
Weldon muſt be acquainted with the con- 

tents of this ftrange letter.” At that in- 

Bl . ftant, Miſs Melville hearing the voice of 
| Sir Henry, came in, and enquired if any 


thing 


Ce 
Te 


* 
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thing had happened; conjuring us to tell 
er what was the matter. Nothing 

has happened, my deareſt love, replied Sir 
Henry; how is your brother now?” She 
burſt into tears, Oh! very bad, ſaid ſhe; 
but I beſeech you to tell me the reaſon 
of this unuſual emotion! Can nothing 
be the cauſe of that agitation in your counte-, 
nance? Tell me, Mr. Hammond, does 
more miſery-await the wretched Harriett?“ 
Sir Henry claſped her in his arms, No, 
my ſweet girl! ſaid he, be compoſed ; I 
was juſt arranging ſome matters of private 
buſineſs with Hammond, and we are happy 
to change the ſubject.'' The lovely girl 
caſt a heſitating look of incredulity, min- 


gled with ſuch Cweetaeſs, that it quite un- 


manned me ; however, ſhe forbore farther 
enquiry. Miſs Weldon's ſervant coming 
into the room, ſhe retired to the chamber 
of her friend. It was certainly prudent to 
prevent Miſs Melville's knowing what Mr. 
Ryley had written. Sir Henry has an- 
ſwered his letter in a truly chriſtian ſtyle; 
and. execrates Miſs Maſham's conduct, 
while he joins with me in pitying her un- 
happy diſpoſition, Mr. Melville is con- 
aue calling on the name of a Charlotte 
Parker: 


* F 
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Parker: His ſiſter's emotion, when | 

hears him, is very viſible; and indicate 

that poignant ſenſibility, which ſo unforty, 

nate an event was not needed to aggravate, 
Adieu, for the preſent. 


Ever youfd, 


"A GEO. Hammonp. 
1 222441142 
Mr. Maynard to Mr. Hammond. 


5 | os bob Parſonage-houſe, 
—_ - Dear GROROR, 
OUR letters have exceedingly ſhocked 
"FA me. Write ſoon, I beſeech you. My 
2 heart is greatly intereſted in this lamentable 
> affair. I found it impoſſible. to conceal it 
from Mrs. Maynard; your firſt letter was 
delivered to me in her preſence, I. feared 
the contents would diſtreſs her too much, 
conſidering her ſituation. She was deeply 
affected, and it was with difficulty 1 could 
detain her from immediately ſetting out for 
London; — the firſt time I ever reſtrained 
her in her wiſhes. Her friendſhip for 
Four. Harriett Was moſt keenly tried on 
| this 


wal 


— 


CY 
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this 6ccalion, She intreats me to ſolicit | 
her ſweet friend to write, if it be but one 
line; or ſhe ſhall think ſhe is ill, —1 will 


not F your man. Adieu. 
| Your' 85 &c. 
W. MavynaRD. 


5 : | | 
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Miſs MzLvitiz to Mrs. MayNazv. 
Richmond, 
ES, Maria, your Harriett will write 


to you nor could ſhe ſo long have 
ed delayed it, but that ſhe feared paining 
ly your heart by the melancholy ſtory which 


le ſhe hears you are acquainted with! I find, 
It likewiſe, you know how the fatal miſtake 
as aroſe : I did not till this morning; which 
dl explained to me Sir Henry's kind deceit. 


, O, my friend! what have I ſuffered ſince I 
y MW wrote laſt? And, good heavens ! what do 


d 1 now feel? Poor, dear Charles ſtill e- 
IC mains delirious, and we have very little 
d hopes of his recovery. Grant me patience, 
* Almighty Supporter! I am the cauſe of 
” this cruel accident: — yet, as TI could got 


'$ Vor. II, D 21 help 
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help it, why Would 1 diſtreſs wyfelf fo 


much: ? 


__ _ Unhappy Miſs Maſham! ſurely her con- 
ſcience muſt now be a troubleſome com- 
panion; nor can Mr. Ryley be happier. 


But let me wave ſpeaking of them: the 
theme is far too worthleſs. My brother 
demands all my attention; he is in this 
caſe the innocent ſufferer. His wounds 


are in a fair way; the fever is now the 


chief enemy we have to combat with. I 
will not deſpair : whilſt there is life, there 
is hope; and our gracious Maker can yet 
raiſe him from a bed of ſickneſs, if it be 
his pleaſure. 

O, my Maria, how differently will Thur: 
day be paſſed! how little can ſhort-fighted 


mortals depend upon worldly. happineſs! 


As little can 1 deſcribe, the behaviour of 
Sir Henry to your Harriett: he comforts, 
he ſoothes her diſtreſſed mind, and ſtrives 


to diſſipate the ſorrow that poſſeſſes it 
but alas! ſhall I own? hitherto his endea- 


vours have proved ineffectual : For, ſetting 
aſide my own grief, how can I behold the 
gentle Sophia without the greateſt con- 
cern? ſhe ſtifles her emotion; ſhe dares 


. not avo her . though all plainly. 


ſee 
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ſee it is more than compaſſion, that cauſes 
her tears to flow. Charles inceſſantly calls 
upon her, and often mentions poor Char- 
lotte: I was. obliged therefore to explain. 
the affair to Sir Henry. When I related 


it, he ſeized my hand, called me his angel, 
praiſed the goodneſs of my heart, —as he 


termed it—for preſerving a helpleſs young 
woman from infamy and wretchedneſs; and 
kindly hoped ſhe might yet be happy. 
Doctor A has juſt been here; he 
ſays the fever is not quite ſo high, and 
gives us ſome hopes of his recovery. 1 


fly to tell Sophia his opinion, | 
The dear girl was with her ſiſter; ſhe 


ſighed at what I faid, and a faint bluſh. 
overſpread her cheek. _ 

I found Miſs Dudley this morning alone 
in the parlour; © My dear Caroline, ſaid 
I, theſe ſcenes are very dull for you; do 
not you wiſh that you had remained at 
Windſor ?” 
% No, madam, indeed I do not: 1 
ſhould be deſtitute of all gratitude and 
humanity, were I capable of harbouring 
ſuch a ſelfiſh thought: and happy ſhould 
I think myſelf, could I alleviate your 
forrow.” o 


D 2 3.38 Thank 
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*«© Thank' you, my love, for this merk 
of your tenderneſs believe me, I eſteem | 


3 it highly.” 


„ 6 Deareſt madam, your kind wordh af- 
fect me! I would be happy to improve 
from your example, and Rarn to bear with 
fortitude the unavoidable misfortunes in 

life.” 
I kiſſed the dear girl with a true ſiſterly 
affection; and ſhe proceeded. | | 
don't wonder, madam, that you are 
afflicted on account of Mr. Melville; but 
why ſhould Miſs Sophia ſo greatly diſtreſs 
| herſelf? I am certain her mama, Lady 
| Rayner, and your Caroline feel exceedingly 
for your brother; but Miſs Sophia is, I 
think, even more violent in her grief than 
you. Juſt now, madam, ſhe took my 
hand, and exclaimed, Ah! Caroline, 
he will not live!“ —I was alarmed at her 
earneſtneſs; and ſhe, ſeeming to recollect 
herſelf, retired haſtily,” * Conſider, my 
dear, replied I, how violent the ſurprize 
Was to fee Charles almolt lifeleſs. . People 
| ſhew their concern differently; Sophia has 
ever regarded him as a brother: And in- 
deed, Caroline, though I endeavour to ap- 
pear compoſed, my heart is deeply oppreſſed 

with row | or 
She 
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She flung her arms about me, and tried 
every method her innocent mind could we 
viſe to ſoothe my uneafineſs. She 
Maria, a lovely girl; and expreſſes Gn 
ments far above her years. ihe + 
Mr. Hammond's whole conduct ſhews 
ſuch compaſſion for my poor Charles, as 
demonſtrates the ſenſibility of his heart. 
Adieu for the preſent. I go to ſee if any 
alteration appears in the ſick chamber. 

I was about to enter the room, but I 
met Sir Henry, who led me into the draw- 
ing room, and ſaid, Your brother, my 
Tiacrlet. is fallen into a ſweet ſleep ; ; I am 
ſure you will not dilturh him; it may pro- 
duce a great alteration.” 

Thank God!” exclaimed I, and invo- 
Juntarily dropping on my knees, I invoked 
the Father of Mercies, to reſtore him to 
us; and, with returning health, to give 
him a right underſtanding of all good 
things. 

My dear Sir Henry was affected; he 
foortied me in the moſt endearing terms, 
Mr. Hammond entered the room, his eyes 
ſparkling with pleaſure at the change he 
bad perceived in my brother.— I am in- 
1 terrupted, | 


as 
D 3 Thurſday 


* 
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' Thurſday morning. 


The day i is come, Maria, that was to 
have rendered me the wife of the beſt of 
men: inſtead of which, what ſcenes of diſtreſs 
have diſturbed our peace! Yer let me not 
murmur. I have the pleaſure to tell you 
that Charles is rather better : he received 
great benefit from ſleep, and when awake, 
talked more. compoſedly than he had hi- 

therto done, Doctor A gives us hopes; 
O, may his aſſiſtance receive the bleſſing 
of the Almighty, and then we ſhall again 
be happy. The ſurgeon ſays the wounds 
are not ſo dangerous as he at firſt appre- 
hended. 
And now, my FT friend, Jet me aſk 
you how you do? I thank you ſincerely for 
your anxious ſolicitude on our account 
your preſence might have comforted me, 
but never can I be ſo ſelfiſh as to wiſh for 
that comfort, when the fatigue you muſt 
ſuſtain from the journey would be ſo de- 
trimental to your health, I will conclude, 
as I doubt not you are wiſhing to hear 
from | 
| > 3 Tour N 
To, FE nes H. MeLvitLe: 


Mrs. 
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"Mrs. lulu to Miſs MzuyiiuE. 


: 


Parkange-houſe, 


your TRY my beloved Harriett, has 
greatly alleviated my anxiety; may 
your next entirely diſſipate all uneaſineſs 
40 account of Charles. Had he fallen, 
it would indeed have been very hard; and 
Jam not ſurprized at the diſtreſs this un- 
lucky affair has occaſioned in your gentle 
boſom. I was very angry with Mr. Maynard | 

for having prevented my attending you; 

but as I believe he meant well, I forgave 
him. Write ſoon, or elle, if ] make a 
ſecond attempt, 1 may not ſo calily be put 


off from my intention, 
Words cannot expreſs my deteſtatidn of 


Miſs Maſham ;—abominable wretch! Mr. 
Ryley likewiſe ſhares my indignation : But 
let not this blameleſs paper be farther ſtained 
with a repetition of their hateful names. 
Let it rather mention the amiable Sophia; 
for the dear girl's late ſenſations mult have 
been terrible indeed. It cannot be doubted 
that Charles loves her, by his frequent 
calling upon her name in his delirium. | 
D 4 Jam 
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I am impatient to know farther about 
my Richmond friends; but 1 cannot, cloſe 
without expreſſing my fincereft admiration 

and eſteem for your truly worthy Sir 
|. Henry: aſſure him and Mr. Rae of 
my reſpects. 

Sophia and all the family ſhare my love, 

I beſeech you, Harriett, Write ſoon to 


Tour fingers and affectionate friend, Ji 


h 3. MAT Marnano. 
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3 Richmond, 
Have juſt left my brother? s room, who is 
1 quite ſenſible,” and has been telling us 
in What manner he found himſelf attacked: 
Sir Henry and Mr. Hammond were pre- 
ſent. My dear friends, ſaid Charles, I 
d. obliged to you for the care you take 
| of me: I am ſtill very bad; but if I re- 
cover, I will revenge myſelf of the, villain 
that ſo inſolently attacked me, though 


9 really 1 believe he was a madman. , Never 
7 did 
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did I ſee ſuch fury 0 inn as _s 
ſhewed.” 

Fotbear, Charles, Cp L to talk its 
are theſe ſentiments for one in your ſitua- 
tion ? You acknowledge you are-very bad, 
and you talk of revenge, when you ought 
rather to be thankful: you are ſo far re- 
covered. Be not agitated. Pray, Sir 
Henry, tell my brother how the affair 
happened. 

„ Moſt willingly,“ he replied, He then 
recounted the miſtake : Charles was aſto- 
niſhed, but found himſelf ſo much fa- 
tigued, that we were obliged to.retire, and 
promiſe to return when he was more com- 
poſed. In the evening we: viſited him a- 
gain; I ſaw a viſible alteration” for the 
better. O, how my heart vibrates with 
joy, at the proſpect of his recovery ! 

He again mentioned revenge; and when 
he was informed of Mr. Ryley's illneſs, he 
{aid it ſerved him right. 

„ Pardon me, Mr. Melville, cried Mr. 
Hammond ; you expreſs yourſelf in a'very 
unchriſtian manner. Inſtead of being 
thankful to God for the proſpe&-of your 
recovery, you harbour vindictive ſenti- 


ments. Leave bim to puniſh the guilty; 
D 5 - - Nor 
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nor let us preſume to invade the preroga- 

tive of the Almighty. 

Very well, Sir, replied Charles, ſuch 

talking becomes your character; but cer- 

tainly my ſentiments ſhould be different. 

Shall I be ſtigmatized for a coward, and 

tamely yield to be thus inſulted ?*” 

% Do not diſpute this yet, Charles, ſaid 

Sir Henry, *tis I have reaſon to talk of re- 

venge. Remember, you are now on a bed 
of ſickneſs; you may not recover; and 
| ſhould you die, are the ſentiments you have 

Juſt ſpoken ſuitable to your awful ſitu- 
ation?“ 

« dare ſay ! ſhall recover, Sir Henry, re- 
pülwlied Charles, my fever is greatly abated ; I 
believe the ſurgeon makes more fuſs about 
me than he need. But prithee, Sir Harry, 
daon't you preach; I expect a ſermon from 
the parſon, - but you are not going to take 
orders ſurely !”? 

Sir Henry looked vexed, fearing Mr. 
Hammond would be offended ; but he, 
with the greateſt mildneſs, anſwered, 

As preaching is my trade, permit me, 
. Mr. Melville, to practice it a little; the 
caſe before us authorizes me: I cannot ſee 
2 man Jeſteem led by principles ſo con- 
trary | 


N 
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trary to chriſtianity, «without endeavouring 
to free him from their pernicious influence 
Be aſſured that vice will not go unpuniſh- 
ed; but it is not for us to inflict the pu- 
niſhment: | As to Mr. Ryley, he moſt 
likely will not live long; and | Miſs 
Maſham's difpoſition will be ſufficiently 
her own tormentor. Nothing happens 
without the knowledge of God. The moſt 
minute occurrence in life, and what we 
term Chance, is directed by unerring 
Wiſdom, The accident which now con- 
fines you to your bed, may be productive 
of much good. Should you recover, I 
flatter myſelf your ideas will be greatly 
changed; you have already ſeen how un- 
certain is our exiſtence, and that in an 
inſtant we may be levelled to the grave! 
Notwithſtal Ang my ſhort, acquaintance 
with you, I perceive the innate principles 
of virtue in ycur mind; but from habit 
and bad example you have contracted no- 
tions unworthy of your underſtanding.: +4 _ 
am very free, ſir, but I am perſuaded. uu 
will not be offended at my frankneſs: your. 
good ſenſe muſt ſhew you that friendſhip 

alone prompts me to ſpeak thus: But 


ws weak ſtate of your body will not bear , 
m 956 farthet © 
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farther "Oz Permit me to retire and 
when your health is better eſtabliſhed, with 
. yourapprobatioo,/I will purſue. the ſubject.” 
Sir Henry and I roſe, but Charles 
would hardly let us quit the room. He 
told Mr. Hammond, he was an honeſt 
fellow; and added, Faith, Sir, you ir- 
reſiſtibly perſuade” me; but I have been a 
ſad dog! Harriet, tell him all my faults; 
I have often had lectures from you, tho' 
| * not effectual.— How is Sophia?“ 
Very ill indeed, Charles,“ replied I. 
„How, ill! exclaimed hes what is the 
matter with her?“ 
„She has had a flow. fever, Gid I, but 
DS. the is now better,” 
Hie fighed, and ſuffered us to depart, 
after expreſſing great concern at being the 
eauſe of retarding cur marriage, but, hoped 
à little time n recover him; and gal- 
5 added, That though he har boured 
ſentiments of revenge againſt Mr. Ryley, 
he rejoiced at having ſaved Sir Henry from 
the aſſiult,” I burſt iato tears; I could 
not contain myſelf; Sir Henry replied, 
The generoſity of your diſpoſition is 
manifeſted in that ſentence: I know not 
ow to return it, but: by endeavouring to 
FL! 0 render 
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render your amiable ſiſter happy.“ He 
took my handkerchief, and applying it to 
my eyes, preſſed my . to his ah gov with 
fervor. 

Sophia is better than ſhe was; her coun- 
tenance indicates the pleaſure ſhe feels at 

the proſpect of my brother's recovery. 

I may poſſibly not write again for ſome 
time, unleſs ſomething particular happens; 
but I hope I ſhall then ſend you the 110 

nevis of Charles's recovery. 

Love and compliments to Mr. Maynard, 
and believe me to be | 


Your affectionate 


3 MzeLviLLs; 
h 
Miſs MELVILLE to Mrs. MAVNARD. 


| Richmond, 
My. * Mana, ; | 
Have the pleaſure: to tell you thar wh 
brother is as much mended as my- moſt 
ſanguine wiſhes could defire. He has not 
yet left his room, and almoſt. my whole 
ume is devoted to him: I frequently read 
bus | to 
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to him, ſometimes reaſon with him; but 
with his returning health, his uſual ſpirits 
are likewiſe reanimated, and he generally 
laughs me out of my gravity. The ſkill of 
the ſurgeon that attended him has been evi- 
dent. Tis now three weeks ſince I wrote laſt. 
How haye you been, my dear friend? believe 
me, you hourly engroſs my thoughts. 
. 1 mentioned in my laſt our converſation 
with Charles. The other day, when we viſit- 
ed him, he ſeemed to wiſh to ſay ſomething 
that hung upon his mind. On our entrance, 
he eagerly aſked after Sophia: „She is 
better, replied Sir Henry, and will pay 
you a viſit very ſoon.” * wiſh ſhe would, 
aid he; her preſence would reſtore me to 
health ſooner than all the medicines in the 
world.“ If. you think ſo, returned I, 
| I'll fetch her diredtly ; 1 dare ſay ſhe will 
| come at my antreaty.” I immediately left 
| the room, and told Lady Rayner what 
| had juſt paſſed; we haſtened to Sophia, 
| whom we found with Miſs Dudley: J in- 
formed her of my errand; ſhe bluſhed, 
| and: aſked if I were in earneſt: Cer- 
- tainly, replied Lady Rayner; come, So- 


phia, I'll introduce you, —drawing : her to 
the door. She ſuffered herſelf to be led, 
O7 h and ? 
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and I taking Caroline by the hand, we en- 
tered Charles's apartment, 

« Thank you, amiable Sopkini for this 
favour; thoſe bright eyes have made the 
greateſt wound in my heart! and 

o not begin your fine ſpeeches, cried 
Lady Rayner, but tell us in plain intelli- 
gible terms, how you find yourſelf; as to 
wounded hearts, piercing darts, bright eyes, 
and the whole vocabulary of ſuch non- 
ſenſe, prithee take another opportunity to 
talk of them.” 

Weall ſmiled at Lady Rayner's vivacity, 
and it relieved Sophia from her confuſion. 
I introduced Caroline to him, ſaying, 
Here is a young lady, Charles, who re- 
joices much that you are better.“ 

Aye, my little Caroline, how do you 
do? was ever man fo honoured? Can I 
be ill with ſuch beautiful young ladies a- 
round me?” He looked at Sophia; ſhe 
coloured like ſcarlet; I. never ſaw her ap- 
pear more lovely than ſhe did that day: her 
late indiſpoſition added freſh delicacy to 
her complexion, which is ever more in- 
clined to the lily than the roſe. Her fea» 
tures are extremely delicate; Lady Nay- 
ner's are more ſtriking, but, when her 
ſiſter's 


= pericr. When ſhe firſt entered the room, 
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ſiſter's 1 examined, they are greatly ſu- 


5 


a faint bluſh-overſpread her face, and ſhe 
leant upon her ſiſter's arm, who whiſpered her 
ſomething that made her ſmile : Her drefs 
was white muſlin, cloſe: at the wriſts, and 
white ribbon ornaments in her cap. I 
really thought ſhe appeared the emblem of 
innocence and modeſty. She is genteeler 
than Lady Rayner, and the ſimplicity of 
her dreſs became her exceedingly ; Charles 
gazed at her with delight, but we ſoon 
retired :' his particular attention confuſed 
her. 

Sir William went en to Rayner- 
hall; buſineſs of conſcquence obliged him 
to leave us; Lady Rayner would not ac- 
company him; ſhe excuſed herſelf by ſay- 
ing ſhe could not leave her friends at Rich- 
mond till I was married. She hates a coun- 
try life, and declares ſhe has hardly ſhaken 
off the ruſticity contracted at Rayner-hall. 
Sir William, on the contrary, is lately be- 
come exceedingly fond of the country : 
Tis very unlucky they differ ſo much in 
This particular. | 

Sir Henry is in town; he went on a ver 
diſagreeable errand: the unfortunate Mi 
Maſham lies dangerouſly ill at her houſe in 
Bury- 
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Bury: ſtreet. She has. written to him in 
ſuch moving terms, as would affect the 
moſt flinty heart: She entreats him to fa- 
; vour her with, a viſit, only that ſhe may. 
5 hear from his own lips that he forgives 
| her; and then ſhe ſhall die contented. She 
| owns that her partiality for him cauſed 
N her to behave. fo wickedly; and will in- 
- 
| 
| 
| 


form him of more particulars, *. 52 mall 
condeſcend to ſee her. of bswtzl⸗ T 

Poor woman! ſhe is much to be pit ied, 
that her violent temper ſhould have urged 
her to behave ſo unworthily. 

Sir Henry will write to me when he has 
ſeen her —1 ſhall not cloſe this letter 9 I 

hear from him. 

Mrs. Weldon has acted the moſt amia- 
ble part throughout our late diſtreſs ; her 
tender. ſolicitude on account, of Charles 

| has endeared her to me more than ever. 
Mr. Hammond is a truly worthy manz 
he appears to be, as the ſenſible Mr. Pope 
expreſſes it, The nobleſt work of God. A 
Yeſterday after dinner, he ace 
Lady Rayner and myſelf to my brother's 
apartment, who immediately aſked why 
Sophia and Miſs Dudley bad not as t 


hongured him with their preſence: oh I told 


bim 
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him they were gone to take a walk with 
Mr. and Mrs. Lalum to the farm, to viſit 
the good woman and her pretty children, 
After ſome trifling chit-chat, Mr. Ham. 
mond introduced a more ſerious ſubject, by 
faying” he heard that Mr. Ryley was till 
out of the kingdom, in a very bad ſtate 
of healt. I am glad he did not die, 
ſaid Charles, tho' if he had, he would 
have well deſerved his fate, — 4 hot- headed 
raſcal? «© Huſh, buſh, Chatles,' cried I, 
forbear to talk thus; a forgiving temper is 
the ſureſt mark of real chriſtianity.” “ This 
is all very true, replied he, but we cannot 
help our diſpoſitions ; ſome are warm, and 
feel reſentment ; others are forgiving. Let 
each follow their inclinations: we did not 
make ourſelves, we cannot help our paſ- 
fions; they were implanted in our breaſts 
to follow their dictates. And is it poſ- 
Able, replied I, you can think thus? O, 
Charles! if every one were to follow the 
diftates of their paſſions, what would avail 
reſigion ? *Tis true, we neither made our- 
ſelves nor our diſpoſitions, but ſurely every 
chriſtian ſhould carefully endeavour to con- 
quer bad inclinations and evil deſires. Of 
what utility would precept be, if everyone 
con- 


1 
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confeſſed by example, that they heeded no- 
thing but the gratification of their paſ- 
ſions? Anarchy and confuſion would ſoon 
take place of order and decorum.” - 
_ « Old-faſhioned notions, Harriett, glean- 
ed from muſty books. I will maintain it, 
that the paſſions implanted in our breaſts 
ought to be gratified, otherwiſe we live in 
a conſtant ſtate of ſelf-denial.“ 

« To be ſure, Charles, you are perſectly 
tight, replied Lady Rayner, (winking at 
me). For inſtance, ſuppoſe a young man is 
violently attached to gaming,—'tis. his in- 
clination, let him purſue it; let him ruin 
his fortune, and become a beggar. The 
next thing he'll turn highway man ;—and in 
a ſhort time, his laſt dying ſpeech will be 
cried about in all the corners of the town: 
Or, ſhould he eſcape the exaltation of a 
gibbet, he can never more mix with man- 
kind.“ 

He was going to interrupt Lady 1 
but ſhe ſilenced him and proceeded, “ I'll 
give you another inſtance. Suppoſe you 
fall in love with a married woman; her 
huſband, perhaps, is your intimate friend, 
and is too good himſelf to ſuſpect you'of 
any evil deſigns; certainly you ſhould fol- 

: £4, ow 
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through every tie of friendſhip. and hoſpi- 
ality, render a family miſerable, and create 
ſuſpicion in the mind of the huſband, not. 


is never pleaſing; *tis a poor reſource 3 you 
cannot confute dhe arguments you have 
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low your inclinations; endeavour to ſupplant 
your friend in his wife's affections; break 


withſtanding the lady ſtrictly adheres to 
virtue, nor heeds your impertinence. 
Theſe, Charles, are trifles; —they deſerve 
not a thought; why ſhould you endeavour 
to conquer your - paſſions? Many more 
inſtances I could, urge, but enough is ſaid 
to ſhew- that I perfectly agree with you i in 
your principles!“ 

Charles, I believe, did not expett ſo 
Auch from Lady Rayner ; and the clever 
manner in which it was ſpoken forced 
a ſmile from her hearers. Really, cried 
Mr. Hammond, as Lady Rayner is your 
convert, I know not what to ſay.“ 

“ Harriett, ſaid my brother, have you 
taught Lady Rayner her leſſon ? Faith, ſhe 
has got it very perfect. Now 1 am ready 
to attend to you: I ſuppoſe you have learnt 
ſomething.” 

Unſeaſonable raillery, replied I, Charles, 


heard, 
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eard, and ſo 9g evade ſpeaking. on the 
ſubject.“ 
No, my pretty, grave ſiſter, I do not 
evade it; I am ready to maintain what I 
have advanced; Lady Rayner has carried 
the matter farther than I intended. Ho- 
nour forbids us to infringe on the laws of 
hoſpitality, but if cards or dice be my 
penchant, why - ſhould” I not indulge ine 
Life is ſhort ; let us enjoy it whilft we can.” 

« Pardon me, Mr. Melville, ſaid Mr. 
Hammond, I beg leave to differ from you: 
I grant life is ſhort ; and I conceive, that 
enjoying it, as you term it, is generally 
found the means of rendering it till 
ſhorter. I flatter myſelf Lady Rayner has 
carried the matter farther than you in- 
tended. The brother of Miſs Melville can 
never agree to the libertine principles her 
ladyſhip has ſo juſtly and ironically de- 
ſcribed: But, my dear Sir, the human 
heart is deceitful; and if indulged in for- 
bidden pleaſures, will (till go on, till it 
has attained the ſummit of wickednefs. 
You confeſs that honour ſhould prevent 
all infringement on the laws of hoſpitality :_ 
Alas! the ſacred name of honour is fre- 
quently profaned: Rather ſay, the fear of | 


the 
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the world's cenſure prevents the commit- 


ment of ſin; for, believe me, that honour 
has very little baſis, which is not regulated 

conſcience. As to every man's darling 
purſuit, ſome ſeck happineſs in one road, 
ſome in another: the gameſter, the — 
tine, and the prodigal, well know by ex- 
perience, that peace can never be obtained 
but in the path of virtue. The misfor- 
tune is, this experience often comes too 
late, while the unhappy ſufferer falls an 
early victim at the altar of diſſipation; 
leaving, as his only ſervice to mankind, 
an example to others, which may warn 
them of their danger. At the laſt awful 
moment what can compenſate for the loſs 
of virtue? You, my friend, have juſt 
riſen from a bed of ſickneſs; and your own 
feelings therefore might better enforce the 
neceſſity of a well. ſpent life, than the moſt 
erſuaſive orator.” 

Charles liſtened: yery attentively to what 
Mr. Hammond had ſpoken. Indeed, who 
could avoid it? the gracefulneſs of his 
manner, the friendſhip and mild benevolence 
that glowed in his countenance, mult irre- 
ſiſtibly compel the moſt inattentive to 
hearken, Charles anſwered, © I own 


the 
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the truth of what you have ſaid; upon 
my ſoul, I wiſh I was half as. good az you; 
[ have been a fad fellow, yet I aſſure you 


I have ever inwardly condemned, my con- 
duct. I intended ſome day to reform, 
nay, this minute I purpoſe to amend: but 
I cannot promiſe when pleaſure aſſails me, 
that I ſhall have ſteadineſs enough to reſiſt 
with ſucceſs.” 

« This confeſſion, Mr. Melville, faid 
Mr. Hammond, convinces me that you 
will. The humble mind | is ever diffident. 
Had you reſolutely ſaid that you were 
above temptation, there would have been 
much greater reaſon to fear your ſucceſs. 
Far be it from me to reſtrain the innocent 
enjoy ments of life. The benevolent Author 
of the univerſe delights to ſee his creatures 
happy: But there is a medium; and would 
ve preſerve it, religion and prudence muſt. 
be our companions in the journey of life, 
and in the purſuit of its enjoyments. 
They would direct us to the ſafeſt road, 
and aſſuredly conduct us to everlaſting 
happineſs. Chearfulneſs is allied to reli- 
gion: far from being clothed with melan* 
choly and diſtruſt, ſhe is ever endued with 
inward peace, and generally adorned with 
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' ſmiles. Misfortunes may advance to attack 
us, but till the good mind is calm and un. 
ſhaken ; and, firm in the hopes of heaven, 
it looks forward to a better world, when 
adverſity | IS unknown.“ 

Thus, Maria, did the worthy Mr, 
Hammond obviate my brother's fancie 
arguments. I liſtened with pleaſure; bu 
as I thought Charles would more freely 
converſe, if Lady Rayner and I were ab. 
ſent, we retired, and left them together 
Mr. Hammond remained an hour longer, 
and talked very ſeriouſly with his pupil, 

A letter from Sir N it 
Maria. | 


_ My dear Miſs MEUYILLE, 


"lam juſt returned from Bury «ſtreet; | 
know your gentle heart will UF LIPS 
the unhappy Miſs Maſham. I would not} 
pain you with a recital, but it is your com- 
mand, and I obey. The inſtant ſhe fav 
me, ſhe was in a violent perturbation, 
and ſpeech was denied her for ſome time. 
At laſt ſhe ſaid, *©* Can you pardon me, Sir 
Henry, for the baſeneſs of my intentions 
towards you? Say you forgive me, and [ 
ſhall dic eaſter.” 


« Ido 
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*I do forgive you, madam, and like- 
wiſe aſſure you that Miſs Melville 

« Oh! exclaimed ſhe, mention not her 
name: as you value my peace let me never 
hear it!“ 

She again was agitated exceedingly, and 
could only ſay, Let, if he had lived, 


ul 7 might be happier,” If who lived? 
ly returned I.“ Mr. Melville, ſaid ſhe.” 
b. I affured her he did live, and was al- 


molt recovered. She appeared rejoiced to 
hear it; told me Mr. Ryley had written 
her the moſt cruel letter, acquainting her 
i. with his miſtake, and, after curſing his 

own folly, reproaching her in the ſevereſt 

terms, as the cauſe of your brother's death. 

The ſituation of my mind, proceeded 
11 fhe, cannot be deſcribed: on mature re- 
ate flection, J found myſelf doubly wretched. 
ot! O, Sir Henry Clarendon, I ſhall never ſee 


Miſs Melville received. I imitated the 
hand-writing, and it was myfelf who 
ſpread abroad reports, which induced Lady 


tions. You cannot forgive me: yet ſuffer me 


you more: liſten patiently this once. It 
was I that wrote the letters, which you and 


Anne to give you ſo cool a reception. So 
watchful was J, that I knew all your mo- 
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to acknowledge, that my partiality for you 
induced me to behave ſo unbecomingly. 
You mult have been ſhocked at the billets 
ſent ſo long ago; it was your mortiſying 
anſwer which cauſed me to act as J have 


done.” | 
I walked about the room, unable to 


ſpeak. Believe me, my Harriett, I pitied 
ker ſincerely, while my blood was almoſt 
chilled with horror at her crimes. She 
burſt into tears, and threw herſelf into ſuch 
an agony of paſſion, as I thought- would 
have proved fatal, When ſhe was a little 
recovered, ſhe proceeded: © After this con- 
feſſion, Sir Harry, have 1 not reaſon to 
doubt your forgiveneſs? I ſhall not live 
long. The late agitation of my mind has 
been extreme, and has occaſioned my pre- 
Jent illneſs. Yes, fir, no ſooner did ! 
hear of Mr. Melville's death, than, ſhock-f 
ing to relate] I purpoſed deſtroying myſelf: 
] thank God I did not attempt it, and this 
fiicndby fever has ſaved me from the crime. 

Thank you for the intelligence concerning 

Mr. Melville. I can now better ſolicit 
pardon from Heaven, Say you forgive 

me- I will endeavour to compoſe my 

Jpirits, and reſign myſelf to my fate.“ 

1 * 1 ;You 
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Tou may imagine, my dear Harriett, 
I did not omit any thing which might con- 
tribute to this unhappy woman's cenſola- 
tion; for, though ſhocked at her conduct, 
yet compaſſion would not allow me to be- 
hold a fellow creature in that ſituation, 


without endeavouring to alleviate her mi- 


ſery. She tried to thank me, but a faint- 
ing fit ſeized her, and ſhe ſunk motionleſs 
on her pillow, I inſtantly called the at- 
tendants, and retired, ſaying I ſhould wait 
in the drawing-room till Miſs Maſham re- 


covered. In about a quarter of an hour I 


was ſummoned. * O, fir! ſaid ſhe, are 
you there? this kindneſs diſtracts me: 
What a wretch have I been! Nothing can 


make you amends for the wrongs you have 


ſuſtained, But, to ſhew you I do all in my 
power, the fortune I poſſeſs, ſuch as it is, 
will ſoon be yours ; accept it as a token of 
my gratitude for this your. goodneſs,” ? 
* Forbear, madam, I replied, to talk 
thus. I. beſeech you to wave every idea of 
the kind. You have relations or friends 
that deſerve to be remembered.“ All I 
laid ſignified nothing; I could not alter 
her reſolution. Then, lifting up her hands, 
* My God! ſhe exclaimed, how am! 
„ | changed! 
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changed! A few weeks ago J ſaught to 
deprive you of your life; and now, what 
-would 1 not give to make you amends for 
the cruel attempt 

Fes, my Harriett, ſhe indeed is chang- 
ed; her haughty violent ſpirit is really 
broken. May the Father of mercies for- 
give her as heartily as I do! And why can 
1 doubt it? The ſincere penitent was never 
yet rejected by him. When I took my 
leave, I will not pretend to deſcribe the 
afflictive ſcene : ſhe ſobbed aloud : God 
bleſs you!“ was all ſhe could articulate, 1 
vas much affected, and hurried out of the 
houſe precipitately. 

Thus, my beloved Miſs Melville, have 
I given you the painful relation: two 
hours after a ſervant informed me that ſhe 
expired, more compoſedly than I expected. 
O,  Harriett! how careful ſhould we be 
not to indulge an unruly diſpoſition ! This 
lady, a ſtranger to controul, and naturally 

violent in her paſſions, left carly at her 
own diſpoſal with an immenſe fortune in 
her poſſeſſion ; can we wonder at her con- 
duct? Yet, ſurely you will allow her re- 
cent behaviour demonſtrated that ſhe had 
| ſome good qualities, though the impe- 
* tuoſiij 
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tuoſity of her temper hindered their ſhin- 
ing forth. Adieu, | beſt beloved of my 
foul! Preſent love and compliments where 
due, and believe me to be with great. 
reſpect, 

Your affectionate 
H. CraRENDOX.“ 


Do not you join with me, Maria, in 
compaſſionating Miſs Maſham? I pity her 
fincerely : but whilſt ſhe engroſſes my 


' thoughts, let me not forget the deſerving 


Charlotte Parker. Mrs. Foſter informs 
me ſhe is better, and more chearful than 
ſhe was. I would have her live, if it were 


only on my brother's account; for hereaf- 
ter he might bitterly reflect on himſelf, as 


being the cauſe of her unhappineſs. He 
complains of his inability to write; his 


arm is yet very weak. Sophia is recovered 
greatly, and has gained her mama's con- 
ſent to ſpend the reſt of the ſummer at 


| Rayner-hall. I expect daily to hear 


* you are as well as can be expected,” I 
remain unalterably, 


Your affectionate friend, 
H. MELviites 


E. 3 Mr, 


* 
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Mr. Mavnarp te Miſs Mrrvirrr. 


Parſonage houſe. 


HAVE che pleaſure to inform my dear 
Miſs Melville that Maria preſented me 
with a fine girl this morning: ſhe is, 
thank God! © well as can be expected, of 
and begs you will continue to write when- 
ever it is convenient. My happineſs i is un- 
ipeakable ai the ſafety of your friend; and 
J aflure you the little ſtranger cauſes plea- 
ſurable ſenſations in my heart, I Know 
you are impatient to hear from me, on 
Maria's account. I ſend this, therefore, 
immediately, after wiſhing you all the fe- 
licity your virtues mgrit. Believe me to 
be, dear madam, 
Tour faithfully devoted, 
WI. MarxvARD, 


(YN 
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Miſs MeLvilie, in Anſwer. 
Richmond, 


Thouſand thanks, my dear fir, for 
your agreeable. letter; the news it 


brings affords 1 me the fincereſt joy. May 
you 


*. 
* 
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you and my beloved Maria enjoy every 
pleaſure the name of parent can beſtow 
and may the little bantling requite your care, 
by imitating the virtue of her inſtructors! 
Aſſure your amiable wife I ſhall ſoon take 
an opportunity of writing to her, though 
at preſent I will not trouble her wich my 
chit-chat. Tell Mrs. Maynard not to 
ſtifle the infant with careſſes; but do, dear 
fir, ſaatch it from her arms, and in picy 
ſave your child for the embraces of her, 
who longs to be an eye-witneſs to your 
happineſs. May it increaſe daily, is the 
fincere wiſh of your real friend, 
oY H. MELIVIIIE. 
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Miſs MELVILLE to Mrs. MAVNARD. 


Richmond. 

the punctuality of Mr. Maynard; 

I have frequently been informed of 

your welfare; I rejoice at your recovery, 

more than words can expreſs, and am de- 

lighted to hear that your infant thrives ſo 
well. E 

Charles has left his room a week : he often 

liſtens to the admonitions of the worthy 

E 4 young 
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young divine, and intends going ſoon to his 
ſeat in Northamptonſhire. He has conſeſſed 


to him that his affairs are greatly embar- 
raſſed; and had he continued much longer 
in his wild career, part of the eſtate muſt 
have been fold, _ Hs 

My friends are now all very urgent to 
folemnize our marriage —ſo urgent that I 
ſhall hardly write again before the knot is 
tied. Tomorrow, if nothing intervenes, 
F am to become the wife of one of the beſt 
of men. Lady Anne F—— is expected 
here to night: ſhe-inſiſts on being preſent, 
and is now extravagantly fond of me. I 
intreated her to bring Amelia with her; 
ſhe promiſed me ſhe would. I will not 
cloſe this letter till after tomorrow. Adieu 
for the oo 


Eleven o'clock. 
+ 3 up my pen, dear Maria, with a 
very agitated mind. I conſider how near 
] was: being united to Sir Henry ſome time 
ago, and I reflect on the affair that pre- 
vented it. How thankful I am it did not 


prove fatal to my peace! I cannot. write, 


Maria. Sophia, pray take the pen, and 
tell my friend how we are to proceed to- 


a morrow. x | 15h Hl. M. 


bo 1 4 a I muſt 
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I muſt obey my dear and beloved Miſs 
Melville. The neighbouring gentry are 
invited to-morrow, amongſt whom are 
Lord and Lady Aſhbrook,. Mr. Carliſle, 
Sir Frederick Waldgrave,. Miſs Bentley,. 
Mr. Morton, Lady Hendon, Miſs Spen- 
love and family, Lord Ormond, &c. &c.. 

Indeed,. madam,. I hardly know: how to 
proceed; I wonder at my prefumption in- 
taking the place at Harriett's writing · table! 
The evening is to conclude with a- ball: to- 
morrow we will renew the ſubject. Good! 
night, dear madam !: 8. M. 


Saturday Morning. 


Lady Rayner being dreſſed, and ſeeing; 
pen, ink, and paper, will write a few haſty; 
lines to her Harriett's friendsin Devonſhire. 
She looks divinely 5 her attire is white lute- 
ſtring ſpotted-with- gold, trimmed elegant- 
ly with various ornaments : her beautiful; 
hair dreſſed without powder. Sir Henry: 
has juſt now preſented her with- a-pair of 
bracelets,. his- own picture ſet in diamonds. 
tor one arm; and Mrs. Weldon's for the 
other . he faſtened them on himſelf, I. 
never faw ſo charming; a: couple: Þ am. 
half. in love with him. His dreſs is plain, 


4 


82 Tur H1sTory or 

but elegant: Sophia and Miſs. Dudley 
bride - maids, both dreſſed alike in 55 
white. Here comes Harriett; ſhe is in the 
fineſt palpitation imaginable. The com- 
pany are come; it {ignifies not deſcribing 
the dreſs of us married people. I haſten 
to attend them. 

1 ſeize a few minutes to tell you that the 
ceremony is. over; now I am ſummoned: 
I ſhall write on Monday. Harriett has 
given me the pleaſing taſk.— 1 come, I 
come! Adieu. 


Monday Morning. 


Where did I leave off? Oh! at the ce- 
remony. We proceeded in order to church, 
the bride and bridegroom in the ſame 
coach you may be ſure; gueſs, dear ma- 
dam, how the reſt were placed. We ar- 
rived at church; poor Harriett trembled 
very much; I thought ſhe would have 
fainted : Mr. Hammond joined their hands, 
ſeemingly with a hearty good will: Upon 
the whole, our friend behaved very well. 
Sir Henry at the altar was devout and at- 
tentive; and when the blooming maid was 
faſt bound in the ſhackles of matrimony, 
he expreſſed his acknawledgments in the 

mol; 
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moſt endearing terms. Harriett was too 


much confuſed to utter a word. We re- 


turned home in the ſame order we went; 


and after breakfaſting in the grove, the 


chaiſes drove to the door, and we took a 
delightful ride about ten miles diſtant from 
Richmond z an elegant dinner was ordered 
by Sir Henry at an exceeding good houſe, 
and every one was in high Toirits except 
our Harriett. After dinner we returned to- 
R ichmond, -and the evening concluded with 
a bal]. 

Need I make any apology; madam, for- 
writing thus freely? Surely not: Though 1 
am unacquainted with you perſonally, your 
amiable character perſuades me that ex- 
cuſes are unneceſſary. Lady Clarendon is- 
a charming woman; and as to Sir Henry's: 
behaviour, ie is eng beyond deſcription. 


Lady AnneF—— came alone: Amelia was 


ſo very much indiſpoſed, that it prevented 
her attending: Her Ladyſhip returns to- 
Windſor on Wedneſday, and the new mar- 
riod pair are ſoon to fpend a week with 
her. She is an odd woman; Ido not much 
admire her. Mr. Carliſle, a gentleman juſt 
zeturned from abroad, appears to be a'great 
. with her; be is very polite ank 
" 6 engaging. 
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engaging in his addreſs, quite the man of 
faſhion; his father lives in Kent, and poſ- 
ſeſſes a very large fortune. This family 
are peculiarly ſituated: Mr. Carliſle married 
ſome time ago a lady of rank, Who has 
one daughter: he likewiſe has a daughter, 
but is at preſent in great trouble about 
her; ſhe. left his houſe the beginning of 
laſt ſpring, and has not been heard of 
ſince: it is imagined her , mother-in-law 
and ſhe did not agree, and that the poor 
girl took this imprudent ſtep on that, ac- 
count. Her brother, Mr, Auguſtus Car- 
liſle, is now in town, hoping o find his 
runaway ſiſter: Lord Ormond is his par- 
ticular friend, and appears deeply intereſt- 
ed in the ſearch, though, friendſhip alone 
is the cauſe, as. he is a married man. This 
information, I gathered: from Lady. Anne. 
Mis Dudley returns to Windſor with her. 
L will not clole this letter ; ; Harriett 
begam it, and ſhe ſball end it; we are. very 
much engaged; to- morrow we go upon 
the water; I hope the weather will prove 
favourable. An elegant entertainment is to 
be * in the Mere Adieu, dear 
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By: 3 of ore N 


, 


1 | . Wedneſday. 


Now, my beloved Maria, your friend 
no longer boaſts the name of Melville: ſhe 
is married ta the man of her choice, and 
may ſhe prove delerving, of the proſperity 
Be awaits herr 

Yeſterday we were extremely well enter- 
tained. It was late before we arrived at 
Richmond, but the beauty of the evening, 
the muſick, and company permitted us not 
to reflect that evening would approach. 
The day had been very warm, and the 
cool breezes were doubly refreſhing; the- 
barge gently glided along, the moon, ſhone- 
bright, and the reflection on the water was. 
beautiful; the unbounded ſky. ſpangled: 
with unnumbered ſtars, and ſcattered in 
firch regular. confuſion,. filled my Rk 
with the molt exalted ideas: 1 never. be... 


held a finer evening. Mr. Carliſle, Lord. . 


Ormond, and Sir Henry ſeemed greatly. to. 
enjoy the ſcene; but Sir Frederick, Lord” 
Aſhbrook, &c#,&e: declared they thought 
an aſſembly- room well lighted, and adorned 
with Engliſti beauties, was far preferable. 

I find Lady Ormond is down at a: 
friend's houſe in Kent ;, his Lordſhip does 

Sp not 
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not ſcem to ſpeak of her with any peculiar: 
pleaſure, and when her name is mentioned, 
an involuntary ſigh often eſcapes him. 
The match was made, it ſeems, by the pa- 
rents; and the late Lord Ormond threaten- 
al to dilmherit his ſon, if he refuſed to 
marry Lady Mary Selby. 
Lady Anne F—— returns to Windſor 
to-day; different parties of pleaſure are 
formed for this week, and next Monday 
Sir Henry and your Harriett leave Rich- 
mond for Windſor, where we ſhall ſtay a. 
fortnight, and then. fer out for Rayner- 
Hall. 1 ſhall not write again while 7 ſtay, 
here. Charles is in town, and Mr. Ham- 
mond goes on Thurſday to the Grove. 
How does the dear little ſtranger? T ima- 
gine ſhe is chriſtened by this time. 1 ſhall. 
take a trip to Devonſhire beſore the ſum-- 
mer is gone. How much would your con- 
| verſation add to my bappineſs H 
15 —_ that I am, | bincerely, * 
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Caantes MeLviite, Eſq to RongRT 
Mog rox, Eſq. 


Dear Mok rox, 


AM at preſent the moſt miſerable dog: 
breathing. I told you my reſolutions 
of amendment, reformation, and ſo forth; 
You laughed at me, but I thought myſelf; 
too ſecure: to heed your raillery. When I 


arrived' at my lodgings I found Lucy 


Maſon in a violent agitation at my beha-- 


viour. You know T had taken apart- 


ments for her ſix miles out of town, and 
promiſed to viſit her ſometimes. With. 
this ſhe appeared ſatisfied; but the un- 
lucky accident that confined me at Rich- 
mond, being unknown to her, ſhe con- 
| ftrued my abſence as a ſlight offered her. 


At firſt ſhe reproached me bitterly ; I let 
her vent the paſfion that ſeized her, and 
then told her the reaſon of breaking my 


promife, and perſuaded her to return 
home, ſolemnly promiſing to viſit her in 
leſs than three days. Poor Lucy departed, 
her fine eyes filled with tears as ſhe left the 
houſe, When, I found myſelf at liberty, 
I ſtrolled 


88. THE H1STOR y oF 
3Þ {trolled out to ſee and be ſeen: I met 


ſome of my old acquaintances, who were 


going to join a party at the gaming table; 
could not reſiſt the temptation, though I 
determined to limit myſelf in the ſum I 
ſhould play for. Happy had it been for 
me had I kept my reſolution! But to my: 
ſhame be it ſpoken, | I loſt an enormous 
ſum for one fitting. It will not be in my 
power to viſit Miſs Maſon; and from your 
friendſhip, therefore, I expect you will do 
what I am about to aſk. I beg you will 
go to her, and invent ſome excuſe for my 
abſence; or I ſhall have her in town, and. 
expoſe both herſelf. and me to my friends. 
What curſed things are theſe cards! I. 
had Juſt taken ſuch good reſolutions, and in 
ſpice -of. all your raillery, was determined 


to, purſue them; yet, when the temptation. 
prevailed, could not for the ſoul of me parry 


it, and muſt now forego. the dear deſight- 
fal hope: of. gaining the lovely Sophia. 
Nay... you. may laugb,. but 1 did aſpire to; 
become her huſband, for, faith I am tired of 
the life I have. led: What can I de now? 


Diſtraction! The deviliſh paſtcboards have: 


more than halt undone, me: neyer had 
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poor wretch ſuch curſed ill luck. Write 
ſoon, Morton, but not till you have ſeen 
Lucy. I am yours, n cr 
0:3 O3 Bat C. MzxvIIIE. 


COLLIE EO IDEALLY 


ROBERT MorTon, Eſq; to Crartts 
MervilI IE, Eſq. 


AITH, Charles, you are quite in the 
vapours; I never read ſuch confounded 
ſtuff as your medley letter is compoſed of. 
Give yourſelf no trouble about Miſs Ma- 
ſon; I have ſeen. her, and ſhe will not ex- 
pect you this fortnight. One would ima- 
gine, Charles, you were quite a novice: 
Try again; Dame Fortune may prove 


| favourable, and if ſhe ſhould ſtill neglect you, 


| have thought of an excellent ſcheme. You: 
ſay you love Miſs Weldon; why, if you 
will play the fool and marry, - you may as 
well now as ever: ſhe cannot know: how: 
you are ſituated. | Her fortune is large; 
addreſs her in the language of love; gain 
ber affections; and when ſhe is irrevocably 
yours, then you may break the affair ta 
ber: but I am vaſtly delighted at the 

| thought. 
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thought of ſeeing you become a huſband. 
God help the woman you marry! I ſwear 
I would not part with my liberty for worlds, 
nor. ſhould I ever recommend you to do 
fo, but as the laſt reſource. In the mean 
time you may command your friend, 

R. Moxrox. 
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| Mr. Mervilur, | in. Anſwer. 
London. 


unk you, on) for viſiting Miſs 

Maſon ; I thank you exceſſively for the 
advice you have given me, but be aſſured: 
J am incapable / of, following it. No, 
Morton, wild as 1 have hitherto been, my 
heart diſdains the thought of gaining 
Sophia by means ſo unjuſtifiable. Fortune, 
you ſay, may prove ſavourable; but, in 
the mind I am now in, it ſhall never be in 
her power to diſtreſs or aſſiſt me farther at 
the curſed table. Laugh if you pleaſe ; I Wan 
am ready to receive all the raillery you can Im 
deviſe: But my attachment to the amiable ex 
Miſs Weldon will make me purſue my re- {Wii 
ſolution. I am miſerable on account of WM") 


er leſt ſhe ſhould. find: out my friends; tre 
| and 
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and expoſe me. Believe me, I never loved 
before, I am more charmed with Sophia. 


than ever. The gentleneſs of her diſpoſi- 


tion, and the elegance of her form, render 
me ſeriouſly her captive Would I could 
ſay for ever! And can I then deceive this 
inimitable girl, by making her believe my 
fortunes are unimpaired? No, my ſoul re- 
coils at the idea: Nor can I ſuppoſe you. 
think me baſe enough to act thus. My 
ſiſter is at Windſor with Lady F—, and 
when ſhe returns to Richmond the whole 
family are to ſpend a month at Rayner- 
hall. I wiſh Mr. Hammond was in. town; 
T have formed a ſcheme, but ſhall want his: 
aſſiſtance to put it into execution, I will » 
take a ride to Windſor to-morrow : faith! I 
ſhall feel myſelf very contemptible, though 


Harriett cannot be acquainted with my re- 


cent loſſes, The ſcheme I mentioned. is 
this: I ſhall open my mind to her, reveal 
my paſſion for Sophia, relate my ill- ſucceſs, 
and then leave the kingdom for a twelve- 
month. I have often heard Mr. Hammond 
exprels an inclination to travel: I eſteem 
him greatly, and his example and compa- 
ny will deter me from running into ex- 
ravagance, My -eftate in Northampton- 
ſhire 


— 
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ſhire will defray expences, which I intend 
ſhall be very moderate, and when I return 


I will endeavour to prove worthy. of So- 


ghia. I cannot help thinking how care- 


Fully my father hoarded up the ſums I have 
ſquandered. Yet it is not ſo much the loſs. 


of the money that prevents my addreſſing 
Sophia, but the conſciouſneſs of deſerving 
the appellation of a gameſter deters me, 
Were I even on this ſide the water to te. 
trench a few articles of expence, I might 


make up my affairs: but I cannet bear 


that, amidſt a buzzing curious world. of old 


acquaintance, Therefore, if Hammond 


will accompany me, I ſhall leave England 


2 very ſoon. Do not attempt to perſuade 


me to relinquiſh this ſcheme, as you. value 
+. Your friend, 


C. MzELviLLz. 
| SISIS#S4S409060650 0. 


Lady CLARENDON to Mrs. MAYNARD. 


Windſor. 


7 OUR agreeable letter, my dear 
Maria, gives me the ſincereſt. plea- 
3 and your kind congratulations are 


ſuch as convince me of your unalterable 
affection, 


* ? 
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affection. | We arrived here yeſterday. 


Lady Anne appeared extremely glad to ſee 
us, and indeed were ſhe free from ſo much 
vanity, ſhe would be far more pleaſing. 

But I cannot bear her treatment of Amelia: 
her ladyſhip ſeems to glory in an exalted 
ſtation, and makes the poor girl feel too 
much her inferiority, If I am not much 
miſtaken, ſhe was not always thus de- 
pendant. There is a dignity in her beha- 
viour, that convinces me I am nearly right: 
you may be ſure I endeavour to treat her 
with reſpect, and can ſee ſhe is gratefal for 
my preference. 

This houſe is ſpacious and convenient; 
you have never been at Windſor, I believe; 
the proſpect from the terrace is delightful, 
This evening we intend walking, there, -and 
I am charmed with. the thought of ſeeing 


| the Royal Family together. To me it is 
one of the fineſt ſights in the world. 


I cannot tell where, my brother is, —I 
fancy in town. Mr, Hammond is at the 
Grove. I have written to my friends at 
Richmond. I long to kiſs your little play- 
thing, and rejoice you are her nurſe. I was 
certain you only joked, when you affirmed 
that you ſhould not take the trouble. 
= | Lady 
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Ormond, and has given him and Mr. 
Catlile a preſſing invitation to Windſor, 


terrace, and I had the pleaſure of ſeeing 


-ſhines, as by natural reflection, in the coun- 


me. I only fear left I ſhould be too much 
"elated with proſperity : Indeed I daily pra 
For humility; for if any thing could make 


man as Sir Henry Clarendon. 


Lady Anne is acquainted with Lord 


Adieu for the preſent; I hear Sir-Henry en. 
quiring for me. | 
| 1 RE Monday, 
Yeſterday evening we walked upon the 


England's royal children, The Tweet aff 
bility which adorns our gracious queen, 


tenances of her offspring. Believe me, | 
was delightfully entertained. 

Every day produces freſh inſtances of Sir 
Henry's amiable diſpoſition. O, Maria! 
let me own to you, the friend of my in- 
Fancy, the dear companion of my youth, 
that I am happy as this world can make 


me proud, it is being the wife of ſuch 1 


You are informed that the unfortunat: 5 
Miſs Maſham left her fortune to him. Ab 


bow different did this world appear to hei. 
-when on a bed of ſickneſs, to what it di, 
when health glowed on her cheek, and fla. 
tery ſurrounded her ſteps! Sir Henry hi 
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-nquired for her relations; ſhe has very 


1. Ne, and being an only child, no fra- 
. ternal claim can be made. He has given 
n- Miss Freelove, a friend of her's, a very 

handſome preſent, and has likewiſe pro- 
* Wyided for many of the deceaſed's ſervants. 
ne When Sir Henry had teld me this, he 
added, And now, my Harriett, what 


ſhall I do with her fortune? it is very con- 
ſiderable.” Do with it? replied I.” Aye, 
returned he, for don't you think there is 
another perſon entitled to the greateſt part 
of it?” - NI 

I did not comprehend his meaning. 

He proceeded, ** Surely your brother 
has the beſt right to the diſpoſal of it.“ 

We were ſitting in the garden, and juſt 
as he ſpoke theſe ' words, I perceived 
Charles walking towards us; I had not 
time to anſwer, When he approached us, 
we received him with pleafure, but a ſort 
of cloudineſs hung upon his countenance, 
which he ſeemed deſirous to conceal, but 
the reaſon of it our repeated enquiry too 


| 

k ſoon diſcovered. **For once, cried he, 
0 let me part man and wife;“ ſo ſaying, he 
2 {lat down betwixt us, and addreſſed me 


thus, My dear Harriett, I thought once 


ab 
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of ſpeaking! to you alone; Sir | Henri, 
-preſence can be no bar; but an additions 
pleaſure: Tou are ſenſible of the reſoli: 

tions I had formed after my late illneſs; 
and in my own mind I particularly deter 
mined to game no more: The worthy Mr 
Hammond had painted that vice to m 
in ſuch deſpicable colours, that I re 
ſolved to ſport with fortune no longer 
But as my ill ſtars would have it, I coul 
not reſiſt the ſollicitations of ſome of ny 
Friends; I yielded to the faſcinating” temp: 
tation, and the ſum I then loſt is too gres 
to mention without ſhatne. After thi 

candid declaration, don't be ſurprized a 
what Jam going to ſay: J intend ſoon u 
leave the kingdom.“ I looked aſtoniſhed 
but he proceeded, I know, or fear, i 
leaſt, I ſhould not be able to withſtand th 
raillery of my gay companions/z/ neither wil 
my pride permit me to retrench my uſos 
ſtyle: I have other reaſons too for thi 
ſudden reſolution: ſhould I go on in m 
extravagance, my fortune, ample as it 15 
would ſoon be gone: travelling, as I in 
tend to conduct myſelf, will not impa 
my finances; and my departure, or nd 


an ſtill depend pen one circumſtance 
Di 


— 
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Do you imagine, Sir Henry, it would be 
diſagreeable to Mr. Hammond to accom- 
pany me? I cannot otherwiſe truſt myſelf 
in foreign countries, leſt the diflipated 
ſcenes that may ſurround me ſhould make 
me relapſe into my fermer follies. When 
I return, ſhould I be happy enough to 

Here he pauſed, got up, ſat down again, 
and ſtroaked his ruffles, I looked at him 
with aſtoniſhment. ** Happy enough for 
what?” afked Sir Henry, Charles again 
roſe and ſfaid—** But you have not yet an- 
ſwered my queſtion concerning Mr. Ham- 
mond.“ 

„Then firſt, ſaid Sir Henry, nereic 
me, Mr. Melville, to applaud your ſin- 
cerity in confeſſing your folly (excuſe me, 
I muſt term it ſo) and I will hope that 
your reſolutions are not formed in vain. 
I cannot but approve of your idea f tra- 
velling, and I am certain Mr. Hammond 
will be happy to accompany you. Now, 
therefore, cannot you tell us what is to 
make you happy at your return??? 

The ruffles being by this time very well 
adjuſted, Charles's watch- chain next af- 
forded him a ſraſonable amuſement. We 
were all ſilent a few minutes; at laſt he 
ſaid, © Firſt tell me, ſiſter, do you ap- 

Vor. Il, F prove 


s ; 
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ſtruggle in my mind betwixt affection and 


Hammond, I hope when I return to 
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prove of my going abroad?” TI pauſed 
a moment, and I aſſure you I felt a painful 


prudence. I could not help ſeeing the 
propriety of his plan, and yet the thought 
of parting with him gave my heart a pang. 
Why is my Harriett ſilent? cried Sir 
Henry, ſurely ſhe. approves of the 
ſcheme?” I do approve of it, indeed,” 
replied I, and tried to ſmile, though a 
tear trickled down my cheek ; and now 
brother, what is to make you happy at 
your return?” I will tell you, anſwer- 
ed he. As I intend to travel with great œco- 
nomy, and to be entirely guided by Mr. 


make myſelf acceptable to the amiable 
Miſs Weldon. Yes, believe me, her vir- 
tues, joined to my late illneſs, have cauſed 
this alteration; for though I endeavoured 
to joke, when you talked ſeriouſly at Rich- 
mond, yet my heart inwardly condemned 
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the levity of my behaviour; and in ſhort 5 

I am reſolved to do all I can to deſerve % 
your lovely friend, I only fear ſome of 

her admirers will gain her hand before my H 

return: noone can love her ſo ardently as! F 


do; and I take heaven to witneſs how reluct- 
antly 
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antly I tear myſelf away! I have never 
yet told her my ſentiments ;,, but did ſhe 
know how ſincere my paſſion is, ſhe 


would, — ſurely, the gentle Sophia would 


pity me. Mr. Weldon, I ſuppoſe, will 
not act a tyrannical father. Oh that my 
fortune were unimpaired ! yet, even then 
durſt not ſolicit her without having given 
ſome proofs of my reformation. No wo- 
man of ſenſe can marry a man profeſſing 
himſelf a libertine.“ | 

Thus far had Charles proceeded, when, 
unable to reſtrain the generous interrup- 
tion, Sir Henry related his intentions con- 
cerning the will of Miſs Maſham. “ You 
ſee, my dear Charles, fortune ſtill ſmiles, 
without your venturing your peace at the 
gaming-table z for what you will receive, 


| more than compenſates for the loſſes you 


have imprudently ſuſtained. It will enable 


you to travel becoming your rank in life; 


and under the guidance of my. friend 
George, you will not go, 1 am perſuaded, 
beyond the limits of prudence.” 

My brother was confounded with oY 
Henry's generoſity ; many remonſtrances 


were made; and each ſeemed determined not 


1 to 
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ad yield: but at laſt an N viſion on of the 
fortune was reſolyed upbn. * 3 
ir Heury is now writing 10 6 am- 
mond, and I am certain he will 13 5 at 
this opportunity of accompanying my b bro- 
ther, , as he has often e, a Sreat 
deſire to take a foreign trip. intreated 
Charles not to mention bis paſſion for 
Sophia; and reluctantly extorted from him 
a promiſe of ſecrecy till his return, upon 
condition I wilt inform him if any gentle- 
man addreſſes her. I think this the moſt 
prudent method; for ſhould' the gay ſcenes 
— he is going to be introduced efface 
my friend from his memory, ſhe might be 
g rendered truly. miſerable by. his behaviour, 
and deem him doubly culpable. I told 
Aim this; but he ſwore by all that was fa- 
{rnCred, he would never forget her; and 1 
s obliged to give him another reaſon 
before he promiſed me ſilence. To- mor- 
row we view the Caſtle, and all that is to 
be ſeen at Windſor. The next day com. 
pany are expected, among whom are Lord 
„end Lady Ormond, and Mr. Carliſle, 
Feind Amelia i is an amiable young creature; [ 
511 am nan going to her apartment, as J have 
i Sher a grew 
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a great curioſity to be more acquainted with 
her ſtory. Perhaps J may be able to leſſen 
her uneaſineſs : It is pity ſuch youth ant 
beauty ſhould ſuffer: I ſhall! write again 
ſoon. © Your little'bantling,” I hope, con- 
tinues hearty. My love and compliments 
attend Mr. Myriad, and 1 mute ever 
ſubſcribe myſelf, 19h 
Tour affetionate fried, 
H. Clanrmpos, 


tset 
Lady Carmen to Mrs, MayxAk®. 


- Winds 
FrER finiſhing my laſt letter, I 
immediately went to Amelia, whom 


1 found bathed in tears. Why ſo ſor- 


rowful? cried I; ſurely you are very low- 
ſpirited z what is it that affets you, my 
dear girl? Do, tell me, can J alleviate 
your, 1lorrow 7 7 ** Your ladyſhip is very 
kind, replied he; indeed, I am not worth 
your notice; my indiſpoſition 9 me 
low, bat hope ſoon to be better.“ | 
And does nothing afflict you, Pak 
lia ? why then do you ſhed ſo many tears ? 

and Why thoſe ſighs, which I have heard 
54 1 2 * 
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ſteal from you every day? Come, be open, 
make me your confidante, perhaps I can 
aſſiſt you. If you are not pleaſed with 
your ſituation here, ſhall ! en 970 
Anne to reſign you to me? 

„To be with you, madam, would "Y 
light me, but I cannot behave ungrateful 
to Lady Anne: ſhe has been kind to me, 
and means well, though, I am ſometimes 
hurt when ſhe ſpeaks to me. It was not 
always ſo! There was a time —“ 
Here ſhe ſtopped, and her handkerchief 

concealed her eyes. I endeavoured to pre- 
vail on the weeping girl to unboſom to me; 
but for a whi- 3+ van; nor ſhould J have 
ſucceeded | believe at laſt, had I not aeci- 
dentally mentioned the name of Mr. Car. 
lie. We were chatting on indifferent ſub- 

jects to amuſe her: At laſt I ſaid; © We 
| are to have ſome company here ſoon from 
London: Mr. Carlifle, and. ſome other 

friends of Lady Anne.” Amelia'changed 
colour as I ſpoke ; her work dropped from 
her hand, and ſhe regarded me in filent 
aſtoniſhment, © What ails you? cried * 


I. Has the name of Carliſle power to 


ſtupify? 1 pee do you know the gen- 
R N 
Do 


TS. wy 
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madam !!“ e + 103. -TUOT en 23» ff1 

Here the. burſt, into tears. I Was, really: 
alarmed, and iatreated her. t0,zeliewe my 
perplexity. I told her J. was, conyinced. 
there muſt be ſome myſtery in her ſtory, 
and at laſt I prevailed with her to relate t. 

« Your Ladyſhip is right, - replied the ;: | 
there is a myſtery. That; Mr., Carliſle, 
madam, is my brother. I did not know 
he was in England. Ah, certainly he is 
ſeek ing me.“ 511 

„ Yew Amelia, 3 * he is: WI 927 
ing a ſiſter, Who has, I find, been ſome 
time abſent; and to-morrow. I, ſhall: be. 
happy to return you to, his embraces, . 
Lord Ormond I am ſure will participate. in 
the pleaſure,” * Lord Ormond! repeat- 
ed ſne; O, Heaven! is he coming here 
then I muſt leave the houſe,” | 

Lou raiſe my curioſity exceedingly, 
Amelia. Pray what can Lord Ormond's 
coming have in it to render, you, % 
alarmed?“ 

«© Ah, madam! cried — I. * re- 
late my ſtory, and if I have acted very 
wrong, pity me; I meant not to diſgrace. 
myſelf. I can never ſee Lord Ormond.“ 

F 4 I gave 


ot Fun Hisroax of, , 
12 her. my ſalts, for 1 thought the 
J. bays. fainted z the agitation, of ber 
| — — Was very violent: When ne Wee 
. e tbe went LM follow: 
ü 9, dhe eatly part of my life I. was 
| viell 99 the. molt indulgent of parents; 
Wy, brother Augultus, and myſelf, were 
their greateſt happineſs, | When I had attain- 
the. age bf twelve years, my dear. mother 
ie my, father was at firſt inconſolable, 
odd we, his childcen, were afflicted beyond 
aſure., Time, the great curer of all ills, 
| inſeobly diſperſed my (father's. grief; he 
Again ſought company and amuſements; 
and, to my grief, married his preſent lady! 
From that period my unhappineſs began; 
1 fqund the affection of my dear parent 
decreaſe, and I had no reaſon to doubt, 
Put. my mother- in- law. had ſome way or 
_ - ther prejudiced him againſt me. She has 
* A daughter, who reſembles her ladyſhip ex- 
agQly in diſpoſition. Think then, madam, 
What a. life I led! My brother, my oaly 
comfort! | and ſoon was I deprived of his 
company. My father ſent him abroad, 
Hor did I knaw he was returned to Eng- 
lag For eight long months, I paſſed a 
miſerable life, Mits > Lucy, My- ungraci- 
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ous baff. fled, Was always endedvouring. 
to promote. difagreement betwixt me and 
my once indulgent fathet; but indeed; her 
mother ſo entirely ruled him, that every 
action of his life was guided by her direc- 
tion, 1 frequently correſponded. with Au- 
guſtus; ; and could have borne my ſitua- 
tion with a "tolerable degree of patience, 
had not an'incident happened, which pre- 
vented my ſtaying in Kent. Our family 
were very intimate with Mr. and Mrs. 
Herbert, who reſided near us. Some time 
ago Lord Ormond paid them a. viſit 7 his. 
lady is a rclation of Mrs. Herbert. In a 
few days we were introduced to him; and 
his behaviour to me was rather particular. 
I danced. with him at a private ball; 
he ſtaid a week in Kent, during which 
time we were often together, as ſcarcelyzg 
day paſſed but we ſaw the Herbert family. 
The compliments he paid me, I regarded 
merely as politeneſs, and the reſult of a 
town education. In about a month after- 
wards: he came into Kent again, accom- 
panied by Lady Ormond; and as my mo- 
ther-in-law's diſpoſition and her's were very 
ſimilar, an intimacy ſoon commenced. You 
may imagine, madam, Lord Ormond 
was as frequent a viſitor as his lady. The 
F 5 attention 
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_ attentions he ſhewed me I then imput» 
ed as merely the effect of his huma- 
nity ; for it was eaſy to be ſeen how coolly 
the family treated me, nor am I afhamed 
to ow that I was pleaſed with his behavi- 
our, not. having been ſo much noticed 
fince the departure of Auguſtus. I had 
not the laſt diſtant idea that Lord 
Ormond's aſſiduities proceeded from any 
other ſource than compaſſion. 'As to his 
+. lady; to do her juſtice, ſhe behaved toler- 
| bly Polite, and, provided ſhe could fly 
: 4 Fo the card table, was perfectly indifferent 
to every thing elſe. One fine evening 
after tea, when my mother's parties were 
® ſeated, Lord Ormond having declined 
playing, fat muſing at the window: Miſs 
Lucy propoſed a walk in the Grove; at 
that inſtant young Mr. Herbert entered 
the room, and willipgly aſſented to the 
* propoſal. Lucy ſaid to me, I ſuppoſe, 

-ma%am, you do not chooſe to walk; come, 
Lord Ormond, are you ready?” Mr. Her- 
bert took her hand, but his lordſhip ſwore 

haue would not ſtir if I ſaid at home. Mor- 
” tified as I was at the behaviour of - Miſs 
Icy, I ſummoned up reſolution enough 


4 to ſay, that I was wiſhing for a walk, and 
r  . weuld 
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would accompany them. My kind, kinſ- 
woman looked as if ſhe could have diſ- 
penſed with my attendance, but I ran up 
ſtairs for my cloak. When I returned to 
the drawing room, ſhe and Mr. Herbert 
were gone, and Lord Ormond taking my 
hand, ſaid we ſhould ſoon. overtake them. 

We had juſt reached. the Grove, when his 
lordſhip ſtopped, and gazing at me, 
feemed quite ſtupid. I inquired what ailed 
him. He appeared rouſed at my voice, 
and rephed— 

«© Ah, Miſs Carliſle! is it poſble that 
you are not acquainted with the torments- 
which rack my heart? Have not my eyes 
declared my paſſion? Yes, Amelia, I 
love you to diſtraction ;, and ever ſince I ficſt 
ſaw you I became your flave.”” _ 

I will not tire you, madam, by re- 
peating what he ſaid; but he continued 
talking in this ſtrain, nor was I able to 
prevent him. At length I fo far recovered; 
from my aſtoniſhment as to ſay,, . Top 
have ſo. much ſurprized me, Lord Or- 
mond, that words cannot expreſs my in- 
dignation. What part of my conduct can 
have been ſo unguarded, as to authorize 
you. to inſult me thus? I eſteemed you as 


'F 6. a friend; 
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atftiched], perhaps the n 
Ihadur treated you with, may hive given 
you ideas of 4 — to my character; 
or perhaps my diſagreeable ſituation at 
home may prompt you to ſuppoſe I ſha}l 
become an eaſy victim to your artifices. 
Vou little know the heart of Amelia, if ſuch 
can be your thoughts. Conſider, ſir, your 
ſituation; conſider, you are a married 
man; and however inſignificant! you may 
imagine the vows which you made at the 
altar, or however flightly the generality! of 
voor ſex may think of them; be aſſuted, 
every virtuous woman will deſpiſe and de- 
eſt che man, that can dare to addreſs her 
inba language like your's, when he is irre- 
wocably joined to another by the moſt ſa- 
ered of all ties. Forbear then, my lord, 

to inſult me farther, and let me ſti}. re- 
; gard you as an honourable: friend. » He 
intreated me to forgive him: proteſted 
that the violence of his paſſion had-(hurtied 
the fecrer from his boſom; and that henee- 
for warck he would endeavour to oblige me, 
by being filent on the ſubjec᷑t; but at the 
e time aſſured me, he loved me too vio- 
lently ever to forget we. I was about to 
leave _ but he - canal me to fa- 

your 


vour him wich my company to ſeek for 
Mr. Herbert and Lucy: at that inſtant 
we ſau them at ſome diſtance, and haſtily 
walked towards the arbour WW oP 
wet ſearedgq ul 01 oy mote 
A ueek paſſed: away, W Adee 
ſtantly avoided Lord Ormond. Great was 
my mortifivation at being obliged to ex- 
cuſe myſelf from going to Mrs. Herbert's, 
as Mifs Herbert, their only daughter, 
was my dear and conſtant companion, and 
juſt returned home from viſiting a- friend 
— {thook fellow. She was my confidante, 
yet I kept her entirely ignorant of my 
flight, the reaſons of which I am about to 
relate! I ſhould have informed your lady- 
ſhip, that Lord Ormond had bought an eſtate 
in Kent, and intended to reſide there great 
part of the year, ſo that I muſt often 


have been an: in his com- 


pany “ 

221 10 One Thurſday: all os family dow _ 
ſelf were engaged to ſpend the evening 
with a lady who lived three miles diſtant 
from our houſe. I expected Miſs Herbert 
to tea, therefore eaſily excuſed myſelf; and 
Lady Betty, my mother-in-law, was never 
accuſtomed to aſk me twice. I waited im- 
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5 patiently in the great parlour till ſeven 
o'clock, and then diſpatched a ſervant to 
enquire the reaſon of my friend's abſence. 
He returned, and informed me ſome unex- 
pected viſitors were arrived, and that Miſs 
| Herbert was juſt going to ſend to our 
houſe. - 
©2586; Wo alone, andquite dejected, having 
had great altercations in the morning with 
Lady B-tty.—And here, madam, it may be 
neceſſary to inform you from whence they 
prineipally proceeded. Mr. Fairfield, a 
gentleman who had nothing to recom- 
mend him but a large eſtate, made pro- 
poſals to my father on my account, and was. 
zxeadily received by him, not doubting but 
I ſhould accept Mr. Fairfield for a huſband : 
Lady Betty was his ſtrong advocate, and 
S foliccouſly kept my father ſteady to his 
., reſolution. Qn this ſubject we had been 
> debating the preceding morning; when 
I was taxed. with obſtinacy, and branded 
with ſuch epithets by Lady Betty as I was 
conſcious I did not deſerve. 
Revolving ia my mind theſe things, and: 
being, as I before ſaid, quite dejected, I 
walked down the garden, and ſeated my- 


ſelf 1 in an arbour, where I and my friend 
Eliza 
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Eliza had frequently paſſed away the r. | 
ful hours. 

« The uneaſineſs of my mind was a a lrtls 
relieved by a violent flood of tears; and 
whilſt I was thus agitated, I did not perceive 
Jord Ormond, who ſtood aſide, with his 
arms folded, whilſt the tear of ſympathy 
gliſtened in his eye. ] ſtarted up, and ex- 
preſſed my ſurprize at ſeeing his Lordſhip 
there. Ne enquired the reaſon of my tears, 
and begged to know if any freſh calamity 
had befallen me? I told him my ſpirits were 


low. * Ahl Amelia, replied he, would 


to God I could alleviate your ſorrow “ and 
then, madam, he again vowed eternal. 
love. J anſwered him with indignation at 
this repeated and eruel in ſult, aſſuring him, 
if he ſtil} purſued the ſubject, I would take 
a method that ſhould effectually prevent 
it. He pauſed, and after uttering, ſome- 
thing on his hard fate, mentioned Ms, 
Fairfield's name: I intreated him to for · 
bear perſecuting me any more; and 
repreſenting, as forcibly as J could, how 
meanly he wronged Lady Ormond, I aſſured 
him of my juſt reſentment, by an expoſure 
of his conduct, if ever he touched upon the 
ſubject again. 


He 
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He appeared ſenſible of — — 
replied, - Believe me, Miſs Carliſe, 
deeply concerned at dart Shen yon 
an avowal of my ſentiments aber io 
to che violence of my love“? 
Four behaviour, fir, anſwered I, 18 
not only inſulting; but, from the confeſ- 
ſion you have made, it muſt either have been 
meant to reduce me to the moſt deſpicable 
of all characters, or elſe you thus act merely 
to amuſe . ok mag. — _ un- 
happy.” | 
Bike Heſwore Padded ith; eines his 
fate, and, in a ſort of phrenſy, ſnatched me 
in his arms: I diſentangled myſelf as haſtilj 
as I could, and burſting into tears, left him 
to his confuſion, and retired to my cham- 
ber? 1 was greatly embarraſſed by fo 
| ſtrange a conduct; and, had. 1 not been 
reufed' by Miſs Lucy, who entered the 
room, I know not how long I ſhould have 
remained there. His Lordſhip, I find, te- 
turned home immediately, and, I believe, 
none of the family ever ſuſpected his par- 
tiality. He had called by chance that even - 
ing, and hearing I was at home alone, 
walked down the garden to meet me. 
« IJ. ucj 
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Lucy flounced by me, tan to the glaſs, 
vowed ſhe was monſtrouſiy ſatigued; and 
pitied my ſtupidity, in preferring ſolitude io 
the dear delightful amuſement of cards. I 
made her no anſwer, and ſhe ſneetingly ſaid, 
with an affected ſmile, .** You'll ſoon, Miſs 
Mecknefs, be in the power of ſome · body 
elſe, and then you may not perhaps lo ſreely 
indulge. your. ridiculous taſte,” .., -+ 1, 

If you mean Mr. Fairfield, ſtor L, 

] never ſhall be in his power.“ 

„O, you won't! cried tbe, we ſhall try 
that; next Thurfday is the day fixed; and 
we (hall-then fee who conquers.  Soſaying; 
ſhe flung out of the room, leaving me al- 
toniſhed at her behaviour, for ſhe had ne- 
ver ſpoken quite ſo inſolently before.— I 
am afraid Þ tire your were but I halten 
to conclude. “ : 

You. may imagine, my co Mrs, May- 
nard, that 1 begged her to proceed, and 
aſſured her, that ſar from being tired, J 
was much iatereſted in her ſtory. She ac- 
cordingly continued: In about half an s 
hour J was ſummoned down ſtairs: anger 
appeared on my father's brow; but when 
| ablolutely.retuſed Mr. Fairfield, nothing 
could equal his rage; and the ſarcalms 

of 
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of the two ladies were very provoking. 
The next morning I knelt to my father: 1 
wept, and entreated not to be forced to 
comply: and at length he began to relent; 
when Lady Betty burſt into the room, and 
entirely diſſipated the compaſſion that had 
appeared in his countenance. I ran haſtily 
to my chamber, gave vent to my gricf, 
and appeared at dinner-time tolerably com- 
poſed. 
« | was determined never to marry Mr. 
Fairfield, and they ſeemed as reſolute that 
I ſhould. There were only five days to 
Fhurſday : I was as miſerable as I could f 
be: the deteſted man came often, and, far 0 
from appearing to ſympathize, ſcemed to MW n 
exult in my chagrin. In the evening the u 
Herbert family ſupped with us, and Lord Ad 
and Lady Ormond of courſe. At tea l Mn 
was ſummoned; I enquired for Eliza; Mrs, d 
Herbert ſaid ſhe was indiſpoſed with a cold 
and flight fever. I aſked leave to be in- b 
dulged in walking to ſee her; Aye, pray I 
go, cried my father; and till you learn hi 
obedience, 1 defire not to fee you.“ An Mc: 
anſwer like this, madam, you may be ſure N 
did not animate me for going out; but IM ii 


my * to ſee Eliza prompted me to Wh '© 
* 


2 
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walk to her houſe, What did I not feel on 
parting with my friend] I ſtaid with her but 
an hour; I wept, tenderly kiſſed her, and 
thrice 1 turned back to bid her farewell; 
ſhe then little gueſſed the reaſon of my 
emotion. On coming home I retired in 
miſery to my room. Her dear mother al- 
ways pitied me, but ſhe knew it was in vain 
to endeavour to plead my cauſe. I now: 
began to conſider how I ſhould eſcape; I 
loved my father tenderly, but the thought 
of Thurſday baniſhed from my mind every 
ſentiment that would have retarded my 
fight. I flung myſelf upon the bed, and 
dozed for two hours; and as ſoon as the 
morning began to break, tied a few things 
up in a bundle, took a little money, and. a 
diamond ring which my uncle had given 
me, recommended myſelf to Heaven, ſtole 
down ſtairs, and walked with fear and 
trembling to the neareſt village. To be 
brief, madam, I came in the ſtage to 
London, and went directly to a woman's 
houſe, who had been my nurſe, and re- 
ceived me with great affection. An old 
clergyman lodged at that time with her; 
his family lived in Wales, and he was to 
return thither in a few days: his counte- 

* nance 
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nance was the picture of benevolence, and 
my old nurſe faid he was the beſt gentle man 

mithin set das mt n obne 
n& After I had ſeen him ſeveral times, I 
related my ſtory, concealing my real name, 
and begged his advice. He pitied my 
ſituation, and kindly offered to take me 
down to Wales. I joyfully accepted his 
propoſal; and in a week we fſet out. 
Whilſt I ſtaid with him, the whole family 
treated me with the greateſt tenderneſs: 
his wife was a very good fort of woman, 
but they had a great many children to 
provide for; and when my little ſtock of 
money was exhauſted, I fancied I began to 
be more ex penee to them than they could 
afford, and not of that ſervice I really 
wiſned to render them. About this time, 
Lady Anne F came don to her ſeat 
in Wales, and as ſhe knew good Mr. 
Derby, I was introduced to her. Lady 
Anne ſeemed pleaſed with me, and ſoon 
after aſked Mr. Derby if he would part 
wirh me, as ſhe was looking out for ſuch a 
young woman to be her companion. My 
good friend conſulted me; I confented, 
and her Ladyſhip brought the wretched 
n to Windſor. I ö felt a real regret at 
parting 
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parting from my good friends at the hum- 
ble vicarage: I have conſtantiy corre 
ſponded with them, and I really believe 
1 they love me ſincerely. Thus, madam, 
1 have I recited my ſtory; I fear you think 

y me tedious 5 | but. I have been ſo uſed to 
e dwell on my miſery, that could not for- 
3 bear relating the cauſe of an //appear- 

, ance! of ſorrow, perhaps unuſual at my 
y years. And now, dear Lady Clarendon, 
may I not preſume to entreat your advice 
„, how to proceed? for I am too inexperienced 
0 to judge or chooſe for myſelf. T 

fCöĩà: ladeed, Maria, I ſympathized with 
0 Amelia; but told her I did not think the 
d need be ſo miſerable: that a proſpect was 
no opening, which would give her plea- 
„ ſure; that her brother's being arrived 
WM” muſt confort her; and that I could: not 
r. but imagine Lord Ormond had ſeen the 
folly of his conduct, and would moleſt her 
n no mot on the ſubject ſhe dreaded. 

rt I told her I had been in his company, 
a and as he appeared to be a man of ſenſe; 
y ] doubted not but every thing would ſoon 
, be as ſhe wiſhed. I adviſed her to behave 
to Lord Ormond at Windſor, as ſhe uſed 
to do before he diſcovered inis paſſion, that 
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no ſuſpicions might ariſe in her brother $ 
mind, as I preſumed he was ignorant of 
his Lordſhip's attachment. You muſt 
permit me, Amelia, continued I, to relate 
the affair to Lady Anne,—that is, in re- 
ſpect to your brother; and I ſhall have a 
ſincere pleaſure to introduce you to him.” 


Ah, my dear Auguſtus, criechſhe, I 


ſhall rejoice to ſee you! If Lord Ormond 
were abſent, I thould receive a double plea- 
er 

At this inſtant Lady Anne centered the 
room. I begged leave to fpeak to her; we 
adjourned to another room and I related 
ſome part of Amelia's ſtory, 
I am now going to ſeek Sir Henry, and 


will aſk his ad vice in the affair. Adieu for 


the preſent. I ſhall not finiſh this letter 
till after the interview betwixt Amelia and 
dar _— | 


| k Friday Morning. 
Amelia has feen Avguſtus; let me 


briefly deſcribe their meeting. On Tueſ- 
day we viewed the caſtle, &c. Amelia ap- 


ared more chearful ; and it was amazing 


to ſee how differently Lady Anne behaved 


to her. Teterday her gueſts arrived: I 
0:3 Pre- 
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prepared Mr. Carliſle for the ſight of. his 
ſiſter, and Sir Henry. took Lord Ormond 
aſide for the ſame purpoſe. I found it unne- 
ceſſary to tell him the reaſon of her flight 
in reſpect to the intended marriage, as Miſs 
Herbert had informed him of all particu- 
lars; and I ſaw he was entirely ignorant of 
Lord Ormond's conduct. I ſeated Mr. 
Carlile in my drefling room, and then 
going up to Amelia, -took her trembling 
hand, and led her to her brother: He 
caught the fainting girl in his arms, and it 
was ſome time before ſhe recovered ; when 
ſhe earneſtly looked about, as if expecting 
to ſee ſomebody elſe. It is impoſſible to 
deſcribe this affecting ſcene: Mr. Carliſle 
claſped her to his boſom with the moſt fer- 
vent affection, and exclaimed, ©* Do I em- 
brace my ſiſter, my beloved Amelia? Oh, 
had I been in England, never ſhould ſhe 
have been forced to ſeek an aſylum a- 
mongſt ſtrangers! Lord Ormond will par- 
ticipate in my happineſs. Come, Amelia, 
let us go into the drawing-room: he will 
be impatient to ſee you; his friendly beha- 
viour has endeared him to me more than 
ever.“ 
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She leant upon her brother's arm, and! 
whiſpered her to aſſume courage. Mr, 
Carliſle, in the moſt graceful manner, in- 
troduced Amelia to the company as his 
ſiſter, and particularly to Lady Anne, 

When he came to Lord Ormond, the 
trembling poor, girl bluſhed like ſcarlet, 
and his lordſhip's feelings I could read in 
his expreſſive countenance. After dinner 
we walked in the Grove, and finding an 
opportunity to draw Lord Ormond aſide 
from the party —— My Lord, ſaid 
J, it may appear extraordinary for me, 
almoſt a ſtranger to your Lordſhip, thus 
freely to addreſs you; but the intereſt [ 
take in Miſs Carliſle's welfare is the ſole 
motive of my freedom. I am no ſtranger 
to her ſtory; but I may venture to affirm 
I am the only one acquainted with a 
every particular of it. Your eſteem fot 1 
her I cannot wonder at, as the beauties of Ml 
her mind and perſon are exquiſite ; but b 
am perſuaded Lord Ormond will not pain T 
her gentle boſom, by reſuming a ſubject ti 
which his own heart, upon mature reflec - li 
tion, muſt utterly condemn. If you pro-W at 
miſe me this, I have authority to ſay. tha di 
Miſs Carliſle will regard you as a * fo 
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if not, you injure an amiable mind, and act, 
at the ſame time, a part moſt unworthy 
your name, your ticle, your family, and 
character.“ 

Lord Ormond replied, Your 8 
neſs, madam, I admire. Be aſſured I will 
never more perſecute that angelic girl: 
I ſwear I love her, if poſſible, more than 


ever ; but heaven is witneſs to the pangs 


have ſuſtained ſince ſhe left Kent; and 
could I have taxed myſelf as being the 
real cauſe of her flight, miſerable had 1 
been, left her youth and beauty ſhould have 
ſuffered thro' me, from the cruel neceſſity 
of ſeeking refuge and protection amongſt 


ſtrangers, Her conduct upbraids mine, 


and makes me aſhamed of my folly. Can l 
ſay more ?—and now, if ſhe but deign to 
accept me as a ſincere friend, I ſhall eſ- 
teem it as a mark of generous forgiveneſs, - 

“That is ſpoken like yourſelf, my Lord, 
but here comes Amelia and her brother.” 
They joined us, and we rambled about 
the grove, during which time Mr, Car. 
liſle informed us, that Amelia's father was 
at firſt highly enraged at her elopement ; 
dut affection triumphing over paſſion, he 
forgot his reſentment, and ſincerely wiſhed 

Vor. II. _— again 
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again to embrace his daughter. Lag 


nd reaſon to fear from that quarter. In 


count, is a worthy man. 
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Betty and Miſs Lucy are ſtill violent Nt, 
her, and declare ſhe ſhall never enter 
the houſe again; but old Mr. Carliſle deter: 
mined, if ever he found Amelia, to re. 
ceive her with the greateſt affection. Mr, 
Fairfield is lately married, ſo that ſhe hay 


the evening I related to Amelia my con- 
verſation with Lord Ormond. I found her 
writing to Mr. Derby, who, by all ac. 


Mr. Auguſtus Carliſle has written to his r 
father, whom he expects in gown, from the Wl 
contents of a letter he has jult received ff te 
from Kent. Lady Mary Ormond is there; tc 
his Lordſhip infifts we ſhall ſpend a day W fe 
or two with him at his ſear, but I will ex MT 


cuſe myſelf on Amelia's account. in 


Monday we go to town, and Tueſday, D 
perhaps, ſet off for Rayner-Hall, where P 


we are expected; but molt likely, not till la 


Amelia is reconciled to her father. bi 

[ heard from Charlotte Parker yeſterday; N 
ſhe is tolerably well; Sir Henry has added Bid: 
nobly to the ſum I allow her. Poſſibly 1 Wm 
ſhall not write again this week; we ſhall WM w 


be engaged whilit we ye here. ar 
| I ſend a} 
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I ſend many kiſſcs to your dear little 
Harriett, and am, as much as ever, 


Your ſincere friend, 
HaaRIETT CLARENDON. 
f f 9 
Lady CLaxenDon to Mrs, MayNar. 


Rayner-Hall. 
We arrived here yeſterday z and as I 


have a leiſure hour, permit me to - 


relate what has happened ſince I wrote laſt, 
Mr. Hammond anſwered Sir Henry's let- 
ter in perſon, and he appears very deſirous 
to accompany Charles; ſo that they will 
ſet out as ſoon as matters can be prepared, 
They take letters to Mr. Pemberton, which 
inform him of the plan concerning Miſs 
Dudley, and when we go to Clarendon: 
Park, Mr. Pemberton will come to Eng- 


land. Sophia bears the thoughts of my 


brother's. departure better than I expected. 
Mr, Carliſle came to town, and received his 
daughter with great affection. Lord Or- 
mond is at preſent in Kent, and Amelia 
will ſtay with her brother till Lady Betty 
10 Miſs Lucy conſent to ſee her. She 

6 2 has 
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I 6ſhould inform you that the reaſon why 
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has written to Miſs Herbert, who anſwere 
the letter ſenſibly and friendly. 

When we go to the Park, Amelia i 
to accompany us: her brother, I find, 
has an independent fortune, left him by 
an uncle; he is a truly excellent cha 
raſter, and appears extremely fond d 
Amelia. Lord Greville, Sir Henry's un. 
cle, came to town laſt week from York, 
with his lady and family; they are now in 
Groſvenor-ſquare, but will go ſoon 1 
Greville houſe in Lincolnſhire : his Lord: 
ſhip has one ſon and two daughters; | 
have not ſcen the fon; if he reſembles hi 
ſiſters he is very amiable. I was intro- 
duced to Lady Greville, who paid your 
Harriett many compliments, and lamented 
that ſhe had not known her niece before, 


the Greville family have reſided ſo long a 
Fork is, that the late earl was confine 
there by a lingering illneſs; he is juſt dead, 
and died 'immenſely rich. Sir Henry 
ſecretly correſponded with the preſent Lord 
Greville, for the old earl formerly quar 

relled with his niece, Sir Henry's mother, 
and would never ſee that branch of the fi 
mily. Lord Greville appears very oy 

Til 3 e h 
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his nephew; he is a ſenſible 5280 if I 
may judge by the education he gives his 
children, Lady Sarah, his eldeſt daughter, 
is about ſixteen years of age; Lady Eliza 
fourteen, - and Lord Edward, his ſon, I 
am told,” is juſt nineteen. I hope next 
winter I may be able to cultivate the ac- 
quaintance of this agreeable family, We 
are to ſpend ſome time in Lincolnſhire 
before the expiration of the ſummer. 

Sir William and Lady Rayner ſhew us 
all the attention imaginable : her Ladyſhip 
ſays our preſence renders the country to- 
lerable but ſhe humourouſly prays Sir 
William not io detain her a priſoner long 
after we depart. To tell you the truth, I 
believe he is atraid to truſt his lively Lady 
amidſt the diſſipated ſcenes of London 


” but he need not now fear; I am perſuaded * 
ed ſe has ſeen her e and will never act 
* ſo imprudently again 


Sophia ſighs frequently, but is ; tolerably 
chearful. Mr. Weldon and his Lady are 
pleaſed with every thing, and delighted 
at the harmony which appears betwixt the 


p owners of this manſion. Rayner-Hall is 
ol 2 building, but greatly modern- 


zed ſince Sir William reſided here. The 
" *5 "ml houſe 
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| houſe ſtands on the outſkirt of a wood, ; 
0 fine lawn adjoining to the houſe, and even 
thing as romantic and rural as imagination 
can form, 
When we leave this place, my beloved 
Maria ſhall fee her Harriett. Yes, thou 
dear ſiſter of my heart, the time is ap- 
proachin hen I hope to be an eye 
witneſs 2 felicity: I long to nurſe 
my little nameſake. My next letter ſhall 
inform you when you may expect us. | 
wonder if the little ſtranger has got her 
mama's eyes. I tell you not to Kiſs her 
for me, for J am perſuaded you give the 
infant ſo many on your own account, that 
T ſhould fear ſhe might hold mine cheap, 
N Danger my friend, and believe me ever 


dan. Your's affectionately, 
| HaRRIZTT CLARENDON, 
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EXT Thurſday week we hope to be 
with you: We propoſe ſtaying at 
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could be longer. I count the days till the 
time appointed arrives. We expect Charles 
with Mr. Hammond this evening; on 
Wedneſday they ſet out for the continent: 
] dread the thoughts of gparting with him ; 
Indeed, notwithſtanding all his faults, I 
love him ſincerely. Poor Sophia, how will 
ſhe take leave! I cannot beg my brother 
to ſtifle his emotion, though I with it, as 
it might betray her partiality. A poſt-chaiſe 
drives through the great gates:—it is Mr. 
Hammond and Charles. Adieu for the 
preſent. 
| © Saturday Morning. 
| We paſſed a very agreeabl- evening; the 
ſight of Sophia gave my brother | addi- 
tional ſpirits; yet | believe he little 
thought at the time of his confinement. 
that he was ſo ſoon to part from her. | 
Mr. Weldon, his lady, and Sophia con- 
tinue at Rayner-Hall this ſummer. Sir 
William politely laments the pleaſure he 
ſhall loſe, in being deprived of our com- 
pany: Charlotte ſaid ſmiling, though a 
tear ſtood in her eye, © Ah! Earriett, 
how ſhall I part from you? as.to your 
huſband, I can gaſily reconcile his loſs; let 
bim go withouYou.” 
| | ” G4 | % Con- 
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* Conſider, Lady Rayner, replied I, 
that I am married, and muſt obey my lord 
and maſter ;” giving my hand to Sir Henry. 

He took, with tenderneſs, my offered 

hand, preſſed it to his lips, and ſaid, 
Whenever I exact from my Harriet 
obedience in any thing ſhe diſlikes, I ſhall 
delerve to forfeit her affection : But I ſwear 
I could not part from her, even if Lady 
Rayner commands it,” —bowing to her at 
the ſame time. 
I ſhall not cloſe this letter till Charles is 
gone. Mr. Hammond has written to Mr. 
Maynard, and informed him, I ſuppoſe, 
of every particular .concerning his depar- 
ture from England, 

The horſes are at the doorz my riding- 
” is on. Adieu. 


Wedneſday Morning. 


My dear friend, — Charles is gone. Yel- 
terday morning hequitted Rayner Hall, and 
to-day he leaves London. We were aſ— 
ſembled in the breakfaſt parlour; Charles 
politely thanked all preſent for the civilities 
they had ſhewn him, and wiſhed them 
health and happineſs, Mr. Hammond 
was not wanting in acknowledgments, 


208 wishes, 
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wiſhes, and ſo forth. After breakfaſt 


Charles roſe, and took leave of Sir William, 


Lady Rayner, &c. He then approached 
Sophia, and, with a look of unſpeakable 
ſeriouſneſs, ſaluted her with fervour. - She 


trembled, but could not ſpeak ; again he 


ſnarched her hand, preſſed it to his lips, 
and ſuddenly turned to me, as if afraid to 
truſt himſelf with gazing on her. © Siſ- 


ter, ſaid he, my dear ſiſter, —adicu!”” He 


caught me in his arms; I thought I ſhould. 
have fainted, but recovering, I burſt into 
tears, and ſoon exclaimed, ** May God: 
Almighty bleſs you, and ſhicld you from 


every danger! Write ſoon, dear Charles; 


never omit writing to us.” I held my 
hand to Mr. Hammond. Adieu, dear 
fir!” was all I could fay. “ Harriett, 
cried. my brother, may I ſpeak with you 
alone?“ He led me into a room adjoining,. 
and ſpoke as follows: | 
«© With infinite regret do I reflect on 
the wrongs Charlotte Parker has ſuſtained. 
O that I had never ſeen her ! but as wiſhes: 
are now fruitleſs, I will endeavour. to 
make her ſome amends. Before T left 
London, I ſent Henry Parſons, the young 
man I became acquainted with at Rich- 
* 


| 
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mond, to Mrs. Foſter's ; (excuſe me, Har- 
triett, but I bribed a ſervant to inform me 
where the unfortunate girl reſided). | have 


given him bank notes, for him to preſent 
to her; leſt ſhe, from motives of delicacy, 


ſhould not chooſe to receive money from 
me. | beg you will give her this, as from 


yourſelf ; I putting ia my hand notes of a 


eonliderable value. I would not have re- 


ceived them, but he inſiſted I ſhould: © The 


great increaſe of my fortune, continued he, 


would render me inexcuſable, if I did not 
endeavour to make her life eaſy. And 


now, my beloved ſiſter, let me again be- 
hold Sophia; and I beſeech you to write 
about her very often.” 
The chaiſe drove to the door; we en- 
teted the great parlour : he again kiſſed 
'Sophia's hand, and Mr. Hammond hur- 
ried him out of the room. I followed 
them: my young friend ran up to her 
chamber, and viewed from the window the 
departure of the chaiſe. 


J hurried to Sophia; ſhe was in tears; I 


caught the ſoft infection, and for ſome 


minutes we were ſilent. At length I ſaid, 


„ My dear girl, aſſume courage; if 


you indylge this weakneſs, the whole 


ny — will ſuſpect the cauſe.” She 


Gghed ; 
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ſighed; ** Yes, Harriett, I will; you 
ſhall ſce what fortitude I am miſtreſs of. 
regard your brother, it is true, with the 
moſt tender eſteem; but his abſence: will 
eraſe my partiality,—at leaſt I hope lo, 
Do you think, my dear Lady Clarendon, 
that he noticed my weakneſs? It would 
be a great comfort to my mind, if I knew he 
did not deſpiſe me!” I aſſured Sophia 


that Charles regarded her ſincerely, and, 


had always ſpoken of her with the trueſt 


reſpect and friendly regard: She again 


burſt into tears. | left the room for a 
quarter of an hour, and when [I returned 


ſhe appeared tolerably compoſed. 
I ſhall be happy to ſee Amelia again; 


I feel a great friendſhip for this amiable 
girl, The Greville family likewiſe ſhare 


my eſteem; and my Maria may always 


conclude me to be her affectionate, 
H. CL AREN DON. 


assss sss. 
C. MeLviLLE, Eſq. to R. MorTon, Eg. 


Dear Mox rox, 
AM much concerned at the account 


you give me of Lucy: at her rage and 


Ciſappointment do not wonder; but why © 


G 6 ſhe 


» 
* ww K 
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ſhe ſhould fret herſelf ſick, is to me amaz- 
ing! Have I not provided for her amply ? 
Do, dear Morton, try and conſole her. 

I leave England very ſoon; you may 
hugh at my ſcheme ; but, faith, I am ſo 
much in earneſt, that you, clever as you 
are, muſt have an uncommon ſhare of 
perſuaſive eloquence to divert or deter me 
from my purpoſe. If any thing happens 
to Lucy let me know. If you are ſilent, 
I fhall conclude ſhe has overcome her re- 
cent diſappointment. Adieu. I write in 
haſte, but am your's, ſincerely, 

C. MELVILLE, 


Lad CLarenDon to Miſs WEL DON. J 
8 . | Ty Parſonage-houſe.. 
My dear SopHla, 

TAKE up the pen with pleaſure to ad- 

. dreſs you, as I flatter myſelf you will 
be happy to hear we are arrived ſafe at this 
delightful retreat... I thought it a charm- 
ing place in the ſpring, and joined with 
you in juſt encomiums on the ſituation z 
but now 1 think it is more delightful than 


ever. The ſummer garb. is infinitely pleaſ- 
A 7 ing. 
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ing. My dear Mrs. Maynard looks very 
handſome, and her charming vivacity 
often reminds me of your ſiſter. Little 
Harriett is a fine child indeed; the ſmiling 
girl has juſt now been pulling my curls, 
and ſeemed to take pleaſure in the miſchief. 
Maria ſays I am an excellent nurſe, but 
who can help playing with ſo beautiful an. 
infant? The notice Sir Henry takes of her, 
is a convincing proof of his great good 
nature, and our dear Maria jokes him on 
the expediency of dry nurſing, in all well 
regulared families. 

We ſhall ſtay here a fortnight, and then 
go to Greville-houſe for a week; and af- 
terwards ſpend the remaining part of the 
ſummer in Worceſterſhire. 

Amelia is with her. brother : they will 
both go. down to the Park with us: Lord 
and Lady Ormond are in Kent, but Mr, 
Carliſle expects his lordſhip in town very 
ſobn. It will be rather aukward for 
Amelia, as no doubt her brother will in- 
vite him to his houſe frequently; but ſhe is 
a prudent girl, and as I think Lord Or- 
mond is a man of underſtanding, L hope 
he has ſeen the egregious error of his con- 
duct. Amelia acted with great diſcretion 3 
and her behaviour to him Was truly becom- 

2 | ing. 
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ing. If we conſider her diſagreeable 
ſituation at home; the expectation of the 
dreaded Thurſday ; her being continually 
expoſed to the ſolicitations of an accom- 
pliſhed young nobleman ; the repeated 
threats of a once fond and tender father, 
and the cruel inſults of Lady Betty and her 
conceited daughter : All theſe circum- 
Rances conſidered, can we wonder at her 
flight? Nothing but the greateſt neceſſity 
ſhould induce a young woman to leave her 
father's houſe, and little can ſhe know the 


danger of the ſtep! She may not meet with a 
Mr. Derby, but much more likely may ſhe 


fall into ſnares, frequently laid for youth 
and inexperience. Indeed, hardly any pro- 


vocation can juſtify ſo imprudent a con- 


doct. But what excuſe can be framed 
for thoſe thoughtleſs giddy females, who 
elope from indulgent parents, to put them- 
ſelves in the power of a mere itranger ? 
Are they not loſt to every ſenſe of delicacy 
and decorum? Yet how frequently does 
this happen, in ſpite of the moſt alarm- 
ing cautions from ſuch events! They are 
pleaſed, perhaps, with the figure and 


_ adulation of their lover, and lured by an in- 
pe finuating behaviour and addreſs: They 


conſider 


=”, 


Q 
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conſider not, that in the cooler moments 
of reflection the man muſt deſpiſe a wo- 
man for breaking through every filial 
rye; and ſometimes treat her with con- 
tempt, even for the imprudent ſtep, which 
he himſelf alone had perſuaded her to take; 
* WH while thus ſhe plainly finds, that an union 
with the man of her choice was juſtly diſ- 
agreeable to the guardians of her infancy. 
Numberleſs are the diſadvantages which ariſe 
from ſo raſh a procedure; and too evident 
to need any farther arguments on the ſub. 
ject. I am perſuaded, Sophia, that your 
opinion coincides with mine. 

I have written to Miſs Dudley: ſhe 
goes with us to the Park, and will ſoon leave 
Windſor entirely. She is a very fine girl, 
and her underſtanding is equal to the 
beauty of her perſon. 

1 tis afternoon Mrs. Maynard expects a 
family to tea who have lately ſettled here. 
Their name 1s Ruſſell. I am called away. 


Eleven o' clock. 
Mr. and Mrs. Ruſſell, their only ſon, 
and two daughters, have been here. Mr. 
Ruſſell is evidently a good- natured man, 
and his wife ſeems to take the advantage of 
| his 


„77 
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his eaſy diſpoſition, Miſs Mary, the eld. 
eſt young lady, reſembles her father i 
perſon and mind, and would be amiable, 
did not her mother continually fill her 
head with aſpiring ideas. Miſs Nancy is 
the image of her mother, who is ſo blindly 
Partial to her children, that ſhe chink, 
| their beauty alone is ſufficient to ſettl 
them in the world. They are really hand. 
ſome girls; the elder may be called the 

| fineſt woman, but the younger is cer- 

| tainly the prettieſt. Mr. Ruſſell lives up 
| to his income: [I believe he ſees the great 
impropriety of his wife's conduct, but he has 
not reſolution. enough to contradict her, 
Miſs Nancy has had a very good offer ſince 
ſhe came to Roſe-hill, but as the gentle. 
man had been once in buſineſs, and could 
not boaſt of a. noble birth, he was totally 
rejected. . Mrs. Maynard tells me that Nr, 
Ruſſell frequently declares her daughteis 
ſhall never marry, unleſs it be to noblemen: 
the cannot ſee why they ſhould not make 
their fortunes as well as other people! 
Thus the poor girls” minds are early cor- 
rupted, and their ideas ſo exorbitant) 
ambitious, that they ſtand great. chance 
of becoming ridiculous and contemptible. 


214 The 
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The education they have received is rather 
ſuperfluous than neceſſary : the politer ac- 
compliſhments they are well verſed in, but 
of uſeful acquiſitions they ſeem entirely 
ignorant. I pity, but cannot blame tem; 
ily WM the mother is in fault, nor is Mr. Ruſſell 
ks WW himſclf leſs culpable to permit it. 

tle I muſt wiſh you good night: Sir Hen- 
d. ry begs to wrice a line in my cloſet. 
he Love and compliments attend all our 
er:. friends at Rayner-hall, and accept the 
up WW fincere affection of your 
at 4 | H. CLARENDON, 


en d nN f lr . 

Lady CLAREN DON to Miſs WEIDOox. 

Greville - houſe. 
AM much fatigued, my dear Sophia, 
but I muſt write a few lines to the 
amiable inhabitants of Rayner-hall, to in- 
form them that Sir Henry and I arrived 
here ſafe and well, The Greville family 
received us with that cordial affection and 

politeneſs ſo natural to minds like theirs; 
I ſaw Amelia laſt week; ſhe is ſtill with 
ker brother. Lord Ormond is in town, but 
his behaviour fo well demonſtrates his pru- 


converſe 


dence, that it affords Amelia courage to 


4017 * 
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converſe with her uſual innocent famili. 
arity. I have had a letter from Charles, 
Mr. Hammond has likewiſe written to Sir 
Henry: they are both well, and mention 
your family with tenderneſs. I ſhall not 
write again while we are at Greville-houſe, 
I find every day is to produce freſh,amuſe- 
ments; we ſtay here but a week; Lady 
Greville is urgent for us to remain longer, 
but Sir Henry is very deſirous to go to the 
Park, and every place is equally pleaſing 
to me when he is preſent. Lord Edward 
is a fine youth; he returns to Oxford ſoon, 
The good inſtructions he has received from 
his parents, joined to an amiable diſpo- 
ſition, render him a pattern for moſt 
young men of his age. His mother ſpeaks 
of him with a peculiar tenderneſs and rap- 
ture, as ſhe views his growing improve- 
ments, and I find it is greatly owing to 
her excellent admonitions that Lord Ed- 
ward has eſcaped the faſhionable vices at 
the Univerſity. Lady Sarah told me this. 
The goodneſs of Lady Greville is her fa- 
vourite topic: — for ſo young a girl, I never 
ſaw ſuch ſound judgment and underſtand- 
ing. Lady Eliza is proud to imitate her; 
ou the harmony which ſubſiſts betwixt 


9 ſe 


„ 
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1 theſe two ſiſters is extremely pleaſing. 
4 Lady Sarah has juſt conducted me to 
K my chamber: — and now, my dear Sophia, I 
- will wiſh you a good night. To-morrow 
N we are to be up early, in order to meet a 


company that Lord Greville has invited to 
the farm, ſome miles diſtant from Gre- 
ville- houſe. My love attends Lady Ray- 
ner, and all our friends at the Hall, Be 
live me to be, 0 . 


Tour r affectionate friend, 


1 . Pl H. Dramen * 
— 4 N ” — " 


— . * — 
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Miſs Mis LDoN to Lady CLAREZNDOx. 
Rayner- Hall, 


Letter from you, my dear Lady Cla- 
rendon, always fills your Sophia with 
the moſt pleaſing fenſations. I cannot enough 
thank you for the friendſhip you expreſs 
for me; but may I ever prove worthy of 
it! And now permit me, my beloved Har- 
riett, (do let me call you by that favourite 
name) to render you my ſincereſt acknow- 
ledgements for the advice you kindly gave 


me at your departure: Indeed J have pro- 
fited 
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fited by it: and though you have not men- 
tioned the ſubject neareſt my heart, yet [ 
will ſpeak of Mr. Melville, and that with 
the greateſt compoſure. Yes, I am con- 
vinced of the neceſſity of conquering my 
eſteem : My behaviour, when he left Ray- 
ner-hall, was fooliſh, but I could nor re- 
ſiſt the weakneſs of my nature. You was 
witneſs to my tears and great concern; 
But J do aſſure you, ſo far from feeling the 
leaſt regret at his having left the kingdom, 
I rejoice at it ; firſt, becauſe he muſt re- 

ceive great benefit from the example and 
| Converſation of the worthy Mr. Ham- 
mond; and ſecondly, becauſe your Sophia 
will have time to eradicate from her boſom 
the ſentiments of tender eſteem, which ſhe 
felt for your brother. Every day I be- 
come more victorious; my dear mother 
rejoices to ſee the alteration, and kindly 
endeavours to divert me. Little did 1 
imagine ſo. much reſolution had fallen to 
my ſhare: but I conſidered. how ineffec- 
tual were complaints, if I did not try to 
help myſelf; and that I hould only make my 
parents miſerable by my obſtinacy, though 
they could not find out the cauſe, I re- 
Weed. that even had your brother re- 


turned 


1 
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turned my eſteem, I knew not, if pru- 
dence were conſulted, whether I ought to 
have accepted his hand: his diſſipated 
temper, if indulged, could never have ren- 
dered him an amiable companion for life : 
but, as he is entirely Ignorant of my par- 
tiflizy, and as his mind is too wavering to 
admit of a ſerious attachment, why ſhould ! 
encourage a paſſion, which would. but ren- 
der me miſerable ? 

Thus, my. friend, I reaſoned with my 
heart; I ſummoned reſolution to my aid, 
] invoked the aſſiſtance of Heaven to help 
me, and hope I have conquered. May 
the reformation Mr. Melville has propofed 
be effectual! May he fee the error of his 
former conduct, and be an honour to the 
ſtation he is placed in! 

Let me own to you, my Harriett, that 
ſhould my wiſhes prove propitious, 1 ſhall 
be completely happy, and I am ſure you 
will partake of the pleaſure. 

Your letter from the Parſonage-houſe, 
and likewiſe that from Lord Greville's ſeat 
afforded us all pleaſure: Continue to 
write, my dear Lady Clarendon, as often 
as you can, All this family unite in love 


f 
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anꝗ compliments; but particularly her, who 
is happy to ſubſcribe herſelf 


Lower obliged and affectionate friend, 
SOPHIA WELDoX, U 


dee REG senen 8 
Lady Crank vbon to Miſs Wins. II 
Greville. Houſe, 1 


OUR letter, my dear Sophia, has il 
given me real pleaſure. I rejoice at 
the fortitude you have ſhewn: continue to P 
exert the reſolution you have practiſed: I Wl * 
_ ſincerely join with you in every wiſh con- x 
cerning Charles;—and if any thing can 
render him Ready, it is:the good example 
of Mr. Hammond. I have been talking 
of him to Sir Henry. He ſays, that from 
a boy, his friend George poſſeſſed the 
ſweeteſt diſpoſition imaginable; noble and 
courageous, yet ever ſuſceptible of the 
tendereſt impreſſions. This amiable tem- 
per, joined to the good inſtructions of his ] 
father, has rendered him an ornament to 
ſociety. Sir Henry was educated under 
the tuition of the late Dr. Hammond, and he 
always ſpeaks of that pious man with an 
-ardour of veneration and eſteem, that does 
them mutual honour. | 
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Lord Greville is going to York, to ſettle 


ſome affairs relating to his eſtate there. 1 


am in great hopes of prevailing with his 
lady to accompany us to the Park, Lady 
Sarah and her ſiſter uſe every eloquent ar- 


gument to perſuade. their mother, and her 


Ladyſhip I fancy will yield to our en- 
treaties. Mr. and Mrs. Maynard will like- 
wiſe be our gueſts for ſome time; and be 
aſſured. 1 will write frequently ro my So- 
phia. Lady Rayner muſt likewiſe regard 
all that is written as if addrefled to her 
—for are you not both my ſiſter's? Do, my 
Sophia, call me any thing you pleaſe : and 
if you add the endearing name of ſiſter to 
that of Harriett, you will greatly oblige 


Your ever affectionate, 


HARIETT CLARENDON. 
Lady CLAREnNDoON to Miſs WELDOEN, 


| $t. James's-Square, 
My dear Sor ni, 


intend ſetting out for the Park on 
mn next. . expect Mr. and Mrs. 


Maynard 


E arrived in town yeſterday, and 
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Maynard here this evening; they go wi 
us into the country. Lady Greville and he 
Caughters will favour us with their con. 

pany when Lord Greville leaves then 
This morning J went to viſit Charlott 
Parker; I found her in the greateſt con. 
ſternation on my account, ſhe having 
written to me; and as I did not anſe 
the letter, the poor girl imagined | wx 
ill: The letter certainly miſcarried, other: 
wiſe I ſhould have been informed of Char. 
lotte's ſurpriſe. I mentioned to you that 
my brother had ſent the notes by a young 
man he met with at Richmond: Ah, So. 
Pphia,—how ſtrangely things are brought 


4 


about! that young man proves to be her 


onee-intended huſband : Mrs. Foſter drey 
me into another room, and deſcribed the 
affecting ſcene that took place betwit 
Charlotte and Henry. It happened that 
ſhe met him juſt at the door; and no ſooner 
had 'ſhe beheld his face, than ſhe ran to 
Mrs. Foſter, and fell ſenſeleſs on the floor; 
the young man followed her, and his ſur- 
prize was only equalled by his joy: He 
eagerly enquired of Mrs. Foſter how Char: 
lotte came there; and when fully ſatis* 


fed of her innocence, he ſnatched-the faint-! 


ing 
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girl to his arms, and vowed no- 
thing ſhould tear her from him. He 
bleſſcd me, as her preſerver, and impre- 
cated vengeance on her betrayer : he was 
not informed that Charles was the perſon, 


my brother having never hinted to him the 


reaſon why the money was ſent; it was in- 


cloſed in a letter, and Charlotte's prudence 


kept him (till ignorant. When ſhe reco- 


vered, the young man informed her, that 


he had at firſt purpoſed going to ſea; but 
afrerwards changed his mind, and took a 
ſmall lodging near Richmond, to avoid the 
perſecutions of his friends, on account of the 
marriage: He told her that her aunt was 
dead, and had left her ſmall fortune toa niece 
that lived in Eſſex; but, he added, My dear 
Charlotte, trouble not yourſelf about that; 
my father is wealthy, and will rejoice to 
behold his ſon again, nor can he find one - 
othection to you as his daughter; for my 
mother-in-law is dead, and I am perſuaded 
ſhe was the only bar to my happineſs be- 
fore.” He aſſured her, that he loved her 
equally as ever; that. ſhe was perfectly 
innocent, as her mind had never ſtrayed from 
virtue; and that ſhe, was no more anſwer- 
able for the action of her elopement than 

Vor, II. H a new- 
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2 new-born babe. In ſhort, he uſed all his 
rhetorick to ſoothe and perſuade her. The 
ſurprize of beholding him had a great ef- 
ffect upon Charlotte's ſpirits; Mrs. Foſter 
ſays ſhe was very ill for three or four days, 
during which time the young man hardly 
ever ſtirred from the houſe, watching with 
impatience for every ſymptom of recovery, 
He is now gone down into Eſſex to ſee his 
father, and hopes, when he returns, Char- 
lotte will become his bride. When we 
entered the room where ſhe ſat, ſhe re- 
turned me the bank- notes, ſaying nothing 
| ſhould prevail er to accept them. 1 
found her inflexible ; ſo I ſhall ſend them 
to Charles, with a fol account of this 
gnaoble girl's behaviour. I. mall make her 
Al ccept thoſe he left me, by ſome means or 
other. The poor girl expreſſes the moſt 
grateful acknowledgements to mie. for the 
= little aſſiſtance Heaven has permitted me to 
3 afford her; but what have I done, my 
Sophia, for her? Far from meriting praiſe, 
1 ſhould have been inexcuſable, had I per- 
. mitted a fellow-creature , to ſuffer, When 1 
7 * was bleſſed with an opportunity and the 
4s means to aſſiſt her: 1 haye only practiſed 


my wb z may 1 ever be enabled to fulfil 
the 


* 


—» 


the demands of my ſtation in life; and as 
Providence hath exalted me, may | always 
be ready to wipe off the tear of diſtreis, 
raiſe ſupplicating miſery, and eaſe the 
wretched mourner! Charity, we are told, 
is the greateſt of all virtues; therefore, 
ſurely, to judge with candour, and to prac- 
tice univerſal benevolence, is required of | 
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every thinking being. 


The other day J was reflecting on this 
ſubject, which gave riſe to the following 


lines: - 


T 4 
o 
: 
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Fair charity from G | Pow, 
A never-failing ftre# 
May he inſpire my. 7 10 glow, 


With che delightful theme 


To godlike mercy near allied, 
Her birth's in Heav'n above; 
And taught with Chriſtians to abide, 
Thro' God's abundant love. 


When woes aſſail the drooping heart, 


She quickly brings relief SOD 


Can comfort to the Toul impart, 


And eaſe the mourner's grief. 


This truth our Saviour's life Gicplay d, 


And died its power to ſhew: 


| 4 
then happieſt they who lend their ag, * 
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Now I am writing in the poetic ſtrain, 

permit me to inclole a few more lines, 

Written ſome time ago by Caroline. She 
does not know that I have the copy; but 

it will do her credit, I am ſure, to ſub- 

Join them. The ſubject is 


PLEASURE. 


'Pleaſure, by all purſued, O, kindly tell 
Where thou, unmix'd with pain, delight'ſt to dwell! 
Doſt thou reſide at the gay ſplendid court, 
Where beaux and belles in elegance refort ? 
Or art thou to be found in humbler life, 
From cities far, and gay tumultuous ſtrife! 
Ve thoughtleſs ſons of Diſſipation ! ſay, 
Seek ye for happineſs; the ſureſt way? 
Can midnight revels, or luxurious caſe 
Afford you pleaſures, that review'd can pleaſe ? 
Ah, no! ye graſp a phantom in its flight, 
That loves deceit, and-ſtifles true delight, 
Can wild ambition, that aſpires to fame, 
And wealth, and titles, to exalt his name; 
Or avarice, with all its heaps of gold, 
To which each nobler ſentiment is ſold; 
Can theſe convey true rapture to the heart, 
Or inward peace and ſweet content impart ? 
No, ſurely no, ſuch methods ne'er can gain 
That Pleaſure, which once felt will long remain; 
Pleaſure, which virtuous minds alone enjoy, 
Who in good works their fleeting time employ. 
Nor pride, nor lux'ry, nor the great abuſe 
. Of talents granted for a nobler uſe, 
Can yield us comfort in a thinking hour, 
When ſpblanary Joys have loſt their pow'r, © © 
F | ; #5 % When 


hen 
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When fickneſs or old age invade our eaſe, | 
Then ſhall theſe glitt'ring trifles fail to pleaſe : 
While life well ſpent the contrary ſhall find, 

And feel that Pleaſure crown the gen'rous mind, 
Which here enjoy'd at full the bleſſings giv'n, 

Nor e' er forgot them as the boon of Heav'n, 


Caroline often diverts herſelf by com- 
poſing on different ſubjects. I know you 
ſometimes invoke' the Muſes, and there- 
fore can - A fiſter of the ſcience ſpare.” 
The above will not, I know, bear the 
{crutinizing eye of a rigid critic, but I am 
plcaſed. with them for their ſentimental 
turn and moral tendency; and I do them 
honour by ſending them to you for your 
correction. Adieu for the preſent! I arp 


interrupted. 


It was Lord Ormond : he brought with 
him Mr. Carliſle ; his lordſhip looked em- 
barraſſed at the mention of Amelia's name, 
and [ took it as a ſign of grace, a tribute 
to her honour. She is very well, and at- 
tends us to the Park on Thurſday: Her 
father is gone out of town, to endeavour to 
ſoſten the reſentment of Lady Betty; but 
he kindly aſſures her he will not deſire her 
to live at home, and Auguſtus is too fond 
of his ſiſter to part with her willingly. I 
H 3 was 
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was glad to hear Lord Ormond ſay, he 
was going down into Kent, as it would 
have appeared rude not to have aſked him 
to accompany Mr. Carliſle, We all go to 
Ranelagh to-night, Miſs Dudley is here, 
and begs to be remembered to your family. 
Mr. Pemberton will come to England 
when we are ſettled at the Park. Caroline 
often talks of him, and withes his couſin 
would arrive, that ſhe may hear how he 
Continue, my dear Sophia, to exert the 
reſolution you have praiſed. Afure your 
amiable mother and fifter of my unalter- 
able affection; and let me hear from you 
or Lady Rayner ſoon : be aſſured it gives 
me real pleaſure. Mr. and Mrs. Maynard 

— Unite with ine in every good wiſh, Their 
little girl grows a charming child. She is 

in town, and is to attend us to the Park: 
the ſmiling rogue is very fond of us all. 
Mrs. Maynard tells me that Miſs Ruflzll 
is coming to town to ſee her aunt, and 
that Miſs Nancy is quite mortified at being 
obliged to ſtay at Koſe-hill, Mrs. Eden, 
it ſeems, her aunt, is not the. moſt ſenſi- 
"ble woman, and the poor deluded girl is 


t likely t receive any * improve- 
ment 


r 
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ment from her inſtructions. It certainly is a 
great misfortune for young ladies to be edu- 


cated in a ſtyle above their fortune. Should 


any ching happen to Mr. Ruſſell, I am afraid 
his affairs will not appear in the moſt flou- 


tiſhing condition: if he lives within his in- 


come, he is more prudent than the generality 
hereabouts think him. London is very un- 
comfortable this ſultry weather; Iam ſure 
Lady Rayner would ſay ſo too if ſhe were 


here. The ſtreets are ſo hot and duſty, 


that it 1s, even diſagreeable riding in a car- 
riage, I regret che beautiful evenings I 
mult loſe by being in London: it is true 


the ſun ſhines, and if there be any wind 


we feel it; but it cannot be called air, nor 
afford refreſhment. I find a great differ- 


ence, I aſſure you, betwixt the air of the 


ſtreets and that of Leiceſterſhire. I would 
not live in town all the year for a great 
deal. Rural amuſements far better. ſuit my 
taſte; and I have much more pleaſure in 
contemplating the riſing or the ſetting 
ſun, than in viewing all the buſy crowd 
I ſhall be likely to mix with to-night : 
but, my God, what a compariſon! The 


wonders of creation are ſurely infinitely 
ſuperior to any thing this motley ſcene 


H 4 ol 
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of hurry, pomp, and buſtle can produce. 
Adieu! Sophia, and believe me to be, with 
all due affection to you and Lady Kayner, 
SE fo AG 
H. CLARENDON, 
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85 Lady CLARENDON to Miſs Waka 
S of CLITESE N 


Dear Soria, 
AEREE days have paſſed ſince we at- 
1 rived here, and my writing imple- 
ments have been uſeleſs to me. To ſpeak 
plainly, I rained my right wriſt the day 
before I left London, and my dear Sir 
Henry forbad me the uſe of pen and ink: 
"He Kindly offered to write for me, bur [ 
Would not let him, as you might have 
keen alarmed on my account; and Y was fo 
"Nightly hurt, it would have been folly 
to have written about ſuch a trifle, 


This h6uſe is a noble building: the gar- 
EE 


dens and paik about it are elegant and ex- 
tenſive; but I ſhall forbear any deſcription, 
as | hope, ere lopg, to have the happineſs 
of ſecing here all your amiable family. 
Sir Henry is adored in this place; the 
countenances of his ſervants plainly indi- 
cate 
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cate the joy they feel at his return. The 
neighbouring villages partake greatly of 
his bounty, Old Jonathan, the ſteward, 
viſits them weekly, and, by the well-timed 
generoſity of his maſter, relieves the poor 
and diſtreſſed. Lady Greville and her 
daughters we expect to-morrow. Lady 
Anne F chuſes to reſide at Windſor 
entirely this ſummer: ſhe is a ſtrange 
woman, and ſeldom complies with any 
invitations and yet if ſhe be not aſked, no 
one can reſent the affront more than her 
ladyſhip. Amelia is a lovely girl ; ſhe is 
more engaging every day, and Mr, Au- 
guſtus Carliſl: is extremely amiable, I 
have had a letter from my brother; he is 
quite well. We expect Mr. Pemberton 
very ſoon: Mrs. Maynard delights hers 


felf with the idea of introducing Carolige 2 
to him. Write ſoon, my dear Sophigz ij oF 


make my compliments to Sir Williams... 
love and reſpegts, &c. where they are due, 95 
and be aſſured, that I am, c 


Your ſincere friend, 


H. CLARENDON. 
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Sir Hex RT CAR EN DñON to the Rev. 
Geoxce HammonD. 


Dear GEORGE, 
Received your agreeable letter laſt 
week; by this time I imagine you are 
eines at Paris. I rejoiced at the account 
you gave me of Mr. Melville: may he 
ſtill purſue his good refolutions! 1 ever 
thought him inclined to the path of virtue, 
but his eaſy diſpoſition fatally made him 
give up his own opinion, and fall a ſacri- 
fice.to folly. My dear Harriet participates 
in the pleaſing news your letter contained. 
Ah, George! ſhe is the beloved of my 
ſoul, Her matchleſs excellence is inimi— 
- tably diſplayed in every action of her life. 
Let the libertine talk of the joys his nar- 
to mind can poſſeſs: let the ſop vaunt 
himſelf of his imagined liberty; and let all 
the witlings of the age. leveſ their miſtaken 
railleries againſt a married life: all their 
tancied enjoyments cannot bz compared to 
the dear delights of wedded love. Yes, 
George, 1 own to you that I am happy 
beyond deſcription in being the huſband of 
my Harriett: her charming friend Mrs. 
| Mayaard 
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Maynard is no with us, and from this lady 
J have juſt heard what an amiable diſpo- 
ſition Harriett always poſſeſſed. She was 
the darling of her mother, and well re- 
quited the tender ſolicitude of that excellent 
parent, Ere ſhe had paſſed her twelfth 
year, ſhe loſt the beſt of mothers, an 
Mrs. Maynard ſays, it was aſtoniſhing to 
ſee her fortitude, even at that tender age; 
and though her ſenſibility made her feel the 
deepeſt ſorrow, yet the moſt experienced 
Chriſtian could not have argued or reaſoned 
better than ſhe did on the occaſion, At 
that period of her life a more difficult taſk 
enſued ;—the pleaſing of an infirm caprici- 
ous father. She ſo. far, however, ſucceed- 
ed, that her tender aſſiduity almoſt changed 
his diſpoſition; and though no human 
power could eradicate from his boſom 

the love of money, yet ſhe rendered him 

more gentle in his manner, and milder in his 

temper.. How amiable muſt ſhe have ap- 

peared, thus practiſing the duties of a child! 
And O, my friend, how lovely does ſhe ap- 
pear in the marriage ſtate ! ſo ſweetly conde- 
icending, fo mildly affable, always prevent- 4 
ing my wiſhes, and anticipating my orders. 
The neighbouring poor have already felt 
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her generoſity ; they adore her as. much as 
if they had known her for years. Lady 
Greville arrived here yeſterday ; ſhe con- 


Sratulates me on my felicity, and is ex- 


-—_ 


tremely fond of Harriett. My two coufins 


are ſweet girls, and greatly admire her: 


as to Caroline, ſhe watches every motion, 


every look of Lady Clarendon, and re- 


gards her with 2 real affection. Lord Fd- 
ward is at the Univerſity: could he be 
| with us, his preſence would greatly enhance 
our happineſs. I think Mr. Carlifle ap- 


peared greatly ftruck with Lady Sarah; 


and he has told me that he thinks her the 
fineſt young lady he ever ſaw, He re- 
turns to town ſoon, and has promiſed to 


| ſpend a few*weeks with Lord Ormond ; 


'bur Amelia will ſtay here: my Karten 


cannot Patt from her. 


Vour time will paſs very bardbl, 
T find you intend viſiting the Weg 


| 12055 before you return: we ſhould cer- 
tal! 


have taken a trip to Paris for a few 
Wicks, but it would be highly improper 


for Harriett to travel ſo far in her preſenc 


condition. 1 expect Mr. Pemberton in 


Fogland next weck: J am glad you met 


with him, and that he approved of the 


ſcheme 
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ſcheme concerning Caroline, Is he not an 


agreeable young man? I am ſure he will 


render Miſs Dudley happy. Mr. and 
Mrs. Maynard ſtay here a fortnight. I 
wiſh I could prevail with them to favour 


us with their company longer; but I be- 


lieve Mr. Maynard, from motives of con- 
ſcience, refuſes. I have often heard him 
ſay, that he thought it very wrong for the 
clergy to leave the care of their flock to 
another, when able to undertake it them- 
ſelves, and thus receiving the bread of idle- 
neſs; ſo that whilſt an honeſt induſtrious 
curate is obliged to do all the parochial 
duty, the real owner of the hving is taking 
his pleaſure, free from any care or anxiety, 
And ſurely this is very true, though ſcan- 
dalous to ſee the inferior clergy frequently 
obliged to ſubmir to undertake the duties 
of a pariſh, with an income ſo very inade- 


quate to the raſk, Mr. Maynard is an ex- 


cellent young man; he not only preaches 


but practices, and ſhews that by his con- 
duct he means to enforce the precept he 
enjoins. Our love to Mr. Melville. Adieu, 


dear W 
I am unalterably yours, 
H. CLARENDON. 


Lady 
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Lady RAYNER to Lapy CLAREN DON. 


Rayner- hall, 


ND 65 Harriett, you think I will 
patiently ſubmit to have my younger 
ſiſter preferred before me! Every letter 
from you directed to her! Now and then, 
indeed, I am mentioned, leſt I ſhould be 
affronted, I ſuppoſe, Yes, I am violently 
affronted; and to ſhew you that J am, 
Sophia ſhall no longer ſtay at Rayner-hall : 
Then, perhaps, I may be favoured with a 
letter from you. My father attends So- 
*- phia to town, and you will fee her at the 
Park ſoon, The little ſimpleton pines after 
” you, and has perſuaded my mother to let 
her make you a viſit. I could not have 
imagined ſhe poſſeſſed ſo much fortitude : 
ſhe talks quite calmly of your brother, and 
- rejoices he is out of the kingdom; though 
ſometimes” a ſigh eſcapes her, which ſhe 
- endeavours to ſtifle by a half cough. I do 
hate the country: I am fo tired of green 
trees, ſhady groves, purliog ſtreams, and 
ruſtic figures! heartily ſhall I rejoice when 
the time comes to ſet out for London. 


— 


Then 
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Then I ſhall begin to live: dances, balls, 
_ operas, plays, &c. dear delightful amuſe-- 
ments! how my heart ſprings at the bare 
idea! But, ah! I am married; I muſt 
obey Sir William; and when he will be 
tired of this vaſtly ſolemn manſion I can- 
not tell. He is now ſettling the affairs of 
the nation with two or three gentlemen of 


the neighbourhood; I was tired of the 


ſubject, and ſtole out of the room to 
write a line to my Harriett, Surely, my 
dear, you will not ſtay at the Park the 
approaching winter : come to town, and 
bury not yourſelf amidſt the dreary ſcenes 
which the country muſt afford in winter. 
Chide me, if you pleaſe; but, I do aſſure 


you, I had rather hear the rattling of 


coaches in Pall-mall, than liſten to the fall 
of water at yonder caſcade : [ had rather 
ſee an aſſembly-room well lighted, than 
walk by the light of the moon, amidft 
the rows of tall elm-trees before our 
houſe. © Sir William calls; I mult go. 


Ever yours, 


C. Ravnts. 
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Miſs WI por to Lady RAVYNE R. 


Clarendon- park. 


Take up the pen to inform my dear 
ſiſter I am well, though a little fa- 
tigued with my journey; Lady Clarendon 
is indiſpoſed; ſhe ſays a bad cold occaſions 
it; ſhe looks rather paler than uſual, but 
infinitely lovely : Sir Henry almoſt adores 
her: I never ſaw ſo happy a pair. Lacy 
Greville, her two daughters, and Miſs 
Carliſle will ſtay here ſome time, but Mr. 
and Mrs. Maynard return home next week : 
to-morrow Mr. Pemberton is expected; 


be arrived in England yeſterday; Caro- 
Fo line is impatient to behold the ſuppoſed 
| couſin of her lover, Harriett will write 

; © ſoon; I muſt wiſh you good night: aſſure 


my dear father and mother how ſin- 
cerely I am ſenſible of all their indulgen- 
cies. Give my love to Sir William, and 


believe me to be 


Your affectionate ſiſter, 


SOPHIA WELDON. : 


4 | 
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Lady CLARENDOoN to Lady RAYNER, 


Clarendon-park, 


Should ſooner have acknowledged your 
letter, but a flight indiſpoſition pre- 
vented me. I ſee, my dear Charlotte, tis 
in vain to reaſon with you about the ſu- 
periority of a country life: one day, per- 
haps, you will agree with my fentiments 
on the ſubject; at, prefent, I only wiſh it 
were poſlible for you to find as much real 
pleaſure in the diſſipated ſcenes of London, 
as I do in the ruſtick amuſements at Cla- 
rendon- park. | f 
Sophia is very well, and in better ſpirits 
than expected. You ſeem quite alarmed, 
leſt I ſhould ſtay here all the winter: Were 
I to follow my own inclination, -I cer- 
tainly ſhould ; but I believe we ſhall be 
in town after Chriſtmas. Mr. Pemberton 
is come; the meeting betwixt him and Ca- 


roline was very diverting: He dared not 


expreſs his real ſentiments, but ſpoke to 


| her as if he were a perfect ſtranger; ſhe 


modeſtly enquiring after Mr. Pemberton, 
and then whiſpering me, that the gentle- 


man greatly reſembled his couſin. I could 


= y 
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hardly help ſmiling. Mrs. Maynard over- 
heard what ſhe ſaid, and made ſigns for me 
to keep my gravity. Mr. Pemberton is 
an amiable young man, and has told Sir 
Henry that Caroline's perſon and , accom» 
pliſhments exceed his molt ſanguine wiſhes ; 
He is perfectly polite, without any affec- 
tation, and travelling, far from rendering 
him a coxcomb, has given him all the 
graces ſo much recommended by Lord 
Cheſterfield. Mr. and Mrs. Maynard, and 
their little darling leave us next week : 
Lady Greville will ſtay till Lord Greville 
comes from York ; Lord Edward is at the 


* univerſity; Amelia has had a letter from 


Auguſtus; he tells her he will be with us 
ſoon, and hints that Lady Betty and Miſs 
| Lucy are ſtill enraged againſt her, notwith- 
ſtanding the entreaties of his father to the 
contrary. He aſſures her ſhe ſhall never 


fee them till they acknowledge her worth ; 


and that whilſt he has a houſe, ſhe ſhall 
not be obliged to bear Lady Betty's inſults. 
Lady Sarah, Lady Eliza, Sophia, Amelia, 
and Caroline are now walking in the Park; 
they are a fine groupe; I ſee them from 
N. Window : I cannot ſay I feel quite well; 

perh "ps 
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perhaps a little air will do me good; 1 go 
to join them. Adieu. 


Ever yours, 
H. CLARENDON, 
— 056005 
Lady CLaxznDon to the Same. 


Clarendon- park. 


HIS inſtant, my dear Lady Rayner, 

I have received a letter, that gives 

me great uneaſineſs; it is from Mrs. Fol. 
ter, telling me that Charlotte Parker is 
exceedingly ill : The young man has been 
returned from the country ſome time, but 
gueſs his preſent uneaſineſs! A fever is 
her diſorder, and ſhe is ſo weak, that the 
leaſt hurry of ſpirits affects her ſenſibly. 
Poor girl! thy ſituation claims the tear of 
humanity, I impatiently wait for another 
letter from London. Mrs. Maynard left 
us laſt week; I parted from her with infi- 
nite regret, Young Pemberton is charm» 
ed with Caroline; I aſſure you ſhe im- 
proves every day. Lady Anne F 
going to Bath; ſhe enquires greatly * 
Amelia: Her Ladyſhip wrote to Sir Henry, 
and 
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and deſired that Caroline might accompany 
her, but Sir Henry ſent ſome polite excuſe. 
Yeſterday I aſked Miſs Dudley, how ſhe 
liked Mr. Pemberton? „I like him very 
well, madam; do not you think him very 
amiable ? I am ſure if his couſin reſembles 
him in diſpoſigion, I know who will be 
very happy.” She bluſhed, and owned 
ſhe never ſaw ſo ſtrong a reſemblance, as 
that betwixt Mr. Pemberton and what ſhe 


remembered of his couſin; Amelia en- 


tered the room, and I did not ſay any thing 
more. Mr. Carliſle is here; he ſays that 
Lord Ormond is in town, and Lady Or- 
mond is gone to Briſtol with Mr. Herbert. 
I find her Ladyſhip is not in a very good 
ſtate of health, and 'tis on her account 
Mr. Herbert's family went to Briſtol. I 
aſked- Mr. Carliſle, if he did not think it 
ftrange that Lady 'Ormond ſhould not go 
with his Lordſhip? He ſmiled, and ſaid, 
Ah! madam, her L adyſhip is too fa- 
ſhionable to wiſh that Lord Ormond 
ſhould accompany her: I have heard her 
declare, that ſhe never deſired to be ſeen 
in the fame place with her huſband.” The 
other day, before Amelia, he ſaid, that he 


wondered what ailed his friend Lord Or- 
mond, 
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mond, for he had not half the ſpirits he 
uſed to have. Amelia bluſhed like ſcarlet, 


and looked at me, I ſuppoſe to ſee if I 
regarded her ;—for you muſt know, I have 
ſometimes deemed it a needful admonition, 
to tell her that. I thought ſhe was not with- 
out ſome little partiality for his Lordſhip; 
She always denies it, but if I have any 
penetration, I think I am not miſtaken, 
Do, my dear Lady Rayner, perſuade Sir 
William and your beloved gueſt to make 
us a viſit; we will endeayour to render 
it as agreeable as we can, and nothing can 
give me ſo much pleaſure as to hear from 
you on the ſubject. Write ſoon, dear 
Charlotte, and fix the time when you watt 
embrace 


Your affectionate friend, 


HARRIETT CLARENDON. 
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Lady Rayner to Lady CLAaRENDON. 


| Rayner-haN., 
My dear HARRIETTr, | 


HE former part of your letter re- 
ſpecting poor Charlotte has given 
me pain; I am impatient to hear how ſhe 
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is. With pleaſure I inform you, that your 
obliging invitation is accepted: I took 
your letter in my hand, and very gravely 
faid to Sir William, I come now your 
petitioner; J aſk nothing unreaſonable, but 
you muſt grant my requeſt.” He was 
in high good humour, and looked alarmed 
at my ſerious countenance. I could hold it 
no longer; and laughingly ſaid, ** Here, 
Sir William, the fineſt woman in England 
has written this letter; you will not refuſe 
what ſhe aſks.” He read it, and replied, 
Indeed, my dear, I will not; I am ready 
to attend you whenever you pleaſe; but 
your father and mother perhaps will think 
itt ſtrange, if we propoſe” J interrupt- 
ed him, © No, no, they will not think it 
ſtrange; they cannot have a greater plea- 
ſure khan to viſit Lady Clarendon : In 
ſhort, we ſettled every thing, and next 
week you will ſee us. Am I not, Har- 
riett, quite an altered creature? So humble, 
* fo meek; do you remember my behaviour 
about the maſquerade ? But theſe men are 
jealous of their authority; and I find the 
beſt way of conquering them is to appear 
to ſubmit. -I am glad Sophia is well; 
give our love to her, and compliments 
DR. to 
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to all friends. Adieu, my beloved Lady 
Clarendon. I remain, 


Sincerely yours, 
C. RavnzR; 


OY 
Lady CLARENDON to Lady Ravx ER. 


Clarendon-park., 


OT a minute will I delay thanking 

you for the agreeable news of your 
journey hither ; be aſſured that your pre- 
ſence, and that of your amiable guetts, 
will add to Sir Henry's and my happineſs. 
I have had a letter from Mrs. Foſter; 
Charlotte is ſtill very bad; the fever has in- 
creaſed 3 I wiſh I was in town to viſit her, 
but I can rely on the care of Mrs. Foſter, 
and a very good phyſician attends her. 
| ſincerely pity the young man; we will 
hope the beſt; ſhe may recover. Lord Ed- 
ward came here laſt night; his father will 
ſoon be in town, and Lady Greville pur- 
poſes to meet him there, ſo that we ſhall 
ſoon loſe her and her agreeable daughter. 
never ſaw a finer youth than Lord Ed- 
ward; his manner is engaging, and his 


con- 
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converſation yet more pleaſi ing; quite free 
from any ridiculous foppiſſi airs, he po. 
ſeſſes all that caſe and dignity ſo becom- 
ing his quality: Lady Greville almoſt 
adores him, and his ſiſters are exceedingly 
proud of their brother. He has enquired 
much about Amelia, and is particularly 
attentive to her; though, indeed, he is ſo 
extremely polite to every one, that I ſome- 
times think I only fancy it. I imagine the 
. Greville family will be gone befire you 
- come; but though we mall loſe ſo much good 
company, we will endeavour to entertain 
you. With impatience I expect my dear 
Lady Rayner and her friends. Be affurcd 
1 remain || 
| Tours, &c. 
. H. clan 
Lady CLanznpor to Mrs. MaywArD. 
| — 
Dear Manin, 
IR William, his lady, ET Mr. and 
Mrs. Weldon have been with us ſome 
time: We have had many engagements, 


for my dear Sir Henry is continually pro- 
| | poling 
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poling ſomething to entertain his gueſts : 
Indeed I am very low ſpirited on account 
of poor Charlotte, and not a!l the kind 
aſſiduity of my friends can obliterate 
from my memory the death of this good 
girl. Yes, Maria, ſhe is dead! I have a 
leiſure hour, and will indulge my penſive 
diſpoſition, by talking of her, I told you 
ſhe was attacked with a fever, juſt as the 
young man was perſuading her to become 
his wife: He had been into Eſſex, and 
gained his friends? conſent ;—alas, how 
uncertain is happineſs! a cruel fever robbed 
him of all his heart held dear. The night 
before ſhe died, ſhe wrote a few lines to 
me, thanking me in a moſt affecting man- 
ner: She exprefſed herſelf ſo pathetically, 
that I could nor forbear blotting the paper 
with my tears. She entreated the young 
man to deliver the letter into my own 
hand; accordingly he came down here: 
the grief that was painted in his counte- 
nance is not to be deſcribed. I offered 


bim all the conſolation in my power; he 


thanked me with great fincerityy and 1 
find he is going to ſea, notwithſtanding 
the entreaties of his friends to the contrary, 
He told me that his father rents a very 
Vol. II. go con- 


* 
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cpnliderable eſtate in Eſſex, | and that by 
the kindneſs of his landlord, Mr. Hunter, 
is in very good circumſtances. Upon en; 
quiring, I learnt it is the very Mr. Hunter 
whom Sophia refuſ.d: The young man 
gives him an excellent character; fays he 
is humane, charitable. and beneyolent to 
all; and, indeed, from the acquaintance 
I have had with Mr. Hunter, I believe it: 
Jowuh got pain you by repeating , what 
paſſcd, as he gave me an account ct 
the behaviour: of Charlotte on her death- 
bed; Iwill only fay, that reſignation, for- 
tude” and hope ſupported her, and dig- 
niſied her laſt moments. You cannot 
think how much I felt at the honeſt man's 
relation, nor what I now feel at the te- 
collection z but the ways of Heaven are 
abave our comprehenſion, and no doubt 
the Governor of the Univerſe knows beſt 
what) is proper for us. The young man 
is Bone to take leave of his father: I gave 
him a letter to Mr. Hunter, telling him 
his ſtory, and begged his intereſt: to re- 
commend him to Captain M——, „hom! 

know Mr. Hunter is acquainted with. I 
did all in my power to perſuade the young 
man to live with his father, but I might 

| as 
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ks well have commanded the winds not to 
blow; he was teſolate, and declared he 
could not live in England. My dear Sir 
Henry is the beſt of men; your Harriett 
is very happy in being the wife of fo 
worthy a man. Adieu, my beloved Ma- 
ria, and believe me to be, 


* 


Your truly affeRionate FAS Io 
H. ian bn pon. 
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Have the pleaſure to W you, At 
Mr. Melville till purſues his good re- 
e, he is diffident of himſelf, nor 
will he ever partake of the pleaſures of this 
gay city, without: my ſanction and approba- 
tion. What has worked in his mind this 
ſurprizing change cannot tell; Ie regard 
him with aſtoniſhment: So wild, ſo diſſl- 
pated as he was, now ſo ſedate, ſo agree- 
able; is it not wonderful? He hints as if 
the wiſhed to return to England before the 
1 1 allotted 
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allotted time. He is continually talking 


of Miſs. Weldon; and, if 1 am not mil- 
taken, ti tis ſhe that engroſſes his attention; 
for though he i is perfectly polite to all the 


ladies be meets with, yer I 4 not. ſee him 


nn 


ſtu iy 3. the evenings are ere in di- 
verſions. We are "acquainted with a very 
agreeable family named. Rivaz : Monſ. de 
Rivaz is polite and amiable ; z his lady not 
only poſſeſſes all the vivacity ſo natural to 
French ladies, but has likewiſe, an excel- 
lent underſtanding : They have one daugh- 
ter, beautiful and accompliſhed, yet the 
gives them great uneaſineſs ; ſhe is deter- 
mined to take the veil,, and not all the 
perſuaſions of her friends can 2 this 
darling inclination. I have been witneſs 
ro, many affecting ſcenes in conſequence of 
her reſolves; $4, father intreats, her mo- 
ther wich tears begs her to relinquiſh her 
purpoſe: ſhe liſtens to them with ſeem— 
ing attention, then ſighs, lifts her ſine 
eyes to heaven, and begs God to ſtrengthen 
the reſolution, ſhe has taken; then kaeels 
to her aſtoniſhed parents, and earneſtly en- 
eat them to forbear talking on the ſubject. 

Ts 
$9120; {4 
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Is it not unaccountable, my friend, that 
a young lady thus endowed ſhould volun- 
tarily become a recluſe? So young, rich, 
beautiful, and accompliſhed, What can be 
her motive? Surely ſhe greatly miſtakes 
the nature of that beneficent Being, who, 
far from wiſhing his creatures to ſeclude 
themſelves from ſociety,” hath annex. d re- 
wards and puniſhments to the perform- 
ance or neglect of the focial offices of life. 
I have frequently converſed with Madame 
de Rivaz on the ſubject; I cannot find the 
young lady has any particular reaſon, but 
only urges motives of conſcience, and often 
ſays, the facrifice ſhe is going to make is 
voluntary, and therefore the more pleaſing 
to her Maker. In vain we expoſtulate to 
the contrary z far from receding, ſhe ſeems 
but as the more convinced of the ſtrength 
of her arguments, and now only waits to 
take leave of her couſin Mad. d' Aubré, 
who is expected here ſhortly. We became 
acquainted with this family ſoon after we 
arrived at Paris: Mr. Melville and | were 
at the play one night, and we happened 
to ſit next to Mon. and Mad. de Rivaz; 
they ſaw we were ſtrangers, and paid us 
the moſt polite attention. When the play 
$9 was 


* © 9 


Wag over, Me., Melville begged: to have 
dhe honour oh conducting: Mad! de Rivaz 
to het edaehz the had hardly got in, when 
another carriage dtiviag furiouſly along, 
Jaecked-! within the; wheel of Mr. Rivaz's 


-£bach; and almoſt tore it off; the young 


lady, was off edutſe very much frightened, 


though net hurt, and we prevailed on 


Monſ. de Rivaz to accept of our carriage: 


We Waited till it returned, and the next 
morning, you may imagine, we enquired 


aſter the health of our new. acquaintances: 


Fhey received us with great politeneſs 


and friendſhip, and deſired we would be- 
come frequent viſitors 3 in ſhort, from that 


time we became very intimate. It may 
appear ſtrange that the young lady ſhould 
frequent public places, but ſhe does it only 
to oblige her parents, who thereby hope to 
dliſſi pate the melancholy that, poſſeſſes her : 
me has conſented to ſtay at home three 


months longer, provided they will then 
let her take the veil. She oſn ſpeaks of 
her couſin with affection, but I do not find 
that any body elſe does. Madlle de Rivaz 
has had ſeveral offers of marriage, but re- 


=: jected all; the Marquis de Poicteurs is an 
intimate friend of Monſ. de Rivaz; he has 


A an 
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an Only ſon who is d Italy his father 
the Kangol bas, often wiſhed ar alliance 
wich the family: but as Madte de Rivsz 
has refuſed eo many nobles offers, he nee 
proceeded further than to mention it to her 
patents; their chagrin therefore is "_ 
8ggravared dy der ſiagurar obſtinacy;” witic 
precludes: che hope ſo valuable a connet> 
tin. 7157 100 10 3949908 0J f 572 100; 
hes Harry having ſpoke of our 
friends here, let me enquire” after your 
amiable lady; preſent my compliments, 
and inform her that Mr. Melville's good 
reſolutions are ſtill alive; that he meations 
her with peculiar tenderneſs, and I doubt 
not, at his return, Lady Clarendon wil! be 
very ptoud of her brother. He admires 
the amiable Madlle de Rivaz, and does all 
in his power by raillery or argument to 
divert her from her favourite ſcheme. You 
know, my friend, how agregable Charles 
can be; and, believe me, he exerts him- 
ſelf in chis affair, as he ſees the pleaſure it 
gives to the unhappy parents: The fair Eloiſa 
liſtens, but never argues with him. I re- 
Joice at your happineſs, Sir Henry; map it 
long continue] may the moſt charming 
of women long live to conſtitute , 
14 felicity ! 
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Felicity! Aſſure all our Engliſh friends of 
my ee en. and W me to 
de 


74 4 * afeRionate friend, 
mor Boe e Gro. Harmon. 


P. S. Mr. Melville writes to his ſter; I 


leave him to make his own compliments. N 


nene 


Lady CCAREN DON to Mrs. Marnanp. 


P -0 
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Send you incloſed, my dear Maria, a 
letter from Mr. Hammond to Sir 


aa Do not you pity Eloiſa? Surely 
ſome ſecret motive, more than that of 


religion, induces her to take the veil; time 
perhaps may diſcover the reaſon. Poor 


Charlotte's fate will often occur to my 


mind: I had a real affection for her: the 
retroſpect is moſt keenly painful. Sir 


Henry kindly endeavours to amuſe me: 


he is, Maria, the beſt of men; not a day 
paſſes but is marked by him with ſome 
noble action: I feel very unworthy of ſo 


much goodneſs, Amelia went to town 


yeſterday 
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yeſterday with her brother; ſhe could not 
refuſe. him when he-aſked ber, but as ſhe 
knew Lord Ormond was in town, ,Jhe 
would willingly- bave avoided him : I ex- 
pect to hear from her ſoon. Lord Edward 


certainly admires - Miſs Carliſle; he has & 


ſpoken in very high terms of her to Sir 
Henry. Mr. Pemberton longs to make 
himſelf known to Caroline, but I have 
forbidden him, till I Know her ſentiments 
of this ſuppoſed couſin. Sir William and 
Lady Rayner, Mr. and Mrs. Weldon are 
ſtill with us; and J hope to prevail with 
them to ſtay here till we go to town, which 
will be the month after next. Lady Ray- 
ner behaves fo prudegtly, chat I am quite 
furpriſed : ſhe now never contradicts Sir 
William, —a circumſtance that always uled 
to bring on contentione; +, 


| have had a letter from Charles; Wray 


in high ſpirits, and writes much about 
Eloiſa. We were. talking of them yeſtet- 
day: © Faith, cried Sir William, if this 
young ſpark ſhould change the mind of 
Mad de Rivaz, he would do ſome good ; 

I hate convents ; and by heavens I think it 
would be an excellent match.“ I ſmiled; 
I 5 «« Surely, 
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ton. I hope 

tinues well; 

kiſſes, Write ſoon; dear Maria, to 
. 
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e Surely, Sir William, you have a high 


opinion of my brother's perſuaſive talents: 


how can he ſucceed, when ſo many noble 


offers have been refuſed ? But I dare ſay 
Charles do:s not aſpire to the honour you 
mention?“ Very likely, returned he; 
but I am ſure his graceful manner and 
pleaſing addreſs will ſucceed, if any thing 


can.” Sophia fat at the window fanning 


herſelf; though I believe no one beſides 


found the weather too hot. I pitied her, 
and changed the ſubject; for I am certain, 


though ſhe takes ſo much pains to perfuade 


me her love is conquered, that ſhe ſtill 


retains the tendereſt eſteem for Charles. 
I rejoice that ſhe was ignorant of his ſenti- 


ments for her when he left England, as 1 


mould not be ſurpriſed if they were en- 


tirely evaporated or changed before his re- 
your ſweet Harriett con- 
ſend the ſmiling girl many 


Your affectionate friend, 


H. CLAnENDON. 


| Lady 
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Lady —— to Mrs. MavxasD. 
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Mp dear FRIEND. 


E have been ſo much . this 
month paſt, that though you are 
ſeldom out of my thoughts, 1 have not 
been able to take up my pen to write to 
you. Methinks you aſk me how my time 
has been employed? Why, Sir Henry has 
every day propoſed ſome, agreeable, jaunt. 
The neighbouring geatry have given ſe- 
veral balls; and you. may imagine ue 
followed the faſhion: We ride out on 
horſeback when the weather will permit. 
Lam ſtill.a coward, and generally prefer the 
chaiſe. Xeſterday Cargline was my com- 
panion, and I:,determined. to know her. 
ſentiments of Mr. Pemberton. He had; 
jult aſterd us how we did, at the chaiſe 
windows, and : had made, her ſome ſlight 
compliments : ſhe ſighed and bluſhed 

« Why that figh, Caroline?” cried I: 
I did not Gghy, madam,” „ Well Ca- 
roline, do you think Mr. Pemberton is 
handſome? If his couſin be like him, you 
ain haye no great reaſon to part wita half 
"WY your 
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your fortune.“ She looked out of the 
Vindow: repeated my queſtion. Hand- 
ſome! ſaid ſhe; la! madam, I never 
thought about it. But do you not think it 
ſtrange, that my father ſhould have deſtined 
me for a man ] ſo little converſed with, 
except our childiſh acquaintance? The 
carriage ſtopt, and ſhe was interrupted, 
By Caroline's' behaviour I plainly ſee ſhe 
regards her real lover with partiality : nor 
can I wonder at it. The polite attention 
he ſhews her is alone enough to gain the 
affections of ſo young and inexperienced 
a girl: and yer, conſidering him as not 
ner deſtined huſbands his conduct muſt at. 
times ſeem highly improper and injurious 
to the happineſs of his couſin, This I dare 
Tay Mils Dudley perceives, which accounts 
for her backwardneſs in ſpeaking of Mr. 
Pemberton. I told him what: ſhe faid in 
the chaiſe, and I could hardly with-hold 
nim from going immediately to her, and 
relating the whole affair. Nay, ſtay, 
cried 1; you ſhall ſoon declare yourſelf her 
_ Eaptivez you ſhall ſay that you know her 
firuation, but the violence of your love 
piompted you to explain yourſelf z you 
mull lament yovr hard fate, and hint that 

: | happinels 
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happineſs and immenſe riches. ſeldom go 
together. She will very likely wonder at 
you for thus add reſſing her; but you muſt 
fee by her manner whether ſhe rejects you 
on account of your couſin, or whether ſhe 
could excluſively regard you with eſteem.“ 
Thus, Maria, this affair goes on, and, 
believe me, it is not a little diverting; 
though 1 ſhall undeceive Caroline whenever 
it begins to render her uneaſy. There cer- 
tainly could be no fear of Mr. Pemberton's 
making himſelf agreeable to Miſs Dudley, 
but he will be convinced of her eſteem, if 
in the ſtruggle betwixt duty and affection the 
latter ſhould. predominate; for though her 
father certainly intended to make her the 


wife of Mr. Pemberton, it is not a natural 


conſequence that the heart muſt follow a 
dictate ſo groſsly capricious. I have had 
a letter from Amelia; ſhe is ſtil] with her 
brother, and Lord Ormond is a frequent 
viſitor at his houſe: ſhe rejoices we are to 
be in town ſo early, and kindly ſays, ſhe ſhall 
not be happy till ſhe ſees me. Lady Or- 
mond is returned from Briſtol, and will 
ſhortly be in town. Mr. and Mrs. Herbert 
bare Kent ſoon, to the great happineſs of 
Amelia, as ſhe wilkahen enjoy the company 

of 
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of e eee Poſſibly ol. may not 
write again before we vi London, bonleſt 
any thing ſhould happen that think will. 
amuſe you. All our tamily unite inf every 
. wiſh, and believe me to be: 
Tout affectionte Friend, DN 2th 
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er RENDON, 


le aste eee 6 £27 
JE are itil] at Nele mos! can Pyertell 
when we ſhall leave it. Hermit me 
allt vo enquire after the health of you ae 
yours; as I have not heard from * 
conelude that you are all well. 
I ſhall now give ——— account 
of Mademoiſelle de Rivaz: When I wrote 
laſt, ſhe had reſolved, I told you, to take 
the veil, but we are now in hopes of per- 
ſuading her to the contrary. Mad. Aubre 
arrived here at the time expected: her 
amiable couſin received her with great af- 
ſection. Mad. Aubre's natural dilpofition 
n and if Ladd artful, IJ ſnall not 
give 


ber 8. 
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give her a wrong character. I ftequentiyc 
obſerved, that when we have been per- 
ſuading Eloiſa to relinquiſh her intentions, 
Mademoilelle, far from joining incthe en- 
treaty, ſeemed quite uneaſy at our earneſt- 
neſs, and endeavoured to ckange. the ſub- 


ect. I mentioned to you the Marquis de 


Poicteurs; his ſon, a fortnight ago, re- 
turned from Italy, and his preſence has 
cleared up the - myſterious behaviour of 
Mad. Aubté. To be brief, | muſtinform! 
you, that the young. Marquis, before he 
left Paris, was greatly attached to the fair 
Eloiſa, and had made Mad. Aubre the 
confidante of his pation, hoping,..throughy 
her influence, to gain the affection f Mad 
de Rivaz, before he mentioned the ſubjeqt 
to his father. Little did he think that her 


couſin had repreſented the affair quite diffen- 


ently; for inſtæad of uſing her. influence, 
ſhe invented many ſtories to the.-yapng 
gentleman's diſadvantage; neverngave 
Mad" de Rivaz any letter he had wfristen, 
but artſully made her believe that he in- 
tended to pay his addreſſes to another, om 
his return from Italy. Made de Rivazs 
openly avowed to this deccitfulggirlicher, 
more than Fare {or the Marquis bot, 
ſince 
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© Gace he remainad, as ſnhe imagined, quite 
inſenſible to her charms, ſhe therefore re- 
Jolved. to take the veil; in which reſolution 

ſhe was ſtrengthened by her couſin, who 
took everꝝ opportunity to repreſent the plea- 

8 fures of a monaſtick life; and ſhe had ſo 
0 far ſucceeded, that Eloiſa, whoſe guilcleſ 
heart gave ber not the l-aſt idea of her 
couſin's duplicity, was determined, as! 
before ſaid, to ſacrifice. herſelf to religion 
and ſuperſtition. You may imagine Mad. 
Aubrẽ likewiſe deceived the young Mar. 
quis by telling him her couũn would never 
*marry, but was determined to take the veil, 
and we cannot doubt but that ſhe endea- 
voured to attract him with every poſſible 
art ſhe could invent; not doubting, that 
when he returned to Paris, ſhe ſhould 
have that place in his affections which 
Eloiſa had poſſefſed. But how was the WO | 
miſtaken! The ſequel will tell. —One day 
we were ſitting with the family converſ. I 
ing on different ſubjects, when the od : 
Marquis unexpectedly drove to the door, MW 1 
t 


” © . 


and introduced his ſon; I ſay unexped- 
edly, for he was not to have returned ſo W 
ſoon. Mad, Aubre changed colour at fee- MW , 


ing him. Eloiſa inſtaatly fainted, whe- q 
| | ther 
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ther the ſurprize affected her, or whether 
the fight” of 'a man ſo dear to her, when 
the was juſt upon the point of bidding 
adieu to the world, is not neceſſary to be 
determined, but ſhe did not recover her 
ſpirits for many hours. The young Mar- 


quis was aſtoniſhed at the confuſion he 


had cauſed, and ſhewed great concern at 
her indiſpoſition. The next day ſhe grew 
worſe, and kept her hed; a fever came on, 
which cauſed a delirium, and whilſt de- 
prived of reaſon ſhe frequently called upon 
the' young Marquis's name. This creat- 
ed a ſuſpicion in her mother's mind, 


that he poſſeſſed the dear invalid's affee- 
tion: accordingly ſhe! interrogated him, 


and how much were we ſurprized to find 


he had addreſſed her before he left Paris! 


The anxious parent now no longer doubted 
but that the ſtruggle af affection and de- 
votion had Cauſed the tumult in her breaſt; 
and ſhe walted with impatience till reaſon 
relumed' her throne in Eloiſa's mind. 
When this happened the tender mother 
ſpoke to her daughter: the young lady 


thinking that ſhe ſhould not live long, 


told — the eſteem ſhe had for the Mar- 
quis, even violent enough to break through 
| cuſtomary 


* . ; 2 | 
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euſtomary decorum; bot finding his af. 
fections were engaged, the determined to 


feclude herſelt from the world for ever; 


and added, that nothing but her preſent 
fituation ſhould have induced her to declare 
theſe ſentiments. Mad. de Rivaz gently 
chid Eloiſa for being ſo reſerved, as ſhe 
might have expected the greateſt ihdul- 
ence from her fond parents. The fever 
Kill continued very high, and ſhe begged 
to ſee the Marquis and her couſin. He 
flew” to her apartment, and ſhe confeſſed 
her partiality. Gueſs his ſurprize! Hope, 
fear,7 joy, and grief, alternately preſided 
in his mind; and he-eagerly intreated to 
know why ſhe had not imparted to him 
the pleaſing news, when ſhe poſſeſſed the 
power of making both himſelf and all who 
loved them fo ſupremely happy. Can 
you 'afk this queſtion f replied ſhe; how 
often have ycu told my couſtn that your 
affections were engaged! has he not, 
Nannette, often ſaid that an Italian lady 
reigned ſole: miſtreſs of his heart ?? Mad. 
Aubre was overwhelmed with confuſion. 
This brought on an explanation; and, un- 
able to excuſe her conduct, ſhe: jiaſtanti 
coufeſſed the deceit, and implored forgive: 


eonon nels 
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neſs of the Marquis and her couſin. Struc 
with horror at ſuch perfidy, her ſuit was diitlę 
attended to: we were alllanxious for the 
recovery of Eloiſa: in a few days, the fever 
abated, and ſne grew well enough td eonverſe 
calmly with the young Marquis. He was 
tranſported beyond meaſure at the qtoſpect 
of her reſtoration, and the fond (pardntis 
joy could only equal bis. Iu the mean 
time Mad. Aubce, felt the ſtings; af: a te 
proaching conſcience in theit full forteg 
for ſome days ſhe employed herſelf in wrd 
ing, always avoiding Eloiſa and the Mars - 
quis, and in a fatal hour 'ſhe reſolved to 
end her life. Some miles diſtant from 
Paris, Monſieur de Rivaz has a very fing 
ſeat: thither the family retired for the 
benefit of air for their beloved daughter, 
and invited Mr. Melville ande myſelf to 
accompany them. I own: Twas ſurprized 
that Mad. Aubré ſo readily. went with us. 
When ſhe had been there three days, ſhe 
intended to accompliſh; her purpoſe. At 
the end of the garden, adjoining ther houſe; 
there is a fine canal. Liwas rambling very 
early one morning, when I perceived ithe 
unfortunate girl haſtily walking towards 
the water: Fi drew near and watched her 

motions: 
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motions: my; heart almoſt failed me; | 
feared her deſign, and kept cloſes. behind 
her; but I needed not ſo much ſilence; 
ſne was loſt in thought, and preſently, with 
a look of wild deſpair, made an effort to 
jump in: I caught hold of her gown 
Heavens! madam, cried J, confider 
what you are about.“ She ſtarted and 
fainted away: I threw; ſome water in her 
face, and when recovered, I repreſented to 
ber the action in its moſt ſhocking colours. 
She appeared at firſt angry at my officiouſ- 
neſs, as ſhe termed it, but ſoon ſeemed 
convinced of the dreadful crime ſhe was 


F going to commit. She wept and threw 
herſelf into the greateſt agony imaginable. 


my refentments were now inſtantly convert- 
ed into pity, and I endeavoured all | 
could to comfort her diſtreſſed mind. 


Stay, cried ſhe! Are you not a here. 


tiek? What can avail your perſuaſion? 
O, whither has paſſion and envy led me!“ 
She wept bitterly. At this inſtant M. de 
Rivaz walked towards us: when he per- 
ceived Nannette he would have avoided 
us, for he had conſtantly ſnunned her ſince 


the late affair; but ſeeing I had hold of her 


arm, he ſtopped ſhort, and viewed us with 
1 n 
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ſurpriſe. Her exclamations ſoon infot med 
m of what had happened, and it was im- 
poſſible to conceal from the family her at- 
tempt. Eloiſa's behaviour was noble and 
affectionate, and being convinced that her 
couſin's repentance was figcere, ſhe endea- 
voured to reinftate her in the good opinion 
of her friends. In this ſhe did not ſucceed. 
The Marquis, eſpecially, was irritated 
againſt her; ſo that finding the life ſhe led in- 
ſupportable, by the advice of her Confeſſor 
ſhe determined for the veil; and, to be 
brief, is now in the very convent ſhe would 
have perſuaded Eloiſa to enter. All that 
can be ſaid in her defence is, that a miſ- 
placed affection ente her to act ſo 
| vilely. | 
| The Marquis de Poitteurs is ebe 
. agreeable, and paſſionately, loves Eloiſa; 
dor can ſhe long delay their promiſed hap- 
> Ml pincſs, urged by the perſuaſions of her 
friends, and the eloquence of her lover. 

0 Mr. Melville writes to Lady Clarendon: 
.be was almoſt tempted to play very high 
ſome time ago, but his good ſenſe pre- 
< vailed. He reſiſted the dæmon of gam- 
er N and is happy in che thought, | Adieu, 
n eng 
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dear Harry! Love and perry bad to al 
Friends. I remain, 
Your truly affectionate friend, 


n Geo Hammonn, 


2. 


«F 


Lady CAR EN DO to Mrs. Maynarp, 


Dear Mara, 

5 WI left Clarendon- Park laſt week. [ 
TS ſend you incloſed another letter from 
+ Paris: you will now ſee the reaſon of Mad": 
dee Rivaz's reſolution. May ſhe ſoon yield 
to the intreaties of her friends, and be- 
teme the wife of the Marquis ! I rejoice 
that Charles behaves ſo well. How much 
is he obliged to Mr. Hammond ! for, 
though modeſty will not permit bim to own 
1% 1 firmly believe his advice and exam- 
ple, under the bleſſing of God, have 
wrought this great changs in BY brother's 

diſpoſition. 14 8 
asophia is in e the fre- 
quen tly viſits me. Amelia is at her bro- 0 
ther's. Lord and Lady Ormond are in ; 
_ : her ladyſhip is very indifferent; it 
is 
* - 4 
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dere what I meant. I took her hand; 
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is thought. ber, d diſorder, is conſumptixe, 
hy it ſhe rackets abour much this Winger 


1 would not infure ber life long. 


Miſs Dudley i is undeceived in regard to 
Mr. Pemberton. The other day the and 
1 were alone in the drawing-room, expect- 
ing company?” Mr. Pemberton was one of 
the party. Caroline had taken unuſual 
time to decorate herſelf: ſhe wore a white 
luteſtring levee, with pale blue ribbands, 
ſaſh, &c. and looked remarkably: pleaſ- 
ing. 1 aſked her Who Was coming chat 


ſhe had been ſo long dteſling. She oh- 


Come Caroline, fich I, honeſtly. confek 
that you hope ro make à complete conqueſt 
of Mr. Pemberton; though indeed, .. my 
love, it will be very hard upon his couſin 
when he comes to England 20 nd, yon 
engaged. But you know the conditions“ 
At this inſtant Mr. Pemberton entered the 
room ; I had ſettled matters u ich him, 

he came early to declare his paſſion, . 
roline hardly raiſed her eyes from, Mos 
ting, and but balf returned his, ſa] 
he drew his chair near hers, {oa 
her many compliments about her dreſs, 1 
kit the x room ſoen alters, and begged Ca- 

© * roline 
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roline to entertain Mr. Pemberton a mi- 
nute. I had been up ſtairs about a quar- 
ter of an hour, when J heard Caroline ruſh 
by my chamber. I went to the door— 
« Hey day, cried I, what is the matter, 
my dear? you look agitated! Have you 
quarrelled with Mr. 1 9 — ?” I drey 
her into the room She burſt into tears, 
Pray, Caroline, do tell me what has 
vexed you!“ O madam, replied ſhe, 
Mr. Pemberton is very unkind; he knows 
T have not a heart to beſtow; and ſurely 
his behaviour is highly improper. What 
will his couſin ſay? * I underſtand you, 
anſwered I; he has endeavoured to ſup- 
plant his relation in your affection; but he 
cannot have the vanity to think that you 

{ 
would give up half your fortune on; his ac- 
| count!” Caroline's cheek lowed, and 
at lengtng As to fortune, madam, 
= ſaid Ps I could be quite contented had [ 
not halt ſo much; but my dear father's 
will muſt be complied with : had he lived, 
his greateſt pleaſure would have been to 
have made me the wife of Mr. Pemberton 
who is abroad.“ Well then, my love, 
ſaid I, ſhall I go down to Mr. Pem- 


berton, and tell him that you wonder at. 
44 his 
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his conduct, and that ou are determined 
to obey your father.” ** Indeed, Lady 
Clarendon, anſwered ſhe, 1 told him ſo; 
but he oppoſed me with ſuch vehemence, 
that Iran up ſtairs as faſt as ever I could, 
and left him in the midſt of what he in- 
tended to ſay x 

I could hardly help ſmiling as ſhe ſpoke, 
but ſummoning all my gravity, I ſaid, 
« Make yourſelf eaſy, Caroline; I will de- 
fire Sir Henry to talk with Mr. Pember- 
ton, and you ſhall not be ſo troubled 


again.“ She anſwered not a word, but I 
plainly perceived by her countenance that 


de would: willingly have contradicted me, 
. had not duty prevented her. A knock at 
the door rouſed ds from our itte-a-17te. 


I took her hand, and would have hurried 
1 down ſtairs, but ſhe deſired to retire to her 
chamber for half an hour. I complied, 
; and went into the drawing-room: I found 
A Sir Henry with Mr. Pemberton, who was 
1 relating what had juſt paſt betwixt him 
and Miſs Dudley. I expreſſed my ſurprize 
that Caroline did not recollect her play mate 
George. Mr. Pemberton replied, „ If, 


2 madam, you conſider how little ſhe has 
I ſeen me ſince I was quite a boy, — and even 
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at that early period of my life I very ſel- 
dom had the pleafure of converſing with 
her, ſhe being at ſchool and I under the 
care of a clergyman,—it is not ſo ſingular. 
Conſider likewiſe, madam, what an altera- 
tion a few years make, after the age when 
that I left England; and as Mifs Dudley 
thinks I ſo much reſemble my couſin, the 
deception is eaſily accounted for.” 

We converſed about Caroline for ſome 
time, and it was agreed that Sir Henry 
ſhould tell her that Mr. Pemberton is to 
be in England very ſoon. Accordingly, 
the next moraing at breakfaſt, we inform- 


ed her that his arrival was daily expected. 
She put down her tea-cup on the table in a 


great hurry, and burſt into tears. Sir 


Henry went to her, and kindly enquired 


the reaſon of her emotion. She did not an- 
ſwer, and left the room, I followed her. 
46 What is the matter with you, Caroline? 
cried I; was you ſo much ſurpriſed to 
hear that Mr. Pemberton is on his way to 
England?” * No, madam, replied ſhe, 
J was not ſurpriſed; but, be not angry, 
when I declare that IJ will never marry.” 
% What, Caroline! declare your reſo- 


lution before you have ſeen the gentle- 
man!“, 
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man!” We then converſed for a conſidera- 
ble time on the ſubje&, and I plainly per- 
ceived that a prior attachment was the 
cauſe of her haſty determination, I had 
no doubt but that our friend George was 
the object, yet I would not pain her de- 
licacy by ſaying ſo. I only replied, that 
ſhe muſt have a ſtrange averfion for the 
marriage ſtate, if, to avoid entering into 
it, ſhe gave away ſo much money. I in- 
formed Mr. Pemberton of all that had 
paſſed, and we agreed that the next day 
he ſhould be introduced to her as Mr. 
Pemberton, juſt arrived from Paris. I 
therefore prepared her to expe& him, and 
inſiſted that ſhe ſhould ſee him, in order 
to declare her recent determination: Ac- 
cordingly the other day he was introduced; 
and had you beheld Caroline's aſtoniſh- 
ment, it would have diverted you. To be 
brief, we informed her of the ſtratagem 
practiſed; and Mr. Pernberton's eloquence 
will ſoon,” I believe, oblige her to with-_ 
draw her reſolution. She has ſince con- 
feſſed to me, that her heart was too much 
engaged to him, to permit a thought of re- 
ceiving the addreſſes of any other; but ad- 
ded, that ſhe ſhould have kept ſteady in not 
K 2 marrying 
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marrying, at all, had there been no; decep- | 
tion, Mr. Pemberton is delighted with 
his proſpect of happineſs, and I dare ſay 
will make an excellent huſband, Miſs 
Dudley is yet too young to enter upon the 
cares of life: and, with great reluctance, 
George has conſented to defer their mar- 
riage a year or two. She is now but ſix- 
teen. | 

We are going to the play this evening 


with a very large party; I. ord Ormond, 


Mr. Carliſle, Amelia, Sir William, Lady 


- © Rayner, Sophia, &c. 


Mr. Hunter has written me a very 


lite letter, aſſuring me he will _uſe all bi 


intereſt to procure an eligible ſtation for 
the unfortunate young man I recommend- 


ed. I aſſure you, Maria, I was much af. 


fected at ſeeing Mrs. Foſter, and the com- 
fortable lodging -poor Charlotte had once 
lived in; but no doubt ſhe is infinitely 
happier than if ſhe had attained the ſum- 
mit of all her earthly wiſhes.” Who dare 
arraign the ways of Providence? Who 


hall dictate to unerring wiſdom? Hard 


as it appears to ſubmit when God impoſes 
affliction, yet Chriſtianity commands her 
votaries to ſubdue rebel nature, and bear 
the 
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the moſt apparently ſevere misfortupes. 
And yet I am well aſſured, it is much 
ealier, in theſe caſes, to preach than to 
practiſe. When perfectly at eaſe, and en- 
joying every earthly bleſſing, how compoſ- 
edly can we exhort others to be refigned!. 
how tranquil do we appear! And, at fight 
of affliction, how heroically can we talk, 


if the cruel arrow does not reach ourſelves! 


The loſs of real friends muſt be the moſt | 


dreadful trial of our fortitude: To be ſepa- 


rated from a beloved huſband, ſiſter, or 
child, whom, perhaps, we love with the 
moſt unbounded affection ;—lurely nothing 


can ſupport the mind in ſuch circum- 


ſtances, but a firm reliance on that God, 


who is ever ready to hear the prayer of 


ſupplicating miſery, There are people in 
the world who anticipate misfortunes, and 
therefore render themſelves unhappy, even 
before affliftion arrives. What can this 


ariſe from ? The reaſon is obvious. 0 
dive into futurity and endeavour, wit 


unavailing induſtry, to know what even 


the angels! in heaven are ignorant of. A- 


dieu, my beloved Maria! I remain ſin- 


cerely yours, 
H. CLAREN DON. 
K 3 Mrs? 
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Mrs. MavxwARD to Lady CLAREN DoW. 


Parſonage-houſe, 


OUR account, my friend, of Caro- 
line's embarraſſment, I enjoyed ex- 
ceedingly. I am glad the dear girl's anx- 
iety is at an end. May nothing happen 
which can prevent her union with Mr. 
Pemberton! Yet, tell her, Harriett, from 
me, not to be in a hurry to be married. 
There is nothing ſo very delightful in 
being yoked for life! The beſt of men are 
lordly creatures, jealous of controul ; 
leaft, I have read in ſome book that "Sy 
are ſo: I cannot indeed ſay I know it by ex- 
perience, for my had like to have ſaid 
huſband, is the beſt tempered creature in 
the world. 

Yeſterday I dined at Mr. Ruſſell's. 
Miſs Ruſſell is juſt come from London, 
and her whole diſcourſe was upon faſhion: 

Miſs Nancy eagerly liſtened to her ſiſter, 
and the fooliſh mother encouraged her 
daughter to talk of the compliments ſhe 
had received, and the conqueſts ſhe had 
made. Maſter Tommy is quite a ſpoiled 
child, of courſe he does whatever he 

pleaſes, 
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pleaſes. I was ſhocked at the names he 
called his ſiſters ; he is the moſt ill- bred 
boy I ever beheld. He minds his mother 
Juſt as much as he does his maid. I fear 
he will one day make his parents feel the 
bad effects of their falſe indulgence z and 
yet the partial mother excuſes all his faults, 
and terms his paſſionate diſpoſition viva- 
city, courage, and bravery. I found him 
in the garden torimenting a little bird: he 
had awkwardly tied a ſtring to the leg, and 
if the poor thing obeyed not its arbitrary 
maſter, he uſed it ſo cruelly, that I ſhud- 
dered to ſee the poor victim ſtruggling to 
get free. I therefore aſked him to lend it 
me a minute. I won't,” he replied, 
and ran down the garden. In his haſte, 
he fell down, and, to my great fatisfac- 
tion, the little captive diſentangled itſelf 
and flew away. The child roared aloud, 
and Mrs. Ruſfell endeavoured to conſole 
him, by ſaying ſhe would ſoon procure him 
another bird. Is it not aſtoniſhing that 
parents ſhould thus connive at, and encou- 
rage their children in cruelty ? In my opi- 
nion, puniſhment ſhould ſeldom be inflict- 
ed upon them, but when they ſhew a pro- 
penſity to cruelty. Tt is the firſt ſtep to 
| WE vice; 
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vice; and the child who wantonly ſports 
with the miſery of inſects or other animals, 
bids fair to become through life cruel and 
unfeeling. Compaſſion is the nobleſt or- 
nament of the mind, and in our earlieſt in- 
fancy every ſentiment of humanity ſhould 
be encouraged. 
Mr. Ruſſel is in a very indifferent ſtate 
of health, but his wife and daughters ſeem 
not to have any idea of the diſagreeable 
ſituation they mult be left in ſhould he die. 
Before dinner a walk was propoſed ; all 
readily aſſented but Miſs Ruſſell, who de- 
clared the fatigue would be too great for 
her, and that ſhe had been ſo uſed to a 
carriage, ſhe could not think of walking. 
Mr. Ruſſell looked vexed at her folly. Mrs, 
Ruſſell endeavoured to perſuade her to ac- 
company us, and I put on my cloak, ob- 
ſerving the day was remarkably pleaſant for 
the time of year; and making a Night 
curteſy ro Miſs Nancy, followed her father 
and Mr. Maynard to the door. M.iſs 
Mary and Mrs. Ruſſell ſoon overtook us: 
in our ramble we met. Mr. Lancaſter, 
Whom you remember to have ſeen at the 
Parſonage-houſe. He joined us, and en- 


ZN much after you; vowed you was 
the 


b 
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the moſt charming woman in the world, 
and was ſo laviſh in your praiſe, that Miss 
Mary looked, I thought, quite mortified; 
for ſhe fancies he is in love with her, and 
daily expects he will apply to her fa- 
ther in form. This hope cauſed her to re- 
ject a gentleman who addreſſed her ſome 
time ago; but had this poor deluded girl 


the leaſt penetration, ſhe would perceive 


that Mr, L. has no thoughts of marriage. It 
is true he makes fine ſpeeches, but they are 
words of courſe, and his natural gallantry 
induces him to be equally attentive to 
every pretty girl he ſees. He comes fre- 
quently to Mr. Ruſſell's, and the filly mo- 
ther encourages his viſits, as ſhe doubts 
not but that the beauty of her daughters 
will tempt him to marry. His eſtate is 
very large, and his gay manner and addreſs 
pleaſe the Miſs Ruſſells exceedingly. He 
attended us home; lamented that he could 
not dine with us, but would call in the 
evening. On entering the great par- 
lour, we found Miſs Ruſſell reclined on 
a ſettee, All ſeemed pleaſed with their 
walk, and Miſs Nancy ſaid, Indeed, ma- 
ma, if you had preſſed Mr. Lancaſter to 
have dined with us, I do think he would 
— 7 not 
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not have gone home. Don't you think 
bim very - agreeable, Mrs. Maynard?” 
Before I could reply, Miſs Ruſſell ex- 
claimed, Siſter, did you meet Mr. 
Lancaſter?” “ Yes, replied the other, 
and he was infinitely obliging this morn- 


ing; he is always chearful, but I think 


he was in unuſual ſpirits to-day.” Miſs 
Ruſſell reddened exceedingly, and looked 
not a little mortified to hear that Mr. Lan- 
caſter had joined us; for the two ſiſters are 
contending with each other who ſhall cap- 
tivate the gentleman. . I really pity them, 
for I am perſuaded he has no intention of 
marriage, and if they do not loſe their 
hearts, they may loſe their reputations, 


After tea Mr. Lancaſter came: the coun- 


tenance of Miſs Mary brightened, and ſhe 
moved with ſuch alacrity, that I could 
hardly believe ſhe was the ſame lady, who 
in the morning declared it was impoſſible 
to ſtir without a carriage. Mr. Lancaſter 
intends being in town foon, ſo you may 
perhaps be favoured with a viſit fromm. 


_. "Miſs Ruſſell talked of the delightful diver- 


fions in town, and her filler. wiſhed her 


father would ſpend three months there this 


winter, that ſhe might be ſatisfied with a 
5 A ſight 
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fight of the gay metropolis. Mrs. Ruſſell ſaid 
ſhe liked the ſcheme; ſo whether ſhe will 
teaze her huſband to comply, time muſt 
determine. If he agrees to their requeſt, 
he has leſs underſtanding than I imagined. 
I think I can perceive that Miſs Mary is 
Mr. Lancaſter's favourite; may ſhe not 
fall a dupe to his artifice ! for I really ima- 
gine him to be, as you once obſerved, a 
very inſidious man. 

Pray, my dear Harriett, fend me any 
letters that come from Paris. I am 
greatly intereſted in Eloiſa's fate, I ſhall 
likewiſe rejoice to hear that your brother 
ſill continues in the right path. Surely 
Sophia is happy at this deſirable change in 
his diſpoſition ; little does the ſighing fair 
one imagine, that ſhe, in a great meaſure, 
has cauſed the alteration. May ſhe be ac- 
quainted with it in good time, and reader 
your brother happy! 

I wonder not that you were affected at 
ſeeing Mrs, Foſter. I admire your ſenti- 
ments of reſignation, and perfectly agree 
with you, that Charlotte Parker is far hap- 
pier than even your bounty could have 
made her. The heart of my beloved 
Harriett is ſo naturally compaſſionate, 


K 6 humane, 
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humane; and benevolent, that it is affected at 
each unhappy ſtory, ** feels at each thread, 
and thrills at every line.” Poor Charlotte's 
narrative muſt draw the teat of ſympathy : 

I pay it with a ſigh of mingled pain and 
pleaſure to her memory _— my dear 
friend. Believe me 5 21. 


Ever yours affectionately, 
M. MALNARD. 


Lady CLAREN DON to Mrs. Maynaro: 


Have had a letter from my brother. 
Mr. Hammond has likewiſe written to 
Sir Henry; 1 ſend it encloſed, my dear 
Maria, and you will ſee, it is very pro- 
bable we ſhall ſoon be honoured with the 
company of Eloiſa and her friends. 

Lady Anne F often viſits me. The 
Greville family are amiable and agreeable be- 
yond deſcription. Lord Ormond is apparent- 
ly much altered for the better, and is become 
our frequent viſitor; his lady is extremely ill 
ſo ill, that ſhe is obliged to ſtay at home, 
but receives a great deal of. company. 
nee, that a rm” being, who is 

threat- 
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threatened with a ſpeedy diffolution, ſhould 


enjoy, or wiſh for the inſipid converſation | 
of all the gay idlers about town! Cards 


are her delight, and ſhe muſt be very bad 5 
indeed when ſhe foregoes this darling amuſe- 
ment. Miſs Carliſle has had an offer of 
marriage from Sir Frederick Waldegrave 
ſhe did not keep him in ſuſpenſe; he 
was ſoon diſmiſſed, Her father is fre- 
quently in town, but Lady Betty and Miſs 
Lucy cannot conſent to fee her. Lord 
Ormond, knowing that I was the confi- 
dante of Amelia, has preſumed to avow 
his paſſion; and ſwore he ſhould be miſer- 
able if ſhe married. For ſhame, my 
Lord, replied I; is it thus you endeavour 
to conquer a miſplaced eſteem ? Confider 


how uſeleſs, how ineffectual is complaint 


and if the folemn vows you have made at 
the altar cannot reſtrain you, refle& on the 


uneaſineſs you muſt give to Amelia, if you 


reſolutely perſiſt in avowing ſentiments 
equally injurious to yourſelf and her.“ 
He vowed he would never mention the 
ſubject more, and took heaven to witneſs 
the pain it coſt him to be ſilent. I re- 
minded him, that upon this condition only 
ihe conſented to ſce him: He appeared 

com- 


— 
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compoſed, and we changed the ſubject. 
Mr. Carliſle has made propoſals of mar. 
riage to Lord Greville, on account of 

Lady Sarah: this good father declared 
- that he thought his daughter yet too 
young; that he would never force her 
inclination, and if in a few years ſhe ap- 
proved of the alliance, he could not have 
any objection. It is, I think, very likely 
to be a match. Mer. Carliſle's family and 
fortune are ſufficient to authorize him to 
marry where he pleaſes. Amelia's friend, 
_ Miſs Herbert, is a very fine lively girl: 
Sophia is in good ſpirits, and Lady Rayner 
rackets about as much as I expected; it 
cannot be pleaſing to Sir William, but I 
am tired of arguing with her. My dear Mrs. 
Weldon has been indiſpoſed, but is now I 
think perfectly recovered; ſeldom a day 
paſſes but I ſee this truly amiable woman. 
Caroline is now the ſame ſmiling girl as 

ever; Mr. Pemberton's attachment appears 
very ſincere. 

Sir Henry juſt now came into my 
dreſſing - room; we have been talking of 
Mr. Hammond and my brother: it is quite 
unfaſhionable to write about one's huſband, 

but 
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but to me the theme is. infinitely pleaſing ; 
and I am not aſhamed to own that I pre- 
fer Sir Henry's converſation to the gayeſt 
difipated ſcenes of pleaſure which this 
metropolis. can boaſt. Often, I do aſſure 
you, Maria, we wave public diverſions, 
and fit at home by ourſelves, in preference 
to every other ſocicty : I always improve 
in his company, and he kindly declares 
that he finds no pleaſure equal to that of 
converſing with me. 

We were enjoying this unfaſhionable 
{{te-a-tete, when the ſervant announced 
the name of Lancaſter ; before the gentle- 
man was ſeated, a profuſion of compli- 
ments were uttered : he ſtaid about half 
an hour, during which time I had a full 
account of himſelf and you, and the Ruſ- 
ſell family: I aſked if Miſs Mary was 
reconciled to the country. Faith, ma- 
dam, replied he, I believe ſo; but pon 
honour, *tis pity two ſuch fine girls ſhould 
be buried in the country at this dreary 
ſeaſon of the year.” I did not argue with 
him, but can plainly perceive by his con- 
verſation, he intends to marry neither of 


them, 
I men- 


ot ee Eds ren "by 

1 mentioned to — ſome time ago, that 
Chatles gave Sophia a canaty: bird; and! 
told you the particulars, how gallantly he 
preſented her the little warbler, and how 
the thanked: him for his acceptable preſent: 
Sophia has ever ſince attended it with the 
-greateſt care. This bird, it ſeems, pol. 
ſeſſes a very extraordinary talent; be 
writes verſes, or at leaſt Sophia would fain 
perſuade me he does. I called in Albe— 
marle- ſtreet the other morning, and Lady 
Rayner ſeemed highly diverted: with we- 
3 thing ſhe was reading; ſhe gave me the 
poaper; 1 was as much pfeafed with the 
lines as ſhe had been: Before I tranfcribe 
them, I muſt inform you that the bird was 
frequently | hung out in 4 little garden 
which Joins the houſe, and near tlie place 
ſtood a pump: a paper was found Warum 
| the wires of the cage; and ſo, without far- 
| ther preface, you ſhall read what poor Dick 
| wrote, addreffed to his fair miſtreſs. 
| 


we af e I Ss fas It 0 fed © Wm 


To my very good miſtreſs this writing I ſend, 
And hope, in kind pity, ſhe'll quickly attend; 
* For, alas! ev ry morning, I feel a ſad fright, 
Which impels me, dear lady, thus boldly to write 
. Your black ſtaring puſs, ſhe ſo looks, and ſo longs, 


That the frightens * Dick, and ſpoils all his * 
An 


Six HENRY CraRrtEnDON. 209 
And when by a raſh, though an unlucky jump, 
She nimbly ſprings up on the top of the pump, 
I can eaſily ſez by her green rolling eyes, 
That to gripe me ſhe ev'ry day conſtantly tries; 
Then think upon what my condition muſt be, 
When this terrible foe ſo inceſſant I fee ! 
For ah! ſhould her paw ſeize my pretty gilt cage, 
I'm ſure ſhe'd devour me from hunger or rage ; 
Oh! quick then remove me; far, far from her ſight 1 


2 as 


Pity claims it: you know I was once your delight ; % 
And you'll eaſe your poor Dick of a terrible fright, ' 
Never leave me in parlour, in kitchen, or yard, 
Without I'm: hung up, or that you ſtay to guard; 
And in cordial return for your goodneſs and love, 
Ev'ry note in my ſongs ſhall my gratitude prove, 


1 am ſure, my dear Maria, you will” 
laugh at the above lines; their author 
could not long evade our ſcrutiny : Sophia 
is ſometimes a comical girl, and youTnay 
ſee that her ſpirits are mended, by the ſpe- 
cimen of poor Dick. Adieu, my dear Mrs. 
Maynard; I remain unalterably, 


Yours, 


H. CLARENDON. 


F 
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(Incloſed in the preceding.) 


From the Rev. Mr. Hammond to Sit 
| HENRY CLAREN DON. 


h dear Fx18nD, 


INCE I wrote laſt, we have made ſe- 

veral excurſions; I ſhall not now trou- 
ble you with my obſervations of what ve 
have ſeen moſt worthy of notice; but as! 
have committed to writing my remarks, and 
made every day a ſort of journal, on our 
return, perhaps, you will not think it alto- 
gether unworthy of your peruſal. 

Mr. Melville is very well, and great 
beloved by the family we are with, for we 
are now upon a viſit to the Marquis de 

Poicteurs: We frequently ſee Eloiſa; many 
have been the conflicts of her mind, in 
regard to her union with the young Mar- 
quis; from noble, though erroneous ſenti- 
ments, ſhe firſt determined to embrace a 
monaſtick life; and I firmly believe this 
falſe heroiſm would have prevailed, had not 
her lover been ſeized with a violent fever, 
Juſt as ſhe was debating with herſelf on the 


ſubject; this rouſed every tender ſenſibility 
of 
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of her ſoul, and on his ſick-bed he ex- 
torted a promiſe from her, which was, 
that if he recovered, ſhe would marry him 
in ſix months: He did recover, though 
very ſlowly, and his phyſicians have or- 
dered a change of air. The old Marquis 


has ſome affairs which will ſoon call him 


to England, and the Rivaz family propoſe 
to accompany him. 
Mr. Melville, in the politeſt manner, has 


aſſured theſe our friends, that nothing will 


give him greater pleaſure than to introduce 


them to you and Lady Clarendon; ſhe, I am 


perſuaded, will be pleaſed with Mad!s Rivaz. 


Preſent my reſpects to your amiable lady; 
I rejoice much in your felicity, but when 


two noble minds meet, who can doubt 


that happineſs will enſue? 


Lou receive this by the favour of a gen- 


tleman acquainted with my noble hoſt and 
his family. I have only time to add, that 


J remain, with accuſtomed ſincerity, 


Your affectionate friend, 


Groß Hammonn, 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Maynard to Lady CLARENDON; 
n 1 | i ef TIVUII1T If: 1 #3 


| $ as pang: 
; Dear HanniemT, 
HAT wretches theſe men ate} Poor 
rm | Miſs Ruſſell! That villain Lan- 
- caſter, with all his feigned politeneſs of 
attention to you, and deceit, in talking ſo 
: calmly about Miſs Ruſſells !-—for at the in- 
fant he ſpoke of them, the eldeſt lady was 
ſecure, I do not ſay ſafe, in his protection. 
To be brief, Mr. Lancaſter, by promiſes 
and entreaties, perſuaded Miſs Ruſſell to 
accompany him to London:: the filly girl 
left a note, intimating ſhe was in hônourable 
hands; that ſhe hoped very ſoon to make 
her friends a vidt, and would explain tlie 
cauſe of her conduct. Unfortunate girl! 
tempted, no doubt, by a promiſe of mat- 
riage from her betrayer, to leave her fa- 
ther's houſe in ſo precipitate a manner. 1 
happened to call at Mr. Ruſſell's the 
morning ſhe eloped; every countenance 
expreſſed the different feelings of the 
heart: the father's indicated a deep ſorrow, 
mingled with pity; the mother's, fiery re- 


ſentment and indignation ;] and Mis Nancy 
| looked 


2 
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to regard the cruel ſtep of her ſiſter with 
either compaſſion or reſentment, and con- 


yerſed on the d with a * . 


ference. 


The. ſhock. poor Mr. Ruſſell has tial 


from his daughter's elopement . increaſed 
his diſorder, and he is now confined to his 
chamber. He lamented to me, in the bit- 
tereſt terms, his unhappineſs : © Who 


would have thought, cried : he, that my 


darling child would have behaved thus? 
Poor girl! may Heaven pratect thee! Ah, 


Mrs. Maynard, I cannot ſurvive this 
ſtroke; ; my heart is almoſt broken 5—'twill 
ſoon. be over!” In this manner he was 
proceeding, and, for a while, I was too 
much affected at his words, to interrupt - / 
the tide of grief; but recollecting myſelf, 


Tendeavoured to give him all the conſolation 
I could, and left him rather more 


that Miſs Mary had elaped with: Mr. Lan- 
caſter,” but ſhe: was ſeen by a neighbour 


to get into a poſt-chaiſe: with eurer _ 1 


took the London road. 


Mrs. Ruſſell vows ber davghter ſhall | 
never enter the houſe again, unleſs ſhe be 


the 
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looked vexed and uneaſy; - but did not ſeem 


com- 
poſed. We ſhould not have been certain 
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the wife of Mr. Lancaſter. I am ſure, 
my dear Lady Clarendon pities each indi- 
vidual of the family, if I may judge of the 
ſentiments of her heart by my own :—though 
the offender now and then ſhares my firſt re- 
ſentment, yet I cannot help blaming her 
imprudence. What can ſhe expect from 
Mr. ' Lancaſter ? If he has promiſed mar- 
Triage privately, he is a villain; and ſhe is 
fooliſh indeed to credit his proteſtations; 
for the man that dares but hint at keeping 
his addreſſes ſecret, ſhould be rejected with 
the contempt he deſerves. 

I thank you for the letter from Paris, 
and return it encloſed, I am glad that 
Eloiſa is coming to England; we have no 
convents here, and I hope ſhe will over- 
come her falſe heroiſm, as the young di- 
vine juſtly ſtiles it. 

Write ſoon, dear Harriett. I have not 
time to make out a long epiſtle. Mr. 
Maynard Waits below; we are going to 
viſit poor Mr. Ruſſell. 

My little Harriett ran alone yeſterday ; 
excuſe the-partiality of a fond mother, but 
1 do affure you, ſhe is a very fine girl; 
in ſhort very like her mother judge if 


ſhe be not handſome. 
Adieu, 
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Adieu, dear companion of uy youth, 
ud believe me 


Ever yours, 
M. MarNARD. 


p. S. I was extremely diverted with poor 
Dick's poetick talent; I have ſhewn his per- 
formance to ſeveral people. Should he 
gain invoke the Muſes, pray ſend his pro- 
actions to your friend. 


* a | 


Lady CLARENDON to Mrs. MAYNARD. 


St. James's-Square, 
NDEED, my dear friend, I ſenſibly feel 
for Mr. Ruſſell; 1 hear the perfidious 
Lancaſter is out of town, the poor girl 
nth him I ſuppoſe, but where they are 
one cannot yet be learnt, Why her ſiſter 
ſo inſenſible to the affair, is above my com- 
rbenſion! Do youknow if ſhe was privy 
0 the flight? The mother's behaviour 
not ſurpriſing; juſt in character! I, fear 
f. Ruſſell's health will ſuffer. Ah, Ma- 
a, children are pretty play-things in their 
fancy, but when they grow, up the-trial 
egins. All that I'can- ſay of Miſs Ruſſell 


bed 
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| Is, to wiſh. that ſhe may r error of 
Fer ſtrange conduct, and return à true pe. 
nitent: She needs no cenſurer worſe than 
her own reflections; and to theth and Hea- 
ven I leave her-. 

1 haye not been out this week. Sir Henry 
hardly ever leaves me; his anxiety on my ac- 
caunt is viſible in every look and word, 
Mrs. Weldon, Lady Rayner, Sophia, and 
Amelia are frequent viſitors; Caroline is my 
conſtant companion: if I were inclined to 
be low-ſpirited, the aſſiduity of my kind 
friends would diſſipate every uneaſineſs. | 
ſhall hardly write again for ſome time; 
may God grant me patience and reſigna- 
tion, and if I recover, 1 will not Ibiiſe his 
merey. I muſt juſt add that Lady Ormond 
is gone to Bath; Lord Ormond is Prepar- 
ing to fol] her, and his pens is very 
acceptable. 

: The Greville family a are all very Kindly 
anxious for me. Sir Henry has written to 
my. brother and Mr. Hammond, ſtrongly 
inviting their Pariſian friends to England. 
I rejoice that your little darling is well; 
can there need any excuſe for your talking 


of her ſo qpnderly 7 I think—O Maria ! 
-- but 
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—but I maſt! conclude: © Got" bleſs you 
and . Once more adieu! Pray for 


Your affeftion ate friend, 


e 1890 un Fey IL 42. 4 
ENG rt H.  Clakanpon,. 
11 . #7 
N k J | 18 00 wk 


" 7 
* — 


Mis WzrDox to Mrs. Maryan; 


Dear Mavate, 7 


Have the pleafure to ubm you that 
our deat Lady Clarendon was brought 
to bed this morning, and prefented Sir 
Henry with a ſon and heir.- The happineſs 


jou to imagine”: her Ladyſhip and the in- 


to infor you of the pleafing bes. I am 
certain you are very anxious to hear from 
I: Till not now tire your patience, but 
o hall #ſ66n trouble You | again with a line. 


ly Be aſſured” that E remain g 0 124 Ol 3963 


d. 100 herd s NMReidt most don Stooze 
1; . +54 101. Won ee, .,.... 


w & 4 "= 


. F ” p „ r 144 _ - Z [ 
| SoPp RA WELDON: 
bl * * « 9 F . as 5 _ 
. 4 f 


| * * * F \ * , * 28 - 4% 4 ; f 
21 * } 3 3s ; 4 : = { 4 i v2 T1334 7 Ar. 
* # 4 
0 | + F C©% £ 1 
Ju * "I. i191 


Vol. II. L 


5 


this joyful event has occaſioned, I leave 


fant are as well as ban be expected. My 
mother is with her, and! I Have juſt retirec 


il 
F 


„ 
' 
' 
* 1 
"Wh 
* 
1 * 
1 
>. A 
' * PP” 
. | 
br 
- &* 
:% 
4 } 
„ * 
1 
11 
= 
0 
"= 
& +349 
1 
1 
” 
- 5 
4 4 
* 
— on 
4s 4 
* 2 
5 
FE 
+36 
x 
= 
ö 
„ . 
WW 
* 


= — — — — 


— x ( 


218 TRR H 


OR vr 
vie Ko νν,!9᷑%0n AH ae 


Sir HI a8&RY (GL RENDOWt the Rey. Mt 
err edo bne 


29? 14 


— 


7 ere St. James's Square. 

OUR ſhort letter, my dear George, 
n fereived by the favour of the 
gentleman you mentioned. Congratulate 
me on my felicity, for my dear Har- 
riett is, fate and welh ang, bas, if poſſi- 
ble, doubled my happineſs, by giving 
me the title of father: Every . body: ſays 


that the lictle ſtranger is a very fine child 5. 
I wiſh you may bein Epgland time enough 
ta, dame, che rogue Henry,n My, Har- 
riett is determined to + nurſe him herſelf; 


had ſhe made che leaſt ,objection, I, ſhquld 


have endeavoured iQ haye overcome, her 
ſcruples zt, byt..0n.,yhe.foptrary, ſhe, ſays, 
average hen more ynealy,. 
thaggte leave, to,angther, perſon, the. ea 


nothingcauld 
 ing,apd peguliar office... On this ſuhject ſhe 


reaſons With her, uiual: good. ſenſe, and 1 
moſttperfectiy agree with her: Letrhe ragk of 
the mother be ever, ſa, high, how,camſhe 


excuſe herſelf from this duty? hath not 
nature prov ec füſtenadde for her new- 


born, habe, and arebngt they cruel beyond 
deſcription, who obſtinately refuſe to the 


718 . 


helpleſs 
II ;zov 


Jou 


helpleſs infant ſo proper and fo natural 
a reſource? Think not, my. friend, that 
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am going to write a treatiſe on the ſub- 


jet; I fear I have tired your patience, but 
I would only ſhew, that my deareſt Har- 


riett does not eſteem it beneath her to un- 
dertake the care of this our Heaven's laſt 


gift. May Heaven ſtill ſhower down bleſ- 
ſings on the wife of my choice, and graft 


in the mind of our child the ſame diſpoſi - 
tion as that of his mother; and when his 
infancy ſhall be-paſt, may the dawnings of 
reaſon' be carefully watched, and brighten 
beneath her eye ! 


much ROT. Good night, dear George 
-_ © Yours ſincerely, 

H. CLAREN DON. 

en deere e ek. 

Miſs Ws.p08 to Mrs. Marxakp. 


Albemarle-tect. 
HAVE 5uſt received your agreeable 
letter; thank you, dear madam, for 
your good opinion of me; may I ever de- 
L 2 ſerve 


% CAB oboe 


— 


I daily expect a letter from you, and 
hope you will then fix the time for leaving 
Paris; J long to be introduced to your 
agreeable friends.” Excuſe brevity; I am 


- 
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ſerve it: Our dear. Harriett ill continues 
well, and the infant is very hearty. Could 
you Tee what pleaſure ſparkles in the eye 
: of his beautiful mother, when Sir Henry 
thanks her for his ſon! could you bebol 
- our friend with maternal love careſſing 

the child, whilſt gratitude and joy are 


| mingled in her countenance, you would be 


delighted, and as happy as I am. Sir 
Henry has written to her brother; he is 
Tons coming to England ; nothing can add 
o Lady Clarendon's felicity, but the ſight 
of Mr. Melville ſo reformed. She often 
laments your abſence; O madam, you 
"are very happy in being ſo beloved by her; 
ſhe is ſurely the ſweeteſt woman in the. 
world; but need I dwell on a ſubject you 
are ſo well acquainted with? you early 
taſted the ſweets of her friendſhip. She fat 
up yeſterday for the firſt time, and is, 
"thank God, as well as her condition will ad- 
mit. My mother and Lady Rayner join 
with me in every affectionate wiſh for you 
| and yours. I remain, dear madam, 


Tour much obliged humble ſervant, 


1 
31: 
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"Mrs. Maynard to Lavy CLARENDON-! | 


15 
N Hook. 


y dear Harriett knows the heart of | 
her Maria; imagine then her pre- 


ſeat joy, for it is ſo full of congratula- 


tions on the late happy event, that words 


are not able to deſcribe them. I will 65 


only ſay, that friendſhip and - affeftion 
would dictate to my pen a thouſand wiſhes 


for the continuance of your health and 
welfare, but I cruſt it is unneceſſary, and, 
as I ſaid before, you know my heart. 
And how does the little bantling ? Haye 


you found, out Who he is like? Does he 


reſemble his dear mama; or, do you fancy 


yau ſee in his baby-face the features of 


his father? Many thanks to Miſs Weldon 
for her pleaſing letters; ſhe is my great fa - 


vourite. My little Harriett is very well, 


and runs about the garden ſtoutly; it will 


be no diſparagement to wiſh yours may do 
the ſame at her age. But let me not omit 


Ee 


to mention the congratulations of Mr. 
Maynard ; you cannot think what pleafure 
he expreſſed at your being ſo well: I be- 


lieve indeed he is a worthy creature. How 


gothic to write about one's huſband ! but 
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as you have ſet me this unfaſhionable ex. 
ample, I ſcruple not to follow it. 

The Ruſſell family are much in the ſame 
ſidtuation that they were: the poor father 
very illand miſerable, the mother ſtill angry, 
and Miſs Nancy inſenſible: Mr. Ruſſell 
has made many enquiries concerning Mr. 
Lancaſter, and has learnt that he is gone 
to Bath. Ah! could Miſs Ruſſel know the 
pangs ſhe gives her father, how little 
would ſhe enjoy the gay ſcenes around her ! 
His eldeſt daughter was always his fa- 
vourite : he loved her very tenderly, and 
I fear he now finds his indulgence was ill 
_ beſtowed : Tommy is at ſchool; I hope 
*that will render him better tempered. 
Aditu, my dear Harriett! take care you 
do not catch cold this ſharp weather. 1 
need not tell you to obey your nurſe. 
RIG Tours, 


MN. Mavwady. 
FTE on 
| Lady CLARENDON to Mrs. MAYNARD. 


1 


st. HE" $-Square. 


If dere Pann, 

OUR letter I e with unſpeak- 
able pleaſure, and am now permitted 
7 write you a few lines. Thank you for 
your 


ord ant 82 
Stix Hav CLARENDON., 9 70223 
you A xiety, about. .me,,. a DEAF tell 
e man. how. 9 am obliged 
to him for h is kind ſolicitude on my ac- 
count. 105 NY hol 1 —.— 
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1 of to ſtand as, proxy mA Mr. Ham- 
| Lord reville does us, the honour 
10 Ae the, other. godfather, My dear 
babe now. les leeping before me, his looks 
ſweetly ſerene. . Ah, my friend, what, plea- 
ſure, do. mothers loſe, who conlign Their 
offspring, o the care of another } Are they 
Wanting in. natural alfection, or are they 
too genteel to attend to the dictates of ma- 
ternal love? But even if this were out of 
the queſtion, duty calls upon them to fulfil 
by leaſing office; no excuſe can be form- 
ao or the Wilful neglect o it, and is not 
ts e. mother, amply repaid for the little 
trouble ſhe takes? Say, my Maria; when 
L4 your 
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- -your ſmiling, girl played her wanton tricks 
Ai your lap, did ſhe not appear” to think 


you for the ſuſtenance you had given her ? . 


Tes, her ſparkling eyes and healthy coun- 
tenance eloquently diſplayed her gratitude. 

Il pity«Mr. Ruſſell exceedingly. You ſay, 
could his daughter know the pangs ſhe 
gives bim, ſhe would not enjoy the gay 
„endes around her.” I fear, my friend, 
the inſenſibility of her ſoul, A leaſt 
for a while, will 'fave her from 41 re- 
morſe: Poor girl! perhaps ſhe already 
feels the lighting behaviour of that wretch 
Lancaſter.. 

Mr. Hammond has" written to Sir 
Henry; we expect him in England ſoon: 


Sophia's heart has ſome few palpitations 
when this ſubject is mentioned. Lady 


Rayner is as lively as ever, and viſits me 
very often; Caroline's pleaſing attention 
to me and the infant delights your happy 
Harriett; ſhe hardly ſtirs from my cham- 
ber, and not all Lady Rayner's perſuaſion, 
nor even Mr. Pemberton's eloquence could 
induce her laſt night to go to the play; 
ſhe preferred ſupping with me, and I, in 
vain, «endeavoured to alter her reſolution. 


rr 72 told I hall _ mytelf by writing, 
and 
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and L hear my little fellow, calling fon me; 
therefore, dear Maria, adieu, and be: aſ- 

ae the alfeftion of yours! © 
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Lady cler to Mes e 
dane ce. Jamesw-Sduare. 
VIE r- is come, Mafia, that will 
make my babe à chriſtian! God 
4 is that as be advances in years, he 
may prove more than a nominal one, and 

be ſenſible of the duties he is bound to 
perform! Much company are invited: 
1 aim not at deſcribing the uſual parade; 
let that be for the pen of thoſe leſs intereſt- 
ed. I own my heart is ſenſibly affected; 
I am not low-ſpirited, but I do not feel as 
if I could enjoy company. I have poured 
out my ſoul to the Father of Mercies for 
all his goodneſs; 1 have ſupplicated him 
to bleſs my child; and my mind is, as it 
_ were, too much elevated to attend to other 
objects. Dr. Harris is to perform the 
ceremony. I ſhall intreat Sophia to write 
you a line to-morrow; I know you like to 
haar particulars :. Sir Henry keeps open 
bas L 5 | houſe 
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houſe” at the Park; all the tenants and 
Poor people about will experience his gene- 
roſity. Believe me to be ever yours, 

| H. CLartnvoN, 


aaa * 


Miſs Wzrvox to Mrs. MaYTNA RD. 


Albemarle-ftreet. 
Dear Mabau, 


Y the deſire of Lady Clarendon I take 

) ug my pen to inform you that ſhe is 
well. Teſterday the little babe was chriſ- 
tened; his name you may imagine is 
Henry: all the company aſſembled in the 
drawing- room before dinner, and whilſt the 
ceremony was performing, our Harriett 
appeared greatly affected; ſhe looked beau- 
tiful beyond deſcription: her gown plain 
white ſattin, point linen, &c. The whole 
day paſſed in great harmony and good-hu- 
mour; Sir Henry in high ſpirits, rendering 
every body happy around him. I need not 
deſcribe to you, madam, the uſual forms 
of a chriſtening, but the elegance of the 
entertainment ſhewed the good taſte of Sir 
Henry. He takes great notice of his ſon 
294 3 and Lady Clarendon is an excel- 


lent 


Six Haar Clan Eox. 1 227 
ent nurſe; ſhe was a little farigued i in the 
evening, but is pure well to day. I am 
deſired to tell you that Sir Henry expects 
a letter from Paris to fix the time for tlie 
gentlemen to come to England. Adieu, 
dear. Mrs. Maynard! Believe me to be 

| un ſincerely, 

Sorte Wrrbon. 
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70 t Heaven'I ebuld be ox 
cuſed from relating the following 
mournful tale! Alas, - Sir Henry, my 
companion, my onee lively friend, MF! 
Melville, is no more! How will his ſiſter 
bear the fatal tidings! 1 am ſo deeply af. 
fected, that Lean ard) hold the ben, "which 
ſeems unwillingly | 
To-motrow was the day fixed for leaving 
Paris; with longing impatience we hoped. 
to embrace our Engliſh" friends; but, ak 
how differently ſhall'-1' meet them! This 
fatal morning poor Charles met with an 
L 6 
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accident, which has coſt him his life. A 
hunting party was made: The Marquis 


He kept his ſeat a long time, but as he 
found that he could not ſtop him, we ima- 
gine he flung himſelf off. Unluckily he 
fell on a piece of ſtony ground. Whether 
the unruly beaſt gave him a fatal plunge, 
or whether he received ſome inward bruiſe 
by the fall, is uncertain; but he lived 
only a few hours. I attempt not to ex- 
preſs my own feelings, or the deep concern 
of the company; every means was uſed for 
his, recovery. All proved ineffectuab: hu- 
man aid was vain; he expired! 
It will be ſome conſolation to Lady Cla- 
: rendon, when 1 ſay he died reſigned very 
different was his behaviour from that you 


and implored forgiveneſs from Heaven for 
all his tranſgreſſions. The Marquis, bis 
| fon, and the Rivaz family, ſnewed their 
_ rt by the ee a _ they ex- 
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de Poicteurs is extremely fond of this di- 
verſion. We were all happy purſuing the 
chace ; when ſuddenly Mr. Melville's 


horſe took fright, and ran away with him. 


have heard of, when he was confined at 
Richmond. He ſpoke. of his ſiſter and 


Miſs Weldon. with the greateſt affection, 
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preſſed to have every method tried for his: 
recovery; and when he died, it is imp! 
poſſible ' to deſcribe their ſorrow: Thy 
fair Eloiſa laments him with a ſiſterly affecs 
tion For ſome hours I hardly knew what 
I did; nor am I aſhamed to own, that my 
eyes bore teſtimony to the inward concern 

which rent my heart. IIl- fated youth thy 
deſtiny is ſurely hard. I tremble for your 
amiable Harriett: a heart fo ſuſceptible 
as hers muſt feel this misfortune in all its 
aggravated circumſtances. © Poor Miſs 
Weldon! ſhe will regret Mr. Melville; 
What can I write to give you conſolation ? 
No comfort I am ſure can any one receive, 
till the violence of grief is abated. It is as 
vain to preach ferenity, as to command the 
ocean to be calm. I ſhall haſten to Eng- 
land. How can I meet Lady Clarendon ? 
Inſtead of preſenting her a brother, I may 
ſay, a reformed brother; I ſhall —O, P 
cannot write !- Yes, indeed, he was muck 
altered: being freed from the pernicious 
example of his gay - diſſipated compa- 
nions, he no longer dreaded their ridi- 
cule; and he began very happily to exert 
the natural good ſenſe he poſſeſſed. A few 
hours ago I beheld a blooming youth. 
Health glowed on "his cheek. Vivacity 
ſparkled 
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I Wo in mo eye o how. different! | 

Can hardly bear the mournful rellection. 
Vanity dies within me; and were 1; inclined 
to moralize, 1 could, warn the young, the 


gay, and the healthy, not to be conceited of 
their own frail independency. But yeſterday 
our lively Charles Melville little thougbt 


he ſhould be reduced to his preſent condi- 
tion. My mind is torn with ua thouſand 
diſtracting ſenſations. 1 feel ſo much for 
Ta Feen that even for' a.m OMEN 


exert it! The ſen6bilicy of el — mp ou 
is tempered, wich ſurprizing firmneſs; I 
need not tell you, my friend, vo open the 
affair as gently as poſſible. I am going to 
take leave of my friends here, They all 
ſympathize. with your, family, I,hope'to 
be in England almoſt as ſoon as this letter; 
Adieu, dear Sir Henry! * Mall a0 meet 
Lady Clarendon !, I re! . 
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Lady Rayner to Mrs. MaynarD.. 
London. 


Madam! read the encloſed letter 
from Mr. Hammond. | 
Do you not ſympathize with Lady Cla- 
rendon ? Permit me to relate her heroic be- 
haviout. May poor Sophia learn from her true 
fortitude! When the fatal letter was deli- 
vered to Sir Henry, Sir William and myſelf, 
Sophia, ' Miſs Carliſle, and Caroline were 
preſent. His countenance changed ſeveral 
times as he read, which Harriett, did not 
perceive, ' as the infant was at her breaſt, 
and at that minute engaged her attention : : 
She lifted up her eyes, and aſked Sir Henry 
when ſhe might expect her brother, He 
folded the letter, put it in his pocket, and 
his emotions were too viſible to be concealed. 
Lady Clarendon precipitately roſe, gave 
the child to me, and eagerly aſked if any 
thing had happened. Be compoled, 
love, cried Sir Henry, your brother is 
Il, * TN! anſwered ſhe; what is the 
matter with him?“ Sir Henry did not 
reply. Let me ſee the letter,“ purſued 1 
ſhe, He evaded giving it her. She 


burſt 


— waa. 
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* "burſt into tears: Sophia looked ready 0 
+:faint, © Pray, ſaid Lady Clarendon, tel 
me the truth; ſurely ſomthing dreadfu 
has happened. Is my brother dead?“ 
It grieves me, my beloved Harriett, 
replied he, not to be able. to contradit 
you.“ e 
1 8 Haves | cried ſhe; 'and is 
he dead? Give me the 1 8 5 e 
may read it!“ 

Our aſtoniſhment you may rote 
Mrs. Maynard, was very great, but ue 
Joon. gueſſed the dreadful account. For 
ſome minutes a gloomy ſilence reigned : 


at length Caroline ſobbed aloud. My poor 


filter fainted, and a flood of tears relieved 
our dear Harriett, Mifs Dudley led So- 
phia, when ſhe recovered, out of the room. 
I read the letter, and once more a mourn- 
ful ſilence prevailed. Ar laſt Sir Henry 
went up to his lady, and offered her al| 
the conſolation in his power. She heard 
him patiently, and replied, Much as 
l feel for this recent loſs, I am ſenſible! 
{ought to acquieſce in the will of God : yet, 
O my dear Charles! bad I been permitted 
to haye ſeen thee, I ſhould have felt eaſier. 
Pray let me reure 3 my ſpirits want. com- 
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poſing. So ſaying, ſhe left us, with a 
countenance ſo replete with ſorrow, that 


even Sir William dropped a tear of ſym- 
pathy. I followed her to the chamber: 


Leave me Charlotte, ſaid ſhe, a few 
minutes; go to your ſiſter: ſhe, I am 


afraid, will not eaſily overcome her ſur- 
prize!“ I went to Sophia, and found her 


in a moſt violent agony of grief, whilſt the 


amiable Miſs Dudley endeavoured to ſoothe 


her ſorrow. My ſiſter ſtarted at the ſight 


of me. How is Lady Clarendon ?” 


.ctied ſhe. I begged her to be more com- 


poſed, told her this behaviour would make 


\Harriett worſe; and taking her hand, I 
led her into the drawing-room. Lady Cfa- 


rendon now enteredz ſhe had endeavoured 
to attain ſerenity, and with a placid: coun- 
tenance ſhe intreated Sophia to exert her 
fortitude. Sir Henry expreſſed his uneaſi- 
nels, leſt this affair ſhould ſo dwell upon 
her ſpirits as to hurt her health, conſider- 
dering her late confinement. ** Fear not, 
my friends, replied ſhe; I hope I know 
myſelf better, than wilfully to give you all 
pain, The loſs of my dear Charles, my 
only brother, is great, eſpecially#as he 
was lo reformed: but I ſhould be inex- 


culable © 
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cuſable if Tet grief conquer my /reaſon Your 
: infant, Sir Henry, claims . N Attention : 
will you not think me unworthy of the 
bleſſings I have receiyed, if 1 ſuffer my 
health to be "impaired by unavailing diſ. 
quietudes? No one could love a brother bet- 
ter than I did mine; yet, permit, me to add, 
his diſpoſition bein reformed g1 gives me an 
unſpeakable ace as tk ough We re- 
gret his departure, he is more - fit to appear 
before a heavenly tribunal. Perhaps, had 
he lived, he might have returned to bis 
former errors; And in this caſe, the ſorrow 
J ſhould have felt would haye been even 6 
heavier than i it is at preſent. ht | 
Thus, Mrs. Maynard, our dear * x 
reaſoned: I looked at her with Glent ad- 


miration. O, how I dread. to-morrow | l 
The meeting with Mr. Hammond will give . 
her a fearful trial. Sophia en Jeayoured vil 
reſtrain her grief before Lady Clarendon, I 
bet when the got home, my Pete bled to 

fee how ſeverely ſhe felt for the death of p 
Charles. I know, madam, you are not a : 
ſtranger to © her unfortunate attachment, F 
My mother pities arid ſoothes her, and was ? 


4 much Affected at the account If gave. | To- 
morrom morning 1 g0 early to St. James's 
8 Square. 


Six 'Hiengy CLartenpon, 235 
Square. © 'You may depend; dear madam, 
upon hearing again very ſoon from your 
affeRionate humble ſervant, 


C. Rayne, 
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Lady RaTxRA to an MAYNARD. 


Am juſt refurnel From "Lady Claren- 
don; 1 found her this morning toler- 
ably compoſed. She eagerly enquired af- 
ter my ſiſter, who, I am grieved to ſay, 
is far from well. We went into the break- 
falting parlour; Sir Henry and Caroline 
were” there: dhe footman preſently deli- 


vered a note to him, the purport of which 


was, that Mr. Hammond deſired to ſee 
him at a neighbouring coffee - houſe. 
*Go, faid Lady Clarendon, and invite 
Mr. Hammond here. I long to fee him.” 
„Had you not better ſtay a day or two, 
my love, anſwered Sir Henry, till you 
can-converſe with him more compoſed ?” 
] am quite compoſed, replied ſhe, you 
ſe how calm Jam; don't 1 look fo, Lady 
Rayner * And indeed, my dear Mrs May- 
nard, ber eee was ſweetly ſerene; 

reſignation 
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3 and, fortitude were written in it 
beg, purſued ſhe, you will indulge WM 14 
me, Sir Henry; intreat Mr. Hammond in 
to. come.” He went out promiſing to if 
obey her; I enquired after lirtle 8 in 
ſhe rang the bell for him: ſoon aſter Sit Wl lit 
Henry and Mr. Hammond entered the Wl fo 
room. She gave the infant to the nurſe, and I pe 
roſe with a dignity that always accompanies I ze 
her actions: I never ſaw a man ſo muck I of 
affected as poor Mr. Hammond. He {if c 
luted her with great emotion; a tear ſtole I 4 
down her cheek. After ſome minutes WW =» 
ſilence. Harriett collecting her ſpirits, ſaid, I fe 
ec Little did I think, my dear Sir, when WW he 
laſt we parted, that our meeting would I yi 
thus painful; but God knows what is i u 

ſt for us! I will ſee my poor Charles, WW 1 


3 4 though dead.“ n 
þ +. Excuſe me if ] contradict you, cried C 
1, indeed you muſt Wanne 1 


No, Harriett, ſaid Sir Henry, Ii: 
muſt abſolutely forbid it: it is the firſt time q 
ever thwarted your will, but I inſiſt you b 
= not think of it.” a 
She pauſed a moment, . faid, 1 v 
obeys you, my dear Sir Henry, becauſe 
I. Khan. your love for me prompts. vou 0 


im oſe ite 
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impoſe this reſtraint. I know you think 

[ould be too much affected. I might be 
moved death is awful: but when I re- 
collect that one day, I, who am now ſpeak- 

ing, muſt be in my brother's ſituation, 
lam familiatized with the mighty foe be- 
fore bis approach, The fears which ſome 
people have, are merely ideal: would they 
accu ſtom themſelves to reflection, the fmiles 
of proſperity, or the frowns of adverſity, 
could not either exalt them too much, or 
depreſs them too Wr 

The lovely moraliſt might have ſpoken 
for hours; we were not able to interrupt 
her: but Miſs Dudley's emotion was ſo 
viſible, that our Harriett perceived it; and 
taking her hand, the ſaid, Why, m my 
love,” are you thus afflicted?” „I am 
not afflicted, madam, replied the ſobbing 
Caroline, but“ ſhe could not proceed. 
Lady Clarendon then turned to Mr. Ham- 
mond. will not diſtreſs you, Sir, by re- 
queſting a fuller account of my brother; 
but when time hath mellowed our grief 9 
a more pleaſing remembrance of him, you 


will not deny me this favour.” 


Mr. Hammond bowed, and uttered 7 
bez to himſelf about aſtoniſhment. | 
3 . Harriett 


** 
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Harriet wiped her fine eyes, which over. 
flowed as ſhe ſpoke, and again enquired 


after Sophia, I was going to anſwer, but 


my ſiſter entered the room with my mo- 


ther: our friend received them with the 


moſt cordial affection, and ſhe was obliged 


to have recourſe to her handkerchief, | 
When Mr. Hammond approached Sophia, 


the perturbation of her mind was great; 
he ſaluted her with the deepeſt concern, and 
his eyes expreſſed the feelings of his heart. 


Sir Henry then drew, Mr. Hammond out 


of the room, and. they ſoon ordered the 
chariot and went out. They returned at 
dinner-titrie ; Sir Henry endeavoured to 
appear chearful ; Harriett was quite ſerene, 
In the afternoon Miſs Carliſle and her bro- 
ther came; ſhe is an amiable young lady, 
and much beloved by Lady Clarendon. 


Mr. Carliſſe is going to Bath, to meet his 


friend Lord Ormond, whoſe lady is juſt 


dead. I ſpent the whole day in St. James's 


Square. f 1 alwa reap benefit by converl- 
ng wi Harriett. I have. been very 
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bile(/a nd giddy, but 1 beg in to ſee 
thi 1610 of t my conduct, and firink into 
nothing when I compare myſelf to her. 
1 Before 1 parted | ſhe intreated me to write 

8 £0. 
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to you, and T wiſhed not to delay it a mi- 
gute. The loſs? fhe has e 18 great; 
the diſappointment painful. Charles . was 
almoſt her only relation, and notwithſtand-., 
ing his Faults "ſhe loved Him moſt tenderly. 
Beſides,” his diſp ofitionh being ſo happily.” 
changed, : ſhe 2 herſelf with the — 
plealing 'ptoſpedts. And, ah! my 

liter Keel the loſs,” if poſſible, Mill more 
ſererely. It is more than friendſbip that 
cauſes her tears to flow, and the temper off 
her mind is different front Harrlett's S; ſhe 
has not that Hoble firmneſs to ſupp ort her. 
God grant "ſhe may hot give Way to the 
ſotnefs of her diſpoſition. Good night, 
dear madam, and believe 1 me to be, lin. 
cerely yours, Se. 2 
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HAVE a berech your Kind, 
our friendly letter; I find you are ac. 

quainted-by* Lady Ruyner with all the Par- PL 

ticulars' of the late unhappy affair, . 
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O my dear friend, is it not ſhocking ?— 
Juſt as my brother was about. to embrace 
his friends, to be cut off, and conſigned to 
the grave, and ſo ſuddenly ! Had he been 
permitted to have ESA London, had 
even then a cruel fever robbed him of. his 
life, 1 ſhould have felt eafier. I could have 
attended him, perhaps comforted him in 
his laſt moments. But to receive the blow 
unexpectedly, unprepared—O, the thought 
pierces my very ſoul ! I reſtrain, my grief 
before Sir Henry, but I cannot help, la- 
menting him with the moſt poignant ſorrow, 
When I am giving way to theſe reflections, 
I call reaſon and religion to my aid. I 
conſider how ineffectual, how vain is com- 
plaint! that the waſte of my own health 
and ſpirits cannot re-animate the clay-cold 
body of him for whom my tears flow. I 
reflect that our Redeemer is merciful, and 
that he will look with pity upon the ſins 
and offences of youth, when cut off ſo early 
from the land of the living: and were I 

obſtinately to refuſe the bleſſings he gives, 
becauſe of this diſappointment, I might 


juſtly fear that the many undeſerved mer- 


cies I have received may be withdrawn. 


Theſe r reflections wipe the tears from my 
eyes, 


—— M.A r _—_— ——_—_— 
. * — 
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eyes, and my countenance becomes calm 
and ſerene. Mr. Hammond is with us; 
receive a melancholy pleaſure i in talking 
to him. He aſſures me that Charles's 
conduct has been all that I could wiſh, 
and that he frequently converſed with him 
on very ſerious ſubjects. Sophia often en- 
caged his thoughts, and he flattered him- 
ſelf with the hope of becoming acceptable 
to her, 

How fallacious is human happineſs! 
Who can promiſe themſelves another day, 
another hour ? Should not this warn the 
gay and diſſipated multitude not to pride 
themſelves on riches, birth, or beauty, 
when a few hours may reduce them from 
the ſplendour of a court to the dark man- 
ſion of a tomb! 

Excuſe me, dear Maria; 1 as. I ga 
your heart by theſe ſentiments; but how na- 
turally do we ſeek comfort by communi- 
cating our feelings to a dear and faithful 
friend ?—and is not what I have written 
true? Are we not every day obliged to aſ- 
ſent to the truth, rhough our hearts would 
willingly deny it? Can we read a newſ- 
paper without ſeeing how ſoon ſome are 
taken out of this life?—The mourning | 

Vor. II. M garb 
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TH 
garb and fireaming crape again power- 


fully verify theſe rellections. 
My amiable friend Sophia greatly feels 
che death of Charles; her heart, I fear, 
was more involved than ſhe imagined. 1 
hear ſhe weeps inceſſantly, and is again te- 
lapſed into her former melancholy. Poor 

girl! what can I ſay to give you conſola- 
Ry Caroline is my dear companion, and 
Sir Henry's behaviour is paſt deſcription, 
ſo tender, ſo kind, and affectionate My 
little Harry is a charming child; I hear 
him coming; he will not be deoied ad- 
mittance. 

T have ſatisfied him; he is faſt aſleep; 
and now L again thank you, my dear and 
valued friend, for your anxiety about me. 
Be not uneaſy; my ſpirits will ſoon be re- 
cruited ; and if you think there are any ex- 
preſſions in'my letter tending to melancholy, 
tell me ſo, and I will examine this rebel 
heart, and try to ſabUue it to order. Adieu, 
deat Maria! Sir Henry joins me in every 
affectionate wiſh. Many kiſſes to your 
Mlpamiog girl, and believe me to be, 


Loy - Your affedtionate friend, 
nene HaRerert Canon. 


i: : "of 2 . 1 ; , * 
f 4 { Mrs, 
£ x \ ” 1 * 


SIX HEVAY CLARENDON. | 243 


IM MAYNARD to Lady CLang NDON. 


Parſonage - Houſe. 
-OU R Ag my flowed friend, now 
lies before me; be aſſured I have 
3 with you, and I really regret 
the loſs of your-brother. To compliment 
you on your noble behaviour would be an 
affront to-your underſtanding. The whole 
tenor of my Harriett's actions is uni- 
formly might; whether proſperity be your 
lot, whether adverſity or affliction be given, 
the dignity of your mind is ſtill! ſuſtained, 
and you remain the admiration of all your 
friends. I wonder not at your emotions 
on firſt hearing the fatal news: it was in- 
deed ſhocking: but how do I admire the 
fortitude ' of your ſoul, which is ſeen in 
every line of your letter! No, my dear 
Lady Clarendon, nothing tending to melan- 
choly has been written by you; on the con- 
trary, reſignation, chearful reſignation is 
eaſily diſcovered; for though your heart 
is ſuſceptible to the tendereſt impreſſions, 
and alive to the fineſt feelings, yet you 
never ſuffer this amiable diſpoſition to be- 
come a weakneſs. Endeavour, I pray, to 
irtadiate Sophia's mind with this bright 
M 2 part 


LY 
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part of your character; indeed I ſhould 
tremble for her, if I did not think that 
your example would greatly conduce tocher 
benefit. Continue to write whenever it is 
convenient. I flatter myſelf you receive 
comfort by converſing with me, and I am 
perſuaded it is needleſs to aſſure you bos 
RN I receive your lettere. 
Mr. Ruſſell is ſtill very indifferent; I 
frequently converſe with him about his 
daughter; his expreſſions on the ſubject 
pierce my very ſoul: he laments in the 
bittereſt terms, her apoſtaſy from virtue, 
and then gives way to the tender feelings 
of a father: We cannot hear any _— 
of the unfortunate girl. M13 Fray 4 
Commend me to all my London Hiace 
N little girl is very well. Mr. Maynard 
--* wm with me in love to you, and I remain 
& \ Yours, &c. +3 
Ip M. MavyNnaRD. 
| 05005630059 4206259509 i 


The Rev. Mr. Hammond. to the Rev. 


3 Mr. Maryan. 

* , | _ | A St. James's Square, 

My dear Marwan, [2 5 
Received your friendly epiſtle, and am 

4 not ſurprized at the concern you teſ- 

AY on the untimely death of Mr. Mel- 
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ville. Lady Clarendon's behaviour does 
honour to humanity; touched, ſeverely 
touched with the misfortune of her brother, 
ſne lamented him with all the grief that 
the trueſt ſiſterly affection could dictate, 
yet ſne never forgot that the Father of 
Mercies claimed her duty; ſhe fubmitted 
to his will, and is now chearful and ſerene. 
Would to God, her friend Miſs Weldon 
poſſeſſed the ſame fortitude! this young 
lady's countenance painfully indicates the 
feelings of her heart; melancholy ſeems to 
have taken root in her mind; fhe does not 
avow the reaſon of her grief, but it is 
not difficult to penetrate the thin veil ſhe 
caſts' over her ſorrow. What pity, that ſo 
young a mind ſhould thus early taſte the 
cup of diſappointment! ' Her natural qua- 
lities are truly amiable; ſhe frequently ho- 
nours me with her converſation, and I have 
diſcovered ſuch genuine principles of good- 
neſs in her ſoul, that I would almoſt lay. 
down my life to reſtore her to her primi- 
tive ſerenity and peace. I have received a 
letter from Paris; the Marquis is una- 
voidably detained from coming to Eng- 
land, and J fancy it will be a few months 
before I ſhall Tee any of the family. The 
OT. - NC 3 T young 
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young Marquis is in high ſpirits Be won 
hopes to call Eloiſa his wife, and ſhe —_— 
the promiſe extorted from her. | 
Sir Henry inſiſts on my making his 
houſe my home; I ſhall accept the offer 
for the preſent: Where can 1 be happier 
than under his roof? and he is too — 
to ſay what he does not mean. 
: Mrs. Weldon, Lady Rayner, and 15 
ſiſter, frequently viſit here; the whole fa- 
mily are amiable : poor Miſs Sophia! J 
wiſh ſhe could regain chearfulneſs; I aſſure 
you it grieves us all to ſee her ſo miſerable; 
for my on part, I feel the tendereſt 
friendſhip for her; I contemplate her faded 
ehreks with compaſſion unſpeakable z time, 
the great curer of all ills,” may enable her 
to overcome her dejection. ge 
There are ſome hearts ſo inſenlible of 
true delicacy and compaſſion, that I can- 
not help being amazed at their indifference 
to the finer feelings of humanity. Lady 
Anne F-— was no ſtranger, I am per- 
ſuaded, to Mils Weldon's attachment. 1 


was converſing with her in the drawing 
room yeſterday; Lady Andi entered: So 


madam, cried ſhe, I have caught you 1#tt- 
«tire with the parſon'! you have ſoon for: 
4” | Sotten 


\ 
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gotten Mr. Melville — Well, it was a: fad 
accident, to be ſure: but however, if he 
had lived, I dare ſay he would have given 
his friends great uneaſineſ. 

Sophia bluſbed at this. impertiness 
ſpeech; did not deign an apſwer, but of- 
fered her ladyſhip. a chair ; ſhe ſat down, 
and regarding Sophia attentively, who was 
ſo much affected, that ſhe could not lift 
up her dove-like eyes, What's the mat» 
ter, Miſs Weldon?“ at the ſame time e 
ping her cheen. 

Nothing, replied Sophia; ; if your. i 
dyſhip pleaſes, I'll let Lady Clarendon know 
you are here.“ n 

Has nothing, returned chin: An 
nent woman, the power of rouge?“ ſhak- 
ing her head very ſignificantly. At this 
inſtant Lady Clarendon came in, and re- 
teaſed poor Sophia from her embarrall- 


frequent hints of her on ſagacity, for 1 
dare ſay ſhe imagines that ſhe. has made 
2 fine diſcovery. I related to Lady Cla- 
rendon her firſt ſalutation, who, perfeclly 
agrees with. me in my opinion * Lagy, 
os. ** hk 
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Sir Henry and family are going next 
week 0 Gering. houſe, and Lord Greville 
jaſiſts upon my attending them. We ſhall 
perhaps ſtay a fortnight; his Lordſhip is 
fond of the country, and almoſt as much 
there in winter as in ſummer. Adieu, my 
hoes n Ever yours, 


G. Hammonp. 


Lady CLarenpos to Mrs, Maynar. 


YE 85 Ore ville · Houſe. 
Dear MARTA, 3 2 
T* "fee by this letter that we are at 
1 the ſeat of Lord Greville; we ar- 
rived here yeſterday ; his Lordſhip kind ly 
thought change of air would be of ſervice . 
to me. In ſhort; he would take no denial, 
but ſtrongly invited us and our friends to 
this delightful ſpot. Sir Henry, Mifs Wel- 
don, Cloe. Mr. Pemberton, and Mr. 
Hammond are here; Sophia is better, at leaſt 
me appears much more chearful before me; 
and ] really believe the converſation of Mr. 
Hammond has greatly conduced to the 
change I perceive; he talks to her ſo rea- 
ö ſonably, 
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ſonably, and urges ſo many motives for 
pious reſignation to the will of God, that 
the compoſure of her mind is much re- 
ſtored- Lady Anne fancies it is more 
than compaſſi jon that actuates the young 
divine in the affair; nay, ſhe likewiſe po- 
ſitively inſiſts, that Sophia regards him 
with partiality. What authority ſhe has to 
fay this, is beſt known to herſelf; as to 
"Sophia, I dare affirm that her ſoul was too 
much attached to my brother, to let her 
think ſo early of any other object; time 
may alter her mind, yet F have never per- 
ceived any thing in Mr. Hammond's con- 
duct towards Sophia, but the greateſt con- 
cern for her dejection, founded on compal- 
fion. I have. a melancholy pleaſure in 
talking to Mr. Hammond. of my brother; 
] eagerly. liſten to every trifle he informs 
me of; and though a tear will, force its 
way down my cheek, yet my mind be- 
comes imperceptibly more ſerene. Ah, 
my dear Maria, how little do I merit the 
eulogiums in your laſt letter! Did I not 
thibk you too ſincere, J ſhould imagine 
you meant to compliment me. No, I am 
perſuaded you think what you write, and 


* friendly partiality you entertain for me 
if M5 Cauſes 
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cauſes ſuch ſentences to flow ĩnadvertently 
from your pen; but pray, if you value my 
Peace, do not write in that flattering ſtrain; 
it gives me real pin to be ſo far off the 
mark at which you think I have arrived. 
Indeed T am weak and very imperfect; and 
what little fortitude I ever ſhewed, has 
been gained, in a good meaſure, from your 
example. Do you not remember, Maria, 
in the earlieſt ſtages of our infant friend- 
ſhip, what proofs you gave of ſteadineſs, 


_ reſolution, and 'fortitude? Take care— 


or my pen is ſtrongly ' tempted to requite 
you with a panegyrick, which I am ſure you 


. wiſts not, even from your Harriett's hand. 


Mr. Carlifle is come from Bath; Lord 
Ormond is likewiſe in Town: his preſent 


behaviour has almoſt involuntarily altered 


my ſentiments of his Lordſhip: he has 
ſeen Amelia but once fince = death. of 


bis wife, and has determined 1 find to go 
Abroad for ſome time, till decency ſhall 


permit him openly to avow his paſſion. He 


Is really becoming amiable; and though he 


-behaved fo moſt abſurdly towards Miſs 
Carliſle, when he firſt diſcovered his at- 
rachment to her, yet now that reaſon ſeems 
ro have n over paſſon, he ma- 

* nifeſts 


ce 
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hifeſts © ED. to act generouſly. _ 
„ VOY 

Mr. Carliſle ond hin alter will be here 
to-morrow. I believe Lord Greville does 
not diſapprove of the alliance ſought by 
Mr. Carliſle; Lady Sarah is as yet un- 
acquainted with his intentions; ſhe treats 
him as ſhe does every one elſe, with * 
bility and innocent familiarity... _ 

Lady Greville has furely taken uncom- 
mon pains to form her children's minds 
to all that is good and great; for to exterior 
beauty is added every interior accom- 
pliſhment which can give a luſtre to the 
female mind: Lord Edward is an accom- 
pliſhed young nobleman, beloved by all 
his friends, and his conduct demonſtratgs. 
that youth, even while ſurrounded with 
temptations, may ſhun the path of vice, 
by liſtening to the inſtructions of prudence, 
urged by tender affection. He has taken 
a great liking to Mr. Hammond, and they 
are frequently together for hours in the 
ſtudy. Ah Maria l this brings to my 
mind poor Charles. He: too once walked: 
and talked with Mr. Hammond, and, in- 


fuenced. by his advice, purſued: a more re- 3 


mu courſe of life: — But huſh, my heart! 
M 6 mutmun 
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murmur not, be filent, and em to FRO 
mir. 5 

Little Henry comes on gnely; nay, 
without the fond partiality of a mother, I 
muſt agree with the general opinion: the 
little rogue reſembles his father very much; 
his eyes are exactly the ſame colour, which 
_ you know is hazle. They ſay he has my 
complexion; I wiſh you were here to judge. 
Adieu, dear Maria! I remain 


Tours ſincerely, 
II. CLARENDOXN, 


SESISSISSISESSESS EIS 
Lady CLazenpox to Mrs. MavNxARP. 


St. James's Square. 


P&T ERDAY we left Greville-Houſe, 

after paſſing our time very agreably : 
Yes, Maria, as agreeably as my mind 
would let me, for the thoughts of my bro- 
thef”s death would bear no repulſe; but 
hourly obtruded upon my imagination; 1 
ſhall mourn the fad accident long at my 
heart, and when even this outward garb of 
forrow is laid aſide, the remembrance of 


him will remain but too freſh” in my me- 
- 1k; « - — f 5 mory. 
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mory. Think not, however, that I give 
way to melancholy; on the contrary, 1 
join company and converſe with my friends 
as uſual. I am interrupted. 


Thurſday morning 


O Maria! my uncle is arrived; he 
came yeſterday: dear man! how glad he 
was to ſee his niece! Indeed 1 had a fad 
ſcene to go through, for Sir Henry was 
out, and no one had prepared him with 
the account of Charles's death. Whilſt | 
was writing to you, the ſervant informed 
me that a gentleman deſired to ſpeak with 
me. I went down into the parlour; gueſs 
my ſurprize to ſee this venerable -relation. 
Indeed it affected me greatly; he claſp- 
ed me in his arms, and in his rough, honeſt 
manner, paid me many compliments.” He 
enquired after my brother; I burſt'-ints 
tears: Hey day! cried he, bad news 1 
fear.“ He then ſtarted, as if he had but 
juſt diſcovered that I was in mourning. 1 
related to him, as well as I could, the 
unhappy affair: tears ſtood in his eyes as 
I ſpoke: Very unlucky indeed! ex- 
claimed: he; but why did he go abroad? 


he ping be a fine gentleman, I ſuppoſe : 
em England 
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England ſurely might have contained him: 
D—n the French I hate them all.“ 


I let my uncle run on in this manner, 
as I knew it was in vain to contradict him; 


and indeed I had no mind to explain the 


reaſon why my brother leſt England. 

The Captain chen enquired about my 

affairs, ſwore he rejoiced to ſee me ſo well 
married, and added that he intended to- 
fettle in England, and at his death to leave 
me his fortune; but that he deljgned to 
have divided it betwixt me and Charles. 
At this inſtant my dear Sir Henry en- 
tered the room; I introduced him to the 
old gentleman, who viewed him very at- 
tentively, and after paying his uſual com- 
me he [wore we we were a wing 
couple. 

You linow, Maria, chat my uncle is 
an oddity, though he means very well; 
we had a. great deal of talk, and he was. 
going to take his leave, but I ſtopped him 
with a Nay, Sis, I muſt ſhew you my 
httle play-thing.“ I rang the bell for the 
child; my uncle careſſed him exceedingly, 


and curſed his ſtupidity for not enquiring. 


We 


id 1 had any children. 


[ 
q 
| 
| 
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We preſſed him to ſleep at our houſes: 


„Why IJ tell you what, niece, . cried he, 
my way is always to give as little trouble 
as poſſible: I cannot accept your offer; 1 
have as many particularities as moſt pro- 


ple, and they can only be gratified at 
home; ſo I ſhall remain at my lodging? 
juſt till I meet with a convenient houſe,” “ 


In vain we would have perfuaded him 
to alter his reſolution, and be remained 
irrevocably fixed in his determination. 
My uncle was really more affected at 
Charles's death than I could have expected, 
for he has not a very ſuſceptible heart, 
though perfectly ſincere and open in his diſ- 
poſition: Upon the whole, his character is 
a very worthy one, and his arrival ia Eng- 
land gives me unſpeakable pleaſure. 
Mr. Hammond is with us; Miſs Dud- 
ley is gone to ſtay a few days with Lady 
Anne; poor Caroline was obliged to com- 


ply, as ber Ladyſhip ſo ſtrenuouſiy aſked 


her company. Mr. Pemberton is a con- 
ſtant viſitar; he becomes very urgent for 
the marriage, but Caroline deelares it ſhall 
never be till the time elapſes, as at ha 
ſettle d. Miſs -Carlifle is often here; I 


believe ſhe is far from being diſpleaſed. 


now 
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now with the conduct of Lord Ormond, 
and 1 do not imagine he will find it diffi- 
eult to gain her heart. I dare ſay; ſhould 
ſhe ever be Lady Ormond, her proud 
mother - in- law and fiſter will gladly own 
her, — ſo forcibly do titles and grandeur ope- 
rate upon weak, ungenerous minds. Lady 
Rayner is much more domeſtic: than for. 
merly, which gives great ſatisfaction to 


Sir William. Sophia is ſtill very miſerable; 


her fond mother does all ſhe can to diſſi- 
pate the cloud that hangs upon her beloved 
daughter s countenance; Mr. Hammond 


kane takes unwearied pains' to divert her melan- 


choly, and ſhe liſtens to his diſcourſe with 
pleaſure. It would be to no purpoſe to 

acquaint Sophia with poor Charles's at- 
tachment to her; it might rekindle every 
ſpark of affection in her boſom, - which we 
rather wiſn to extinguiſh. To night we 
are going to the play; my uncle accompa- 
nies us. is but an inauſpicious repreſenta- 
tion for Sophia, Romeo and. Juliet. Every 
thing from Shakeſpear's pen is pleaſing, 


though I am far from thinking this een 


one of the beſt of his performances. 
. Have you heard any thing of Miſs Ruſ- 


&? 1, am, really intereſted in the affair 


On 


T' 4 
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on account of her father; commend me 
to him and to all our Devonſhire friends. 
My ſweet little fellow is very well; Oh 


how thankful I am for this bleſſing ! Sir 


Henry ſo careſſing to his ſon, and ſo affec- 
tionate to me, his happy wife! His con- 
verſation daily improves me; he points out 
to my inexperienced mind whatever his 
ſounder judgement thinks right, though he 
often is kindly pleaſed to ſay I want nd in- 
ſtruction. Lord Greville is extremely fond 


of his nephew, and Lady Sarah and her 
ſiſter declare they are not a little proud of 


their couſin. 
Do you not think, Maria, I need pray 
for humility? Ah! let every young lady 


prefer a man of ſenſe to all the fluttering 


coxcombs and libertines of the age; let 
them beware of admitting love into their 
hearts, till reaſon approves the choice they 
have made. Miſerable muſt ſhe be who 
is tied to a man for life, incapable 
of enjoying thoſe well-grounded plea- 
ſures which reaſon only can beſtow. Why 
are there ſo many unhappy matches ? In- 
tereſt ſometimes joins the miſerable pair, 


and thus they are uneaſy, though ſeated in a 
cath and fix, Too many parents, with an 


yl- 
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ill. judged . ſeverity, oblige their children ta 
marry againſt inclination. This was the 
caſe of Lord Ormond; his father'threaten- 
ed to diſinherit him if he reſuſed to marry 
Lady Mary Selby; he accordingly ſuf 
mitted to this rigid dictate, hut neither her 
Ladyſnip's birth or fortune could render 
him happy. I grant that ſome of ont ſex 
are too indiſereet to be left entirely to them- 
ſelves in the important affair of marriage; 
but ſurely no father has a right to impoſe 
obedience where affection is wanting. Fre- 
quently we are taken with the outſide ap- 
pearance, careleſs how deſpicable the mind 
is; and, to our ſhame be it ſpoken, ſome- 
times a red coat has more charms than 


ſound ſenſe, innate worth, and real good- 


neſs. Love is a ſubtle deity, and ſhould 
not be played with; for it is a very diff · 
cult matter to perſuade a gul in love that 
ſne is miſtaken in the object of her affec - 
tion; but let her well conſider whether the 
fame accompliſhments that pleaſe for an 
hour will pleaſe for life: thoſe qualifica- 
tions which divert at Ranelagh, in a ball- 
room, or at the play-houſe, may not be 
ſufficient to render a woman happy through 
the uncertain. changes of this world. The 
14 | awtul 
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ful words, 5 till death part,“ have no in · 


conſiderable meaning. 4 


Miſs Clendon, of whom I have ſpoken I 
formerly, is now in town: how much is 


ſhe the reverſe of her brother | unfortunate 
young man! he was once the NM. 28a 
of my brother, Wh 
Adieu, dear Maria! I remain unalter- 
ably yours, 

H. CLartnDoN, 


Werfen 


Mn. Warane to _ CLARENDON\ 


Aa + * Pagſonage-houſs. 

Congratulate you, my dear and valued 
friend, on the arrival of your uncle; 
I know he loves you tenderly, and muſt 
be happy to ſee you ſo well eſtabliſned: I 
hope you acquainted him how Jong you de- 
ferred the marriage whee mou pen him 
in England, © 5 

- Your 4aſt letter pleaſed and greatly en- 
tertained me as ufual; yet there is one paſ- 
ſage 1 beg you wilt explain, which is, 
That a red coat frequently has more 
charms than ſound ſenſe, innate worth 
and teal goodneſs,” 


Are 
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Are all the gentlemen then who wear 
red coats deſpicable? why ſnould they not 
have ſound ſenſe as well as other people? 
. Remember, my brother is a ſoldier, and 
if you abuſe this profeſſion, when he comes 
home, let Sir Henry not be ſurprized at 
a challenge for his wife's preſumption. 
Remember likewiſe Captain Elliſon; in 
him the ſoldier, the gentleman, and the 
ſcholar were united; and his death was as 
glorious as his life. Abuſe the red coats, 
Harriett, no more; I always had a regard 
for them; and though fate has tied me to 
a black one, I yet retain a ſort of penchant 
for a ſoldier. Their profeſſion is noble; 
they voluntarily make many ſacrifices for 
their king and country; they leave friends 
and relations for the fatigues of a camp, 
and the dangerous enterprizes of the field; 
and the higher their rank in life, ſo much 
the more ought they to be eſteemed. A 
poor man, not poſſeſſed of the neceſſaries 
of life, leaves his family in hopes of pro- 
viding better for them; but thoſe who could 
enjoy affluence and eaſe at home, certainly 
make greater ſacrifices, when they bid adieu 
to their native land, and tear: themſelves 
from a beloved wife, an affectionate parent, 


” * 
2 OE 
83 186491117 ; 


„ Ob vs h © @- wat =o Hh mat 


Six HENRY CLARENDON. 261 
or eſteemed friend, for the noble ambition 
of ſignalizing themſelves in the field. 
Andeed I was once very nearly inclined 
to marry a ſoldier. You know I might have 
had Colonel Watſon ; but now my lot is 
eaſt, and lam a good honeſt country par- 
fon's wife. | 

Upon reviewing what I have written, 
fear a lecture from you: Dear Harriett, 
excuſe my nonſenſe; If it cauſes one ſmile 
in your countenance,- my end is anſwered. 

You are well acquainted with the ſentiments 
of my heart, and however playfully I may 
talk or write, you know how happy | think 
myſelf in being united to Mr. Maynard.— 
| hear him calling. Adieu. I always 
oy him. Ever yours, q 


P. S. 3 Ruſſell i is much the ſame; ; 0. & 


: 


tidings of his daughter. 


CET 


Lady craaν⁰Dð to M. 78. MAYNARD. * 

12 St. James's Square. 

T Was v very happy to find you, my dear 
Maria, in ſo charming a flow of. ſpirits 
pour laſt favour indicates; and now, as 


M. Marnanv. 
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you call upon me to explain the meaning 
of the paſſage in my letter you refer to, 
permit me to aſſure you, my ever valued 
ſprightly friend, that I meant no abuſe or 
diſparagement of the warlike profeſſion. On 
the contrary, I honour, I eſteem a ſoldier 
as well as my dear correſpondent: Yet you 
muſt pardon me if I believe there are few 
Captain Elliſons; and when I mentioned 
the red coat, I meant only thoſe who wear I 
it for an ornament. You will not deny but I 
that in the army there are characters 
void of every virtuous: ſentiment, and full If. 
of conceit of their own importance; who f 
take more delight in adjuſting their "dreſs, 1) 
than in performing thoſe truly- glorious 
feats you ſo glowingly deſcribe. Inftead of 
fignalizing themſelves, as you term it, in 
the walk of their profeſſion, their time is i 
- Tpent at the gaming-table, or in ſtill more IN " 
illiberal occupations. The ſeduction of fe- I * 
male innocence too generally engroſſes their IN © 
vacant hours; and, aſſured of ſucceſs, they | 
| 
| 


approach every woman with an effrontery, 
which they ãmagine to be irreſiſtible. A cha- 
racter like this is contemptible beyond de- 
ſcription; and though I am well aware 
in: no * of men is free 
40 Y fr OM 
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from ſuch characters, yet in the army they 
more particularly abound, and are more 
ſtrikingly conſpicuous. As I read your 
letter, the lively Maria Acton ſtill appeared 
throughout; but as you are conſcious you 
deſerve a rebuke, I am perſuaded there 
needs not one; and am ſure you rejoice 
at having eſcaped the artful ſcheme of 
that wretch Colonel Watſon. Now does 
not his character, for inſtance, confirm 
what I have written ?. 

Your lot indeed is caſt, and I wiſh every 
female friend of mine may mect with the 
ſame felicity which you do, and of which 
you are ſo deſervedly ſenſible. 43 301 

I am ſorry Mr. Ruſſell is no better: O 
Maria! I have ſeen his daughter, —ſeen her 
at the play-houſe ! But where is that native 
innocence which uſed: to adorn her counte- 
nance ? I fear forever fled, and boldneſs 
and preſumption ſubſtituted in the place. 
She ſat in the front boxes, in company 
with ſeveral gentlemen. I looked in vain 
for Mr. Lancaſter, and, gueſs my ſurprize, 
when I perceived Colonel Watſon ſeated 
by her, and paying the poor deluded girl 
every attention his ſpecious manner could 
invent.  - I whiſpered-Sir Henry to obſerve 

them, 
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them, which he did with infinite concern. 

I wiſh I could find out Miſs Ruſſell's abode; 
perhaps ſhe may not yet be loſt to every 
ſenſe of virtue. 

My uncle's remarks on the ladies' dreſs 
would have diverted me, had not my 
thoughts been too much engroſſed by the 
painful object of this ſelf- devoted victim. 
To behold a young lady whom I once 
knew as perfectly innocent, plunged into 
ſo miſerable a courſe of life !—and then her 

r father's ſituation came into my mind, 
ks I really ſhed tears for a real miſery, 
whilſt all were weeping round me for a fic- 
titious repreſentation, | 

Mr. Hammond intends viſiting the par- 

| dances ſoon; he has written 
to Mr. Maynard, and accepts his obliging 
invitation. Miſs Dudley returned to St. 
James's Square laſt week; I aſſure you 
I rejoiced to ſee her; the amiable qualities 

the poſſeſſes endear her to me exceedingly. 

Miſs Clendon is going to be married to 

a Mr. Shepherd, a gentleman of ſmall 

fortune, bur very good connexions : ſhe 

has money-enqugh for them both, I for- 
got to mention that I ſaw Mr. Darnton 


bY at dhe play: he ſeemed to recollect me, 
and 


F 1 - 


SIR HR v eta » 265 
and ſtared very rudely. I think, Maria, 
you had better not acquaint Mr. Ruſſell 
that I have ſeen his daughter; her preſent 
fituation cannot give him any conſolation, 
and his feelings, poor man ! need no ag- 
gravating revival, My ſweet babe is pure 
well; I hope your little girl continues 
kearty. Adieu, dear friend. Yours, 


H. CLAREN DON. 


DDr 


Rev. Georce Hammond to Sir HEN RT 


CLAREN DON. 


Parſonage-houſe. 


Arrived here yeſterday evening, and 


met with the moſt cordial reception 
from my friends at this charming re- 
treat. Mr. Maynard and his lady exhibit 
the fineſt picture of rural felicity imagina- 
ble; they truly enjoy the country, and 
the regularity of their family convinces 
me of the harmony which ſubſiſts amongſt 
them: Mr. Maynard riſes at ſix, and re- 
tires to his ſtudy till breakfaſt, which be- 
ing over, he viſits the ſick and diſtreſſed, 
or walks or rides till two o'clock ; books 

Vol. II. 3 | again 
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again engage his thoughts till dinner. time, 
when he meets his amiable lady, and al- 
ways meets her with the ſincereſt pleaſure, 
She likewiſe employs her morning in a 
ſuitable manner; the houſe, the nurſery 
call her attention; and their little girl, 
although ſo young, does credit to her mo- 
ther. After dinner they converſe for an 
hour or two, and if no viſit engage them 
out to tea, they are ſo much delighted with 
each other's company, that they do not 
regret being far off the gay metropolis, 
where diſſipation unbounded reigns. 
I do not wonder that Lady Clarendon 
and Mrs. Maynard are ſo mueh attached to 
each other; they are two very amiable 
women; but need I ſay this to you, who 
have ſo often experienced the many charm- 
ing qualifications your Harriett poſſeſſes ? 
How noble was her conduct on the late 
unhappy affair! I heartily wiſh Miſs Wel- 
don had ſuch fortitude ;—but. let me not 
dwell on the ſubject. Adieu] Commend 
me to all your amiable family. I remain 
fincerely yours, - | 
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Sir HENRY CLARENDON to the Rev. Gro. 
HammonD. 


St. James's Square. 


My dear FRIEND, 
Received your letter yeſterday; to hear 
from you always gives me real plea- 
ſure. I beg you will haſten to town; it is 
now in my power to preſent you with the 
living I ſpoke of; I wiſh it was more 
conſiderable ; yet why ſhould I wiſh fo? 
pecuniary motives do not induce you to 
accept itz were you to live for yourſelf 
alone, your fortune is ſufficient to gratify 
all your deſires; the purity of N 
duct will endear you to all committed to 
your care: Accept the living, my friend, 
for the good of others, and let your bright 
example irradiate the minds of thoſe whom 
you will ſoon call your flock. It is ſituated 
in a very pleaſant part of Kent, and may 
you long live for the ſake of your friends, 
and ever be as happy as you deſerve! I 
forward to you ſome letters from Paris; we 
hope the Marquis will ſoon viſit England; 
Lady Clarendon longs to fee Eloiſa. 
You paint ſo well the happineſs of a 

rural life and domeſtick felicity, that I 
9 bope 


* 
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hope you are reſolved very ſoon to adorn 


= 


the marriage ſtate with all thoſe virtues you 
ſo eminently poſſeſs; *tis a ſhame you 
ſhould: remain ſingle; look out for ſome 
amiable woman with whom you may form 
this tender connection; if your heart be 


not yet touched, may Cupid ſoon take a 


right aim, and conduct you ſpeedily to the 


altar of Hymen ! But ſeriouſly, George, 


think of what I have written, and reſolve 
to. follow my example, by entering into 
the matrimonial life, for T moſt ſincerely 
wiſh you may be as happy as I am! Lady 
Clarendon is the nobleſt of her ſex: to 
the greateſt feminine foftneſs, is added the 
moſt manly fortitude : The late affair called 
upon her to exert it, and you know, George, 
how ſhe put it in practice: the beauties of 
her mind are adequate to thoſe of her 
perſon, and wherever ſhe goes, her lovely 
form attracts the admiration of all around; 
yet far from being vain of her ſuperior ac- 
compliſhments, the modeſty of her ſoul 
permits her not to think that 'tis herſelf 
who calls forth the murmuring of applauſe 
which is continually heard when ſhe ap- 
pears. Do you think I ſhould be able to 


bear all the raillery Which the libertines and 
| Wits 
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wits of the age would level at me, if they 
knew that I were writing in this ſtrain, and 
my wife the ſubject? Perhaps I ſhould not 
be capable of ſilencing them ; but if I 
produced my Harriett, their wonder and 
impertinence would ceaſe ; and they mult 
for once own, that ſuch inimitable perfec- 
tion as hers may licence even a huſband 
to pay the tribute of praiſe due to ſuch 
exalted merit. 

We were all engaged this evening, but 
a violent cold prevents my going, and 'tis 
impoſſible to perſuade Lady Clarendon to 


join the party without me. I know you 


are intereſted in Miſs Sophia's welfare: J 
wiſh I could lay her health was mended 

ſweet girl! I pity her fincerely; nor am I 
ſurpriſed at the impreſlion poor Charles 
made upon her heart, for he viſited at 
Mr. Weldon's long before Lady Clarendon 
catne there. He had a peculiar gracefulneſs 
of addreſs, joined with fo handſome a per- 


ſon, that her partiality is eaſily accounted 


for: To the fair-ſex he was. particularly at- 
tentive, and always admired” beauty where- 
ever he met with it. May we not ſuppoſe 


that Sophia, lovely as ſhe is, received his at- - 
tention to her with pleaſure ?. and though 


N 3 * he 
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. 
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he might not at firſt- have had the leaſt 
diſtant idea of forming a ſerious attach- 
ment,” yet, whenever ſhe appeared, the 
elegance of her perſon tuight have til} 
increaſed his aſſiduity to pleaſe. Beſides, 
till his father died, he was more cir- 
cumſpe& in his conduct; he did not fo 
openly practice the faſhionable vices of the 
age; and Sophia perhaps had ſuffered 
love to approach her heart even before 
ſhe was aware of it. 

My Harriet unites with me in every 
- affectionate wiſh. The child is well, and 
engroſſes very much his dear mother's at- 
tention, Our love and compliments to 
the FOLLY pair you are with. I remain, 


7. Ever yours, 1 
oe H. CLARENDON« 
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Rev. Mr. HammonD to the Rev. Mr. 
& 3  MaynarD. | 


| 5 x St. James's 9 
My 45 a 


Arrived here yeſterday : the generoſ ty 
of Sir Henry is only equalled by the 
nob le manner in which he confers favours. 


How 


is 


2 
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How light, how trifling would he have 
made the benefit appear which I receive 
from his bounty ! The living he preſents me 
with is worth above ſix hundred a year, and 
yet, from his deportment on the occaſion, a 
ſtranger would imagine that he were the 
receiver, not the donor, whenever my gra- 
titude prompts me to ſpeak of it. A ſlight 
fever attends his cold ; I hope a few days 
will again reſtore him health ; tis pity ſo 
benevolent a mind ſhould ever ſuffer from 
indiſpoſition of body. Lady Clarendon 
attends him with the moſt anxious ſolici- 
tude, and he receives her unwearied atten- 
tion with love and gratitude, 

| Miſs Weldon is no better, though ſhe 
kindly tells me that my preſence | gives 
her comfort. Ah! if it could, how joy - 
fully would I take every opportunity to 
pour into her uneaſy mind, the ſoft balm 
of friendly conſolation! You, as well as 
Sir Henry, are urgent for me to marry'z 
let me confeſs to you, my friend, that at 
preſent it is impoſſible. Let me confeſs 
that Miſs Weldon has made ſuch an im- 
preſſion on my heart, that her native good» 
nels add winning manners, but above all, 


her ſorrows Rwe ſo endeared her to me, 


* that 


IV 


3 Ain, yours, 
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4 ſlight fever indeed, but attended with: not 


* - 


that the e of marrying are now 
quite oppoſite to my inclination, . I. feel 


for Sophia the tendereſt friendſhip, which I - 
Fadi another name for love; yet would 1 


not for worlds pain her.delicacy by confeſ- 
ſing it: no, I would rather die than fo 
torment her. I muſt endeavour to forget 
this lovely. girl! yet how can I forget her, 
when every day I am witneſs to the good- 
neſs of her heart? I cannot help loving 
her, but *cis with ſuch real affection, that [ 
prefer the happineſs of this beloved object 


to my own ſatisfaction. *Tis a ſort of 
lambent flame, which plays about my 
heart, and gives me ſenſations better felt 
than deſcribed. Good night, dear May- 


nard, and commend me to your lady. I 


we 'Georct Huub. 
* th 0 | 
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8 Lady CrtarenDon to Mrs. Mavyxarp. 
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| . * St. James's Square 
My = Mania, | 


HAVE been very > lately on ac- 
count of my dear Sir Henry; he had 


the | 
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the moſt favourable ſymptoms. Even now 
Lam extremely anxious, for he is far from 
well. —I muſt juſt tell you that I have I 
found out where Miſs Ruſſcll is. Alas! | 
ſhe is kept by Col. Watſon. Yeſterday "h 
Sir Henry and I took a ride, and as the 
chariot was going along Pall-Mall, a very 
handſome vis-a-vis paſſed quick, and ſtop- 
ped at a door the other fide of the way, 
We ordered the chariot to ſtop likewiſe, 
for I thought it was Miſs Ruſſell who ſat 
in the carriage we had noticed. She a- 
lighted, elegantly dreſſed: Col. Watſon 
followed her; and I have ſince learnt from 
one of his gay companions, that what L 
faced, when I ſaw her at the play, is 
trae. I wonder how ſhe became acquaint- 
ed with him: Poor girl! I with I could 
releaſe thee from the weight of miſery © - 
thou muſt undergo! Mr. Lancaſter has 
much to anſwer for. O, tell. it not to her 
father! better that he ſhould have ſome 
glimmering hope of his runaway daugh- 
ter, than ever be made — with ſo, 
dreadful a certainty ! If - 
Mr. Hammond has written to Mr. ©: 
Maynard: I find Eloiſa is married, but N 
will not viſit England yet. 
—_ My 


. 
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My uncle is gone to Melville-houſe, as 
he longed to view the old habitation. 

Our little Harry is pure Well; grows 
more like his dear father every day. Adieu! 
I ſend many kiſſes to your ſmiling cherub; 
and am, now and ever, 


Your affectionate, 
H. CLartnDos. 


7 42 %, 


5 Rev. Mr. HammonD to the Rev. 


Mr. Maynazp. 


St. James's Square. 

Dear MayNarD, 

WAS juſt going into Kent for a few 

days, but Sir Henry's diforder is fo 
much increaſed, that no conſideration 
vpon earth ſhall- tempt me to leave him. 
I fancy he caught freſh cold, for his fever 
is very high: a phyſician is called in, and 
all the family are exceedingly uneaſy. Lady 
Clarendon is calm and ſerene, though J 


am ſure ſhe ſuffers great conflicts within. 


1 fear it will hurt her own health, but 


nothing can Aer her from giving the 
cloſeſt 


| * 
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eloſeſt attendance. She ſat up with him 
taft night; the doctor ſays there is no im- 
mediate danger, God grant him a ſpeedy 
recovery! I, myſelf, do not think him fo 
bad as the anxious fears of his amiable wife 
ſeem to ſuggeſt. You may depend upan 
hearing again very ſoon from 


Your faithful friend, 


GEOROB HAMMOND. 


„„es 


From the sau to the sAuk. 


LAS, my friend, Sir Henry is very 
bad! O what complicated ſcenes 

of diſtreſs will appear ſhould he die! If 
my earneſt prayers can prevent it, long 
ſhall he be ſpared for the ſake of his now 
afflicted friends. Preſumptuous thought! 
Can man alter the counſels of the Moſt 
High? — The phyſician has confeſſed that 
Sir Henry is in danger. Poor Lad Claren- 
don, my heart bleeds for thee! She watches 
every look, every movement of her beloved 
huſband, and only leaves his chamber to 
give vent to her full heart, which heaves _ 
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with unutterable anguiſh. Gracious Hea- 
ven! ſpare him for her ſake! Mrs. Wel- 
don, Lady Rayner, Caroline, and Sophia, 
are agitated beyond deſcription. Sir Hen- 
fy behaves like a man and a Chriſtian ; he 
knows his own danger; he exhorts the 
lovely Harriet to be compoſed; he com- 
forts all his friends, and is himſelf en- 
tirely reſigned to the will of God. Juſt 
now I have been witnels to a very moving 
ſcene. Lady Clarendon was ſitting by 
him; he caught her hand, and preſſed it 
0 his lips—“ My dear Harriett, ſaid he, 
A fee how uneaſy you are on my account; 
I fee the conflicts of your ſoul; be com- 
forted, be reſigned, perhaps I may reco- 
ver! but if I do not, exert all your for- 
titude; I feel the ſeparation will be pain- 
ful: To part from you, my beloved Har- 
riett !—the very idea rends my heart with 
the moſt dreadful ſenſations. O, be not 
ſo afflicted! Conſider, I am going into the 
preſence of my Maker; my thoughts 
ought t be engaged by Him alone, and 
if you give way to grief, you will make 
me perhaps offend, by a too eager wiſh to 
remain longer in this world. Reflect, my 
dear Harriett, that nothing happens with- 
= L. 9 N out 
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out the knowledge of God, and even this 
ſevere trial may | proddoe i! det acl 
TN 

Lady Clarendon' 8 dotmemniir expreſſed 
the feelings of her heart; tears ſtole down 
her cheeks, and with difficulty ſhe, re- 
frained from giving way to her unſpeakable 
forrow. ©** My dear Sir Henry, faid ſhe, 
talk not thus; you will yet recover, I 
cannot part from you! But I forbear ; juſt 
Heaven ſupport thee! Be ſtill my throb- 
bing heart!” 
1 intreated her to withdraw; ſhe fu Y * 


fered me to lead her out of the room. M Þ 


Weldon came to her: Lady Clarendem 
ſunk down into a chair, and fainted. 
W hen ſhe recovered, | ſhe exclaĩmed 
«© My God, grant me thy afliſtance; that 
I may chearfully undergo whatever trial 
thou art pleaſed to inflit ! The ſervant 
brought word that Sir Henry ſcemed in- 
clined to ſleep, and appeared more com- 

poſed, Lady Clarendon endeavoured to 
calm her mind. Dr. B. is come; I mutt 
-attend him. Adieu! 


O Maynard! Sir- Henry's fever is 
"wy high! the doctor I believe is alarmed; 
he 
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he has altered his method. God grant his 
aid may be effectual! I tremble for Lady 
Clatendon. Poor Sophia and Caroline 
yeep inceſſantly, Lady Rayner is greatly 
affected, but tries every method to keep 
up the ſpirits of her dear Harriett, Good 
night. I ſend this to the Poſt directly. 
Mrs. Maynard, I am fure, will ſympa- 
thize with us all, Adieu! | 


Yours, much diſtreſſed, 


GEORGE HAMMOND. 
. * een eee eee e 

; * $ * * N 4 a N 

From the SAME to the sAME. 


WISH, my dear Maynard, I could 
ſend you a good account: Sir Henry 

is worſe: there are no hopes; it is thought 
he cannot live two days. O, how my 
heart bleeds for his . amiable. wife! She 
knows the danger, and ſuffers the moſt 
poignant-affliction. My own feelings are 
dreadful.” Can I loſe my friend, my 
ſchool-fellow, the companion of. my infant 
days? O God avert ſo great a misfortune ! 
Poor Harriett is hourly on her knees to 
the „ ſhe 1 ſhe begs 
. his 
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his life! But who can do juſtice to Sir 
Henry's behaviour? Perfectly reſigned, he 
talks of his approaching diſſolution with 
manly firganeſs. Conſcious of his inno- 
cence, he is prepared to meet death; and 
though his heart be cemented to this world 
by the tendereſt of all ties, yet he can 
break through them with the utmoſt ſe- 
renity, by having his ſoul fixed upon. 
thoſe unchequered joys, which ſeem ſo 
early held out as a reward for his well- ſpent 
life. He bleſſes God that his reaſon is 
vouch ſafed him, and if ever he expreſſes an 


unealineſs, it is at the ſight of his belo 


wife. Sometimes ber preſence unmans 
him, and he gives way to the feelings o 
his heart. Not a ſervant in the bout but 
deplores this misfortune with ſorrow un- 
feigned; every eye is wet with tears, and 
a mournful ſilence reigns throughout this 
ſpacious houſe. Ah, how fallacious is 
human happineſs! Who would ſet their 
affections on things below? Who would 
yield themſelves up to the alluring plea- 
ſures of this life, when all- conquering 

death may ſtop the unthinking mortal in 
his wild career, and plunge him into the 
unknown, unwelcome regions of eternity! 
Sir 


280 Tur HisTory or 
Sir Henry has none of thoſe fears, thoſe 
tormenting thoughts, which harraſs the 
minds of the guilty. He appears as if he 
were aſſured of endleſs felicity, and reſts 
on the firm 'pillar of redeeming love for 
_ ſupport. It is even ſelfiſh and ungenerous 
to wiſh him to ſtay in this vale of miſery. 
For him we cannot mourn—we are the 
ſufferers, Lady Clarendon is more com- 
poſed than I imagined ſhe would be: She 
is calm and ſerene, and attends Sir Henry 
with unwearied aſſiduity. Good night. 
an afraid my next will contain the fatal 
Fews. God forbid ! I ſhudder at the diſ- 
= telling idea. Sophia ſeems for the preſent 
to have forgotten her own grief, and ſin- 
cerely ſympathizes with Lady Clarendon. . 


— 


Ercuſe form. Yours, 
Gko. HAMMOND. 


Mr. HAMMOND | in Continuation. 


LAS, Maynard! the awful die is 
thrown ;/ Sir Henry has breathed his 
lat! How ſhall 1 recount the late mourn- 


ful ſcene | p 


He 
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He had a very bad night, the fever ſo 
high, that no mortal aid could quell its 
rage. Yet, altoniſhing to think, he re- 
tained his reaſon unimpaired. We had 
perſuaded Lady Clarendon to go to bed, 
and Mrs. Weldon ſupplied her place. 
Early in the morning ſhe aroſe; ſleep had 
been a ſtranger to her eyes. About eleven 
o'clock Sir Henry aſſured me he could not 
live two hours, and added, “ My dear 
George, comfort the drooping Harriett; 
be a father to my infant ſon; 1 have left 
you his guardian.” Here he fainted ; La- 
dy Clarendon entered the room juſt as he 
recovered. She ſaw how near he was to 
his end, and with ſurprizing compoſure 
ſhe ſat down by his bed ſide. © May F 
not ſee Miſs Dudley?“ faid Sir Henry, I 
went out of the room and conducted Lady 
Rayner, Sophia, and Caroline into his cham- 
ber, for he had expreſſed a wiſh to ſee them 
all. Sir William likewiſe attended. We 
ſurrounded his bed : 

< My friends, ſaid he, in a feeble 
voice, grieve not for me; I hope I ſhall be 
ſupremely happy. Give me your hand, Ca- 
rolinez God bleſs you!'* She could not re- 
ſtrain her emotion, He then took a ſepa- 

| rate 
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rate leave of Mrs. Weldon, Sophia, Lady 


Rayner, and Sir William. Never ſhall J 
forget his looks when he ſpoke to me. 


* My dear George, ſaid he, I need not 


exhort you to exert your fortitude; I know 
you love me ſincerely. Look at that dear 
object (pointing to his weeping wife) look at 
her with compaſſion! comfort her diſtreſſed 
mind, and teach her to bear this ſepara- 
tion as ſhe ought. Be her guard and pro- 
tector! And, O, let my young boy ever 
find in you a parent.“ The ſounds of his 
dying voice ſtill vibrate in my ears. But 
=when he took leave of his Harriett, all in- 
dulged themſelves in the luxury of grief! 
We mourned, we lamented that ſuch mu- 
tual virtue muſt ſo ſoon be ſeparated. 
At length Sir Henry Kor « Now the 
bitterneſs of death is pa e worldly 
affairs are ſettled. Notwithſtanding the 
fight of you, my weeping friends, I find 
* ſweet peace playing about my heart. I have 


one requeſt more. Let me embrace my 


darling ſon; it cannot affect his infant mind, 


: and methinks I ſhall then be quite eaſy; 


haſten to oblige me, for the mighty Con- 


: ovens is undermining this tenement of | 
1 ys 
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clay, and my ſoul will ere long, I hope, 
claim a place among ſaints and angels.“ 

I rang the bell, and defired the child 
might be brought: as the nurſe entered 
with him, the ſweet infant, unconſcious of 


the woe around him, ſmiled in the midſt 


of grief. Lady Rayner took him to the 
bed; Sir Henry raiſed his feeble hands. 
„ Set him by me, cried he; let me once 
more contemplate his innocence! Dear 


babe, adieu for ever.” 1 held the child in 


my arms, and his dying father gave him 
the laſt paternal ſalute. ** May God Al- 


mighty, proceeded he, ſhower down his 


choiceſt bleſſings on thee! but, above all, 
inſtil into thy mind religion and virtue; 
and live, my Harry, to comfort thy af- 
flicted mother.“ 


The infant again ſmiled, ** Ah! that 


ſmile of innocence is all—all' the anſwer 
thou canſt give—God bleſs thee! O take 


him from me leſt my ſoul be rivetted to 


earth!“ 


The nurſe ſobbed aloud, and was hardly a 


capable of taking the child: Lady Rayner 
conducted them to the nurſery, and left 


another ſervant with them. Sir Henry, 


was ſilent a few minutes; he ſeemed loſt 
in 
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in aweful meditation. My friends, 
pray leave me, ſaid he.“ All retired but 


his wife and I: ſhe would not ſtir, but 


joined in our prayers with fervency and 
+ devotion. He then embraced her for the 
laſt time, and exclaimed, ** O death, 
where is thy ſting! O grave, where is thy 
victory!“ So ſaying he expired; his coun- 
tenance ſlill retained a heavenly ſmile, as 
portentive that his ſoul had winged. her 
flight into the regions of eternal bliſs, 
Lady Clarendon flung herſelf upon him in 


the greateſt agony imaginable. ** Stay, 


muy beloved huſband,. cried ſhe, you mutt 


not go. He is not dead; he only ſleeps ; 
indeed he 1s not dead.” They who had 
retired now ruſhed in, and beheld the 
lovely mourner embracing the body of her 
* huſband. We all intreated her to leave 
the room; ſhe complied, —and never ſhall 
1 forget what pafſed : The violence of her 
grief ſeemed almoſt to ſtupify her. She ſar 
for ſome time quite ſilent, then aroſe and 
ſaid “ What do you weep for, Lady Ray- 
ner? All in tears! He only ſleeps—he'll 
wake by and by ! * She put her hand to 
ber eyes. You ſee, continued ſhe, I 
4h 8 do 
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do not cry, and you know he is my 
huſband.” 

Indeed, my friend, we feared her head 
was touched, ſo ſweetly moving did ſhe 
ſpeak to us all, She remained thus for an 
hour, and then a violent flood of tears re- 
lieved her, and ſhe converſed quite reaſon- 
ably, We perſuaded her to retire to bed. 
Before ſhe could be got there ſhe went into 
a fit, and was not free from them all day. 
Sleep was denied her at night, and this 
morning tears ſtreamed abundantly from her 
lovely eyes. It is vain to offer conſolation, 


when the mind has ſo recently received a 
dreadful wound; and to ſay truth, all her 
friends are afflicted to ſuch a degree, that 


we cannot preſume to bid her be leſs ſor- 
rowful, who has ſo much more reaſon to 
grieve, connected as ſhe was to the beſt of 
men, by the deareſt, the tendereſt of ties. 
God grant that the mind of this excellent 
woman may. not have received ſo violent a 
ſhock, but that time, reaſon, and religion, 
may join their ſoothing influence, and re- 
ſtore her to peaceful ſerenity. All her for- 
titude muſt now indeed be exerted. 14 
tremble for her; Good God! and: is it 


thus 


poſſible, that in ſo ſhort a time a misfortune, 
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thus accumulated ſhould befall us ! It is too 
true! For ever cloſed are thoſe eyes, which 
delighted to look with compaſſion on the 
woes of others! For ever filent is that 
tongue, which ſpoke peace to the troubled 


mind, and rejoiced with the ſons of pro- 


ſperity! That manly form and noble 
aſpect muſt now be confined within the 
narrow limits of a ſolitary tomb. That eaſy 
graceful addreſs, that benign, engaging 
manner,—all, all are fled! O death, what 
haſt thou done ! Of what haſt thou robbed 
us! Yes, thou haſt conquered, and we are 


© Seprived at one ſtroke, of a faithful friend, 


an affetionate huſband, a tender father! 
I can write no more, but muſt give cur- 
rent to grief, which overwhelms my ſoul ! 


Adieu. 
Yours, 
G. HammonD. 
ROSA eee t 
Mr. Hammonp in Continuation. 
Ik are much as we were; ſorrow, I 
think, has taken her fixed abode 


in this once-happy houſe. Lady Claren- 
C | 3 gk don 


T 
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don is a noble woman; her behaviour is 
truly heroic ; ſhe reaſons calmly, and ſub- 
mits with a filial reſignation. *Twould 
pierce a heart of ſtone to hear her on the 
mournful ſubject : She embraces her play; 
ful boy, whilſt her tears bathe the infant's 
cheeks as ſhe preſſes him to her boſom. 

By my dear friend's will I am named 

guardian to the child; and, excepting the 
real eſtate, every thing is left in the dear 
mourner's diſpoſal: the ſervants are all 
remembered. To me he has bequeathed a 
very handſome legacy, and his other friends 
have an elegant remembrance of him, He 
has likewiſe given conſiderable ſums 
to ſevera] public charities. His benevo- 
lence and goodneſs were always univerſally 
diſplayed, nor needs there any ſtudied epi- 
taph to be engraven on his tomb, for his 
light ſo ſhone before men, that his works 
will ever ſtand forth as living monuments 
of his generoſity. He deſired in the will 
that his burial might be plain as poſſible, 
intreating to be laid by his revered fa- 
ther; and has given many ſenſible reaſons 
why he choſe to be interred fo privately. * 
Ont hat day he has ordered a ſum to be given 
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to the poor of the pariſh, equal to the ex- 
pence of a far more ſumptuous funeral, 
Thus, Maynard, departed in the flower 
of his age, the amiable; Sir Henry Claren- 
don, when he had hardly attained the age 
of twenty-ſeveg! Few LI believe have lived 
to ſo good a purpoſe; few have died at- 
tended with more ſincere. regtet. He was 


an example to moſt young men of his ac- 


quaintance: In the earlieſt ſtages of our 
friendſhip I diſcovered the nobleſt ſenti- 
ments in his ſoul: when grown up to man- 
hood, tlie ſame amiable diſpoſition con- 
tinued; and as he was bleſſed with riches, 
ſo he poſſeſſed a heart capable of uſing 
them as he ought, — to the nobleſt of pur- 
poſes. Alas! our loſs is irreparable. A- 


deu! I beg my reſpects to your amjable, 


lady. Believe me to be 


2 


Tour affectionate, ; Net 
Though deeply diſtreſſed friend, 


G. HaMmonD, 


3 


re $0; Lady 
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Lady Rayngr to Mrs. Mavnare. 


Dear MavDan, 


OU are ivqualated by Mr. Hammond 
of all the ſad particulars of our late 
misfortune; never did experience fo 
much grief, never was I before witneſs to 
ſuch affecting ſcenes. Our dear Harriett 
bears her loſs with amazing fortitude ! no- 
thing, I am perſuaded, but a divine power can 
ſupport her ſo well under this preſent ca- 
taſtrophe : Her grief is Glent and reſigned 
tis the grief of ſenſibility, not the loud 
clamorous forrow of diſappointment and 
vexation. To compleat her miſery, the 
dear babe is ill; but we hope, the cauſe 
being removed, his diſorder will go off. 
The- agitation of Harriett's mind had an ef- 
fect upon the milk which ſuſtained the 
child; we have perſuaded her to wean 
him; and as he is very ſtrong, and in ge- 
neral healthy, he may, we think, be brought 
up by hand. She cannot conſent that he 
mall ſuck a ſtranger: God gone he wy 
ſoon regain health! | 

O my dear Mrs. Maynard, 1 am ſure 
you truly pity the diſtreſſed Harriett: hard- 
ly had ſne overcome her ſorrow for the loſs 
of an only brother, — that deep wound made 

Val. II. Q 3 * 


* 
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in her peace was hardly healed, when another 
ſtroke, infinitely heavier, cauſes it to bleed 
afreſnl She thanks you for your friendly 
letter, and. oy ame as ſoon as 
ſhe is able. TEE een e 

How little — 1 — when compared 
to this inimitable: woman! I am. neverthe- 
leſs quite an altered creature. The awful 
ſcenes: have, gone through, have given me 
very different ideas: I never before; thought 
ſeriouſly on ſerious things. Alas I my life 
has been paſſed in a continual round of 
aale vanity-and; diſſipation !;. may Ii reap 
benefit from the conſiderations that are to 
be dran from Sir Henry's early exit from 
this life. 1 eee. 

1 — 8 whe: Aubing U 
3 3 —_ — 4 | Blexen d Yelock. 
„ be FRE ** imploring the u 

to ſtrengthen her Wreak minc. 

« My dear Charlotte, ſaid the, God 
will hear my prayers: 1 ſhall ſoon be 
better: the Lord gave, and the Lord 

/ hath taken away, bleſſed be his holy 
name. This book, continued the,” tak- 
ing up her bible, teaches me reſignation; 
here I learn ſubmiſſion to my Redeemers 

| _ his precepts ſtrengthen * p 7 
, ( 
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fit me to bear this, the greateſt of misfor- 
tunes that could befal me.“ I enquired 
after the infant, Thank God, exelaimed 
ſhe, he is better. Sutely he will be ſpared! 

my little Henry will new live to n 
meln Ft e Ci 
Thus it is, my: deut Mrs. ne 
your! Hartiett*converfes! thus nobly does 
' ſhe encotmter, not brave, all worldly troubles, 
and fix her hopes in heaven! Sophia weeps 
for herſelf and for her friend; Mr. Ham- 
mond feels like a man and à chriſtian. 
M.liſs Carliſle ſne vs 4 real friendſhip for Lady 
Clarendon) and I endeavour to ſuppreſs my 
don grief, in order to comfort others. 
Our Hatriett intends writing to you very 
en Adieu, dear madam ! I remain, 


* 


m — — 


* 
- 


* + 


2 Your afflicted friend, % Dai 
J Ls <4 
| N Rarxex. 
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18 Granzupon to Mrs. Mars 


St. James's Square, 
11 with what different ſenſations} does 
your friend addreſs you, —compared. 
with thoſe when laſt ſhe wrote! Maria—hap- 
pineſs is for ever fled, and miſery hath taken 
her abode in my wretched boſom ! Think 
O 2 +..,of 3 


* 


* 


* 
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of the loſs'L have ſuſtained, and join with 

me to wonder tliat I. am ſo patient. A 
friend: a guardian, protector, all united 
in the endearing name of huſband, for 
ever loſt l You will, now expect me to 
practice albthoſe precepts, I have ſo often 
recommended tol others ; and hom could I 


adviſe, 'afrthe:rgaſe were; not my, on In 


this liſe nE never mog can be; happy, and 


hall endes vour to;;ptepare, myſelf for that 


which is f tea. The; hope of, then 
 mceting the. dear: departed, ſpirit of my 25 
loved huſ band. animates my ſoul, | 
makes me eyen triumph over this * 2 
 moſtdreadful. aftliction,j'.. 

Thank - God, my child is beiter. 1 e 
— bim and he ſeems tolerably ſatis- 


bleed with his neus Manner of feeding. Ex- 


cuſe theſe; blots, Amy tears will flow. 

How often has Sir Henry careſſed that 
ſleeping infant, and with paternal fondneſs 
given him the tender ſalute. Alas! no 
more, Tweet babe, wilt tou' cry with' im- 

atience to fly into his arms! no more 


ö been be ug by a kaber ue 


isHoughts! 864 eee 


Dear Ante; my bear- is too full 80 
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tre depoſited in the family vault; I ſhall go 
to the Park, and there will I try to bring 
my murmuring ſpirits into a habit of reſigna- 
tion; thete will I ſpend my days, till Harry's 
infancy is paſt; ; "then for his ſake, I may 1 
perhaps again appear in the world. God 1 
grant him a diſpofition like his father's ! 
Lord Greville had daily accounts of his, | 
illneſs, fot the family are in Lincolnſhire. 
but J expect his Lordſhip in town every 
minute; he will be greatly affected at the 
lite diſtreſſing event. As to Lady Anne. 
ſne ſent frequently to enquire after us all i 
but we were informed that her ſpirits are 
too delicate, her feelings too refined, to 
bear ſuch tragical ſcenes as have lately 
paſſed. Adieu, my dear, my beloved Ma- 
ria! Pity and pray for the miſerable 

| H. CLARENDOS, 


Mrs. MavNARD to Mr. Mavyx ARD. 
St. James's Square. 
Arrived in town, my dear, ſafe and well. 
Lady Clarendon was ſurprized to ſees! 
me, but I flatter myſelf feels a little com- 
fort in my company. O how I pity her, 
O 3 angelic 


* 
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angelic woman I. ſu cet fufferer l If the moſt 
cordial {riendſhip: can comſort her wound- 
ed mind. ces el de een to re- 
lieve ber. br 290% SD3Q1L 710}; 2 | 
By ie xpect. you in town. at the. ime ap- | 
pointed Nr. Hammond, depend . | 
ſeeing; you, to attend him wheg, he 
forms fle labs fe for hig.brloygd friend. 
Pray gelixet A i ue girly ourlelt into 
che care gl his unt, God keepyþer, well! 
my dear Harriett's baby is a beautiful 
child, and ſo much reſembles his amiable 
TY chat ſhe will, hereafter ſee in him, 
her. huſband 4 d ber fon, 1 find Sir 
Heoty's.« death — occaſioned-by a circum- 
Range: ſo ,£ammon, yet ſo diſregarded, that 
I bope Jou will in future take more care of 
*Y yourl:lt, in this reſpect: Riding out one 
© morning on horkback, he got quite wet 
=" through by a heavy ſhower of rain, and 
WM being far from any. houſe, was obliged to 
ride on; and though he changed his cloaths 
PE hen · hẽ arrived at St. James's- 
ſquare; the miſchief Was done, and in 
two or three dayp after be was e 
to his bed 1 „Nl A ; 
| How early are all my dear friend's broſpctts" 
of happineſs entirely clouged/t; the ſunſhine 
S132: 8 C} 
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of proſperity ſhe ſo lately enjoyed ĩs now en- 
tirely overcaſt. My feelings at firſt ſeeing 
her, ue Weider ils inet! Wh Kſefiden ; 
I was afraid of fork prizing her ſuddenly, 
and "begged" to ſpeak” with Lady Rayner, 
who prepartd” her för the fight of me. 
Adijen, *my dear.” Pray” let the know « 4 
che child fhowid be ill; give her, for me, 
mat Kiſſes. © On Monday T hope to fee * 
. *Be- affured of my unalterable affte · 
dort land: P3410 3 anos 1303 v5 
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— of ſriendltp to ml e 
Sir V Henry Clarendon: yeſterday was a day 
of feal ſorrow! to alf the poor people here- 
abouts. As the funeral proceſſion paſſed: 
along, the road was lined with all Ris te- 
nants, WhO had ſo frequently taſted bis 
bounty; they followed in mournful filencey 
every eye was wet, every boſom throbbed 
O 4 with 
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with ſimilar ſenſations: when we arrived 
at church, the pews were all full, and the 
alles ſoon became quite crowded. Mr. 
Hammond began the awful fervice; he 
was affected beyond deſcription, I cannot 


1 help mentioning the behaviour of a poor 


man, who preſſed forward to take a laſt 

view of his kind benefactor, ashe termed 
him. I enquired | why he was ſo-uhcom- 
monly earneſt to ſet the coffin 1 O. ſir, 
ſaid he, if you knew the obligations I owe 
to the dear deceaſed, you would not won- 
der at my impatiener.— But for his aid, my 
wife and children muſt have been ſtarved: 
dy my daily labour they were ſuſtained, 

but I ünforrunately fell [fick; ſo that we 
were deſtitute of the nectſſaries of life. 


Sir Henry by aceident heard of our mis- 


man.“ 


| Fortunie; he extritated'us out of oh miſery, 
and has made my circumſtances 'ealp. for 
life. No one could tell what I-fuffered} till 
relieved by his generoßry: Forgiut me 
then, fir, for my impatiente te behold- the! 
remains of a wondy, fo noble a gentle» | 
* 534% 000! 746 07 HA eee 
aE 7 landed this erase bee, 
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Mr. Hammond made a moſt excellent f 
diſcourſe ; his text was, This corruptible 
muſt put on incorruption, and this er 
muſt put on immortality. E 
He did not open his Aiccourſe Naeh A 
florid eſſay on, the virtues of che deceaſed: 
but told his hearers, that their own hearts 
would, more forcibly. confirm. that truth 
than tbe chneſt panegyric, could do. He 
then proceeded; to. they. the uncertainty of 
lifez the wanity of earthly joys, and recom- 
mendeg/a religious conduct, as the only 
means of rendering mankind happy, even 
| here. He warned. the gay, the young, 
and the proſperous to conſider the important 
trutl in bis text; for that here, affliction might 
deſtroy their vivacity; that intemperance 
| would bring on the infrmities of agg, a 
that; proſperity could not be inſurec &. 
togledayen gd iiconl cw yo aun apt bay 
A ſtenaa variety of arguments Aebyered! 
with Ag fn elegance f diction. the, ex- 
horted albꝙreſeot to prepare for det latter 
end We unaurn, continued hes for. gur | 
irreparable misfortune; ſome here have Te * 
io him ether a chen. companion, bing, A 
maſter, ot a genercuns 2 


wily are ſor ever, in this world, E 
462: 5558 O 5 f.om 
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from ai þ in his mind every #288 was 
united; E and gueſs my own feelings, when 
I fay, that I have loſt a friend dear to me as 

my own ſoul ! dear to me as the vital hear 
that now ſuſtains my life.” * 
The tear of friendſhip burſt from the 
preacher's eye, the audience caught the 
ſoft infection, and grief became general. 
At length he proceeded, The man hom 
we fo juſtly mourn, met death like a chriſ- 
tian; he fixed his hope on Chriſt above: 
that ſupporied him in the awful hour, and 
he departed this life without a groan. 
Conſider, my brethren, how infinitely prefer- 
able is the departure of the righteous to the 
death of the wicked. Time wilFnot permit 
ue to paint the different ſcenes they go 
through : but, allow me to adds my ſpirits 
Are too much affected to dwell on the ſub 
XR. I will only exhort you to imitate” him 
4 * whom you. all once knew,” and now de- 
* Plore. Let us not give way to forrow, as 
men without hoe; be is che gainer by che 
* change, we the {ufferers;' We have reaſum 
x eo think that Divine Mercy hath ſecured 
paſſage to the heavenly Jeruſalom z and 
1 de ſhould® therefore rejoice in the com - 
 fortable perſuaſion,” that his ſpirit is ad- 
mitted 


Fg 


* 
# 
= 
A p 
1 * n * 
< er; * 
x5 b % E 
k . 2 
* . 
6 


Sis HEN CLARENDo w. 299 
mitted” to join the angelic choir in the 
higheſt ſtrains which ſeraphie love inſpires l 
View the feat, my friends, he uſed to a- 
dorn (pointing to the family pew) and 
when you aſſemble in this holy place, let 
imagination place him there, as if ſtill 
exerciſing his duty with unfeigned devo- 
tion, and thus calling, as it were, on you 
to do likewiſe : So ſhall it animate you in 
your addreſſes to God, by conſidering, 
that once he joined with you in prayer, 
and perhaps now looks down triumphantly 
from the regions above to ape 
pious conduct.“ ' won wor 54 

Mr Hammond then juſtly complimented. 
Lady Clarendon on her univerſal bene vo- 
lence; and aſſured his hearers, that whilſt 
ſhe lived they would never he deſtitute of 
thoſe bleſſings, which they lately received 
from their kind benefactor and friend. He 

concluded in a very pathetic manner, leay- 
ing all the audience aſtoniſhed at his abi-: 
lities, and much affected by his diſcourſe. 

When we returneck to the houſe, our 
feelings ate not to be deſcribed, — neither 
will I attempt it. 

ſhall be in town very foon 3 I am 
ld Lady Clarendon's ſenſations when 
O 6 ſne 
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- the comes here, will be too diſtreſſing for 


her tender ſuſceptible mind to bear. God 
bleſs von, deareſt love! and be ee 
that I am moſt ſincerely, : 


v4 Th \ 
a. AY Your affe&tionate huſband 
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12 Juſt ſeize minute, my deat oye, to 
Jet 


you know that our git is well. 1 

revert oe Ctatenttoh ank you very ſoon : 

its ertdidly* berter ſhe mould ſpend ſome 
unt with us, before" the goes ti the Park. 

2 0% Ruffall iu inlet, and deſires 

i compliments. Mr. Hammnd' 1 hope 

will accompany you, and any other friend 


Lady Ciarendon chooſes. mg 
uu ever menen 
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HE tenderneſs, and aſſiduity of my 

friends almoſt diſtreſs me, as I. do 
aſſure you that yet I am incapable of re- 
ceiviog the due comfort from, them. I 
ſhall ſtay here a fortnight, but am impa- 
tient to be at the Park; I think there my 
mind will be more compoſed. Harry is 
pure well. Sophia will write to you; I do 

not love writing ſo well as I did. Give 
my affectionate love to Miſs Dudley: I 
think ſhe had better live with you till ſne 
is married; what entertainment can be af- 
forded. her, at the Park ?—alas! once the 
manſion « of chearfulgels to, eyery viſitant 
Fan en to all my friends. I remain 
Fours, &c 


44 ** D440 vis wi: Dov, 
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„ S816 1 fn bat tt ol 
Hope'our * 0 is quite recovered 
of her cold; my dutiful reſpects ever 


* her. Lady C larendon is tolerably 
well, 
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well, yet thinks ſhe ſhall be better at the 
Park. Ah! how do people aMidted wiſn 
to change the ſcene, in hopes of eaſe! I am 
quite aſhamed of my condutt, when I com- 
pare it wich hers. She is erfecti reſſgned: 
Þ when difippoirited, was ſo fretful and 
impatient, that 1 could "hardly bear 
my thöughts! She has loſt an Huſband, 
with whom the hoped to have lived many 
Happy years; the ſtroke was unexpected, 
therefore more dreadful gave way to 
grief, becauſe 1 loſt- What can I call 
Him? Neither huſband, friend, or lover; 
but it aS becauſe à young man I eſteemed 
died. Tis: true, compaion and buma- 
nity authorized me to weep for his un · 
timely nd, but I ought not obſtinately 
to have refuſe@ the calls of reaſon. I had 
no grounds to imagine he eſteemed me; 
he regarded me as a. common acquaint- 
ance, nor 1 [beliebe ever knew that I ſhed 

a tear for his leaving England. 

Thus, dear Charlotte, do I argue v with 
— and 1 will not doubt But that 
time, reflection, and above all, my Har- 
riett's example, may enable me ta triumph 
over a miſplaced eſteem; Indeed 1 dd nat 


think I poſſeſſed even thus much of reſolu- 
4⁰— don. 
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tion. If my parents perthir me to ſpend 
a” few months with Lady Clarendon at 
the Park, 1 dare fay 1 ſhall be quite well; 
my meatal diſorder will daily 'decreafe, 
and in her 1 ſhall ſee true fortitade and re- 
ſig onation. The dear little Baronet is well; 
L ady Clarendon is bare eaſy if de be out 
of her ſight. —_ LILY e 
Mrs. Maynard's engaging Herriett 15 4 
lovely girl. Nothing is omitted by this 
amiable lady to render her beauteous gueſt 
compoſed. Mr. Hammond does likewiſe 
all in his power to comfort her Itbelieve 
he'is a truly worthy man, and: ſball Mas 
eſteem him for the friendſhip he ſhewech 
Mr. Melville. Adieu, my deat fiſter. 
We hope to be in town ar/the/time.appoint= 
ed. 1 remain, youre ene 2 1M 
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and deſires her affectionate love to 

both her daughters, for by that title ſhe 
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I applaud yd reſolution, my good 
ſiſter; you reaſon very juſtly. Tell Har- 
riett I hiated her wiſh to Miſs Dudley, in 
reſpect to her living with me: I thought 
the dear girl would have been inconſolable 
had I urged it; I muſt inform you of her 
noble reply; Be not diſpleaſed, Lady 
Rayner, when I declare that I never will 
leave Lady Clarenden, at leaſt' till the has 
overcome ber loſs. Havel not been her 
companion in the days of her proſperity; 
and ſhall I forſake her at this trying period ? 
No; far be it from my heart to act fo 
ungratefully : She has been to me a mo- 
nitor, a mother, and a friend; never can 
I repay che obligations I owe her. As to 
mar 1. am, jet very young! J eſteem 
. Pemmbe; on. greatly; ſome. years hence 


1T #0 be me his, bie and I chink his 
2. y will cane 5 de more value 
me for m termination; ach Ham fure 1 


1 0 


delpiſe hi in (hearty, wa wiſhed me 
a mia manner.” 


+ Fel ear Fs ray you ſee the ex- 
1275 heart; 10 . mult intreat 
arendon to. forheas. ſaying any 
ting x her about. parting | 
"Captain Melville is tolerably well 3 he 
ſwears his niece is very unlucky, and la- 


ments 
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ments that Sir-Henry ſo ſoon arrived at 
the end of his voyage. Lord and Lady 
Greville beg me to inſert their kindeſt love, 
in which Lady Sarah and Lady Eliza join; 
they intend writing to Harriett ſoon- The 
young ladies were extremely affected at 
ſeeing Lady Clarendon; — but ann 
have eſcaped your obſer vation 
Adieu, dear ſiſter ! Sir William unltes in 
love TD Believe me to be, | 
11291044 Tour's affectionately,” OTE i| 
Ws 201% mern 154 CO Narwir ; 
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Mig Warp to Mes. MavxaRD. n 
tick 80 k 2.10015 6 fames'$$quaress» | 

| "Dear Mano 14 : EW E 

"xt now with a y Claren 9 8 15 St. 


F James bby : i 


uite 
9 | by agai gif, e A bie 
ſne lately be with 90 0 herne. 1 
We 12 Ns "imme diaxely to \ the, Park; 6 
Mr. Hammond and my father a mother 
1278 i is cee, how long they 
| 11 "likewilt e goes oes with us. 
Ray , [ = 
have on 


Ih ime 195 that I main, 
4 Yeu 1 ng humble ſervant; 
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Rev. Mr. Hannoks” to the "eo Mr: 
o W417 3:1 pre qa 15 N FD 3 DT » 
, 

a} F ee een ed | { Clarendan-Park. 

ERE we are, my friend, as eaſy as 

perſons: can be, ſo ſituatede. Lady 


Clarendon was received by all her tenants 


with joy, mingled with gtief, if 1 may ſo 
expreſs myſelf; the ſervants! adore her, and 
ſtrive to anticipate. her commands, s 
When the coach drove into the court- 
yard, the dear mourner could not contain 
her ſorrow; T thought ſhe would have 
fainted : we led her into the front parlour, 
and endeavoured to recruit her ſpirits with 
hartſhora and water. A beautiful ſpaniel 
ran in to welcome his miſtteſs 3» n was a 


9 


ed, and emed pleacd wich OG hüt 


tears proclaĩmed The mingled ſcaſations of 
her heart! A picture hung over the chim- 
ney, drawn for my friend, When he. was 
about ſourteen ; ſhe regarded it with a fixed 


attention, and then looked at her child: 
her fite eyes gliſteged with tears to ſer the 


ſtriking reſemblance the babe bore to the 


portrait. She then walked through ſome of 
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che rooms, and when ſhe came to Sir Henry's 

audy ſhe. ſtopped, ſaying, 1 cannot 
enter here; a fęw days hence, perhaps, I may 
be able to view with compoſure this dear 
apartment! Her reflections, as ſhe paſſed 
all the chambers, were affecting. In the 
drawing - room, another portrait of Sir 
Henry's uſed to hahg; I had juſt time to 
order it'to be taken down : ſhe immediately 
miſſed ity * Ahl ſaid- ſhe, the moſt va- 
luable piece of furniture is gone! Where 
is that much-loved' nN which adorned 
this room?“ 

I told her the eien why it was not 
there: You are very kind, my dear ſir, 
replied ſne; but have a better opition of 
me, than to imagine I ſhould be fooliſhly 
affected at ſeeing the portrait of him I la- 
ment: a tear may fall, to view ſo good! a 
repreſentation of the dear original; but 1 
will never indulge a violent grief for what 
I know cannot be recalled.—Oblige me, 
by ordering it to be put in its place.“ 

I did ſo: Lady Clarendon kept her 
promiſe; tears of ſenſibility are not eaſily 
reſtrained, but not à murmuring expreſ- 
ſion has eſcaped her lips: ſhe talks of Sir 
Hey with TREO ay gag; oi N 
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1 ſhall be e in n town ſoon; to ſettle ſome 
affairs Ri 68 2 5 will; therefore, if 
Jos 1000, dire 1 © in London. A. 


ieu! bet reſp ets 10 Mrs. Maynard. 
reels, e f e How) 
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2. 2622 bas 22581 4 / Clarendog-Park, 
© pd felt, 3 at 
14 paring wich you is {till in. my heart. 
Dow preſents image before me. I 
magint I heavy your ſoothing voice; 1 yer 
— laſt embrace; but why ſhould I 
ſauden you-by{theſe:tefleftions ? You have 
other - dear | 56g and affectionate 
friends thv claim your attention; and as 
we cannot always live together, let a mu- 
tua] correſpondence conſole us. My mind 
is eaſier than it was. The - mournful cere- 
mony of ſeeing the ſervants, the apart- 
ments, &c. is over, Teſterday, and not 
till yeſterday, had I reſolution to enter 


the ſtudy of my dear Sir Henry. His 
books, 


* r 


turn hem affairs arge fidiſhed. 1; 
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books, bis papers, that he had ſo, often 


read with pleaſure, filled my ſoul with 
the moſt painful ſenſations, 5 | 
I contemplated my own. « dr. awings. and 
needlework, which he' had © 0 often ad- 
mired, and, which, were honoured with a 
place in his cloſet.” His writing table, 


that he daily uſed. I am now writing upon, 
and 1 ſpend two hours every morning in 


this elegant lhrary, L AYES . 588 


pleaſure in reading the books he once 
delighted ing ang; When of, get. with, re- 
marks on any ſubje& written by him, 

blot the paper with my tears, and read it 
three or fdur times qver. enn et 
me. do as I pkæaſe. I, in 2 r 
controul them; andi me i being 
mei to chat aempar om ge 
duty, Io earneſtlx, sſpire m Mr. Hams: 
mond is in town, ſbutahas e promiſed. to s- 
aud 
Mrs. Weldon will ftay an month longer, 


and have complied wich Sonhik s, petition, 


of being left here.[01 009 20056009137102 {647 
_ MiG:Dudley's-attachment:ita:me is) ſin · 


cere indeed! Her late behavwiaur hagen 
deareduher to mie, if poſſible, more than 


ever. I would. mot „Auuner by! again in- 
12 treat- 
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—. > her to ſtay in London.” I am fully 
uaded fhe' His more reat fatisfaction in 
| 43 "Friendly attetidance” on my Totrows, 
than in the gayeſt ſcenes the town” affords, 
The ſacrifice he" makes for my fake would 
be inſupportable to moſt young ladies of 
her age, but the more extraordinary the 
more raiſecworrtiy! . Sophia; tod, ſhares 
my fincere afftetion; ' and whilſt ele two 
amiable girls might be ſhining in the ball- 
room, at the opera, ötf the play, they are 
pouring the bam of conſdlation Into the 
boſom of your friend. Inſtead of liſtening 
to the flattery of fops, and being Woltzed 
as goddeſſes, for their uncommon beauty, 


25 ate reading ſome improving author, 
or Listing the Poor, or walking usa the 


country, to endea vr to amuſe me- 

dear Harry is pure well. I am WR 
[than ful for this blefling, and cheriſh it with 
all e Mb, he the ef maternal. 
feelings can inſpire. I wil} watch the firſt 
*dawnings of teaſon in his infant years; 
prune, as they ſtart up, the wild ſhoots of 
folly, pride, or paſſion ; . and endeavour, 
however feebly, to cultivate his mind, and 
model it by that of his dear father's: then 


daily — che Almighty to bleſs my 
child, 
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child, and intreat him to ſaactify my 
pleaſing taſæ. This, Maria, I. hope will « 


be the buſineſs of my future life: and when 
a mother cate and inſtruction ate become 
inadequate to the imꝑortant truſt; when 
an abler perſon muſt be looked for to finiſh 
his education, bis father's valued friend, 
the worthy Mr. Hammond, bas. kindly 
promiſed to take the deat» boy under his 
care; to ſhield him from every tempta- 
tion, to/guard him from, vice, from habi- 
tual error; and by teaching him his duty 
to God, his neighbour, and himſelf; to 
form him for the beſt: cane and claim to 
happiness. 
9 Adieu, Maria l My love. to Hour er 


 prattling-girly and believe me to be, in 


Joy or grief, Four alleQionate friend, 
be * 5 BY | 812 '' Hi Eyſngivon, 
324 — 000906). 1, 
By Rev! Grorcr Hamtmony” to Mr. 


Maynazo,” e 
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LEFT the Park the day aſter J wrote 
do vou, and have not been there 
fee, [as bulineſs has detained me in 


town 


CJ 
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town longer than I expected. I. had occa- 
* ion, this morning, to pals. through Ken- 
ſington; a ſhower of rain obliged me to 
take ſhelter at a houſe that ſtood detached 
from the town: Þcthere beheld a ſcene 
which ſhocked me exteedingly: the wo- 
man that the houſe belonged to was toler 
ably civil to me; I had not been there 
many minutes, When T heard a female 
voice uttering complaints that pierced my 
ſoul.. I enquired from what miſerable 
being they proceeded. ' The woman re- 
plied with the greateſt indifference, * Why, 
ſir, there is a young woman up ſtairs, a 
ſtarving I believe; ſhe have been here a 
week; ſhe took the lodging but for one 
night, but have remained here ever ſince. 
I have, threatened to turn her qut, yet ſhe 
won't ſtir; and I ſhould force her to go, 
but as I am afeard ſhe mout die, if vio- 
lence was uſed, I can't afford to keep 
no body for nothing, not I; and ſhe have 
not taſted no meat ſince ſhe have been here. 
What ſhe is I can't tell, but ſome dirty 
trollop, I ſuppoſe; and now, forſooth, ſhe 
wants honeſt. folks to keep her free gratis.“ 
Gueſs. my indignation at this inhuman 
ſpeech but I ſtifled it, and aſked many 


more 
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wore: queſtions about this unfortunate crea- 
ture, to all which the replied in the ſame vul- 
gar, unfeeling ſtile. At laſt ſhe faid, ( You 
may ſee her, fir, if you ke, if you think 
it. worth while to follow me. I followed 
her up ſtairs into a miſerable chamber, with 
tardly: a bit of furniture in it. A fe- 
male Las fat in a chair, whoſe counte- 
nance. repreſented infelt agony, wretched- 
neſs, au want. She ſtarted at fight of me, 
and n ſpeak, but ſeemed to 
war Tr. ok Hs reward you, ſaid I, 


£ if you will immediately 
55 hing fog 


; this poor creature: 
1 e forne cordial, if vou 


Weid not ſee her die before yo ur face.” 
"This ſpeech wuſed tlie — ſhe ran 
down ſails, and preſently returned with a 
bottle of Cortal; the Ikewife procured 
ſome bread; 2930 1 obliged the object be- 
fore'me"to taſte it. I then enquired whats. 
had reduced her ſo low. She burſt into 
tears, viewed' me attentively, and called 
me her guardian angel. The moment 
ſhe ſpoke, I recollected Miſs Ruſſell's voice. 
Good heavens, what were my feelings! 
After ſome ſilence, for the ſnock was great, 
made myſelf known to her. She thanked” 
Vo. II. P me 
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me ſincerely, and. eagerly aſked if her fa- 


«, Oh, thank, God |! 


ther yet lived. 


exclaimed the; pray, fir, is not your 
name Hammond ? ; think I have ſeen 
you in happier days.” It is, madam, 
I replied ;- command me. as you pleaſe : 1 
aſk not the reaſon of your preſent uneaſi- 


neſs; you have dropped the tear of ſor- 
row, it is enough; and I ſhall rejoice to 


reſtore you to the arms of an indulgent - 
father.” She wept bitterly, , and could | 


hardly articulate her words. <<: Never, 


never, cried ſhe. I cannot ſee him.” She 5 
was ſo much moved, that a fainting. fit 
overpowered her ie and ſhe ſunk down 
ſpeechleſs. I called for aſſiſtance, and 
when ſhe recovered I begged her to be 
compoſed ; afſured her that I would write 


to her father, and intreated her to leave 
that wretched houſe. © Sir, replied ſhe, 
you are too good; but I know your cha- 
racter fo well from Mr. Maynard, that I 
cannot wonder at your preſent behaviour. 
If I can will. open my heart to you, and 
then judge if I be not the guiltieſt, N 

vileſt of my ſex.” 
«Firſt, n, faid I, permit me to 
remove you from this place ; ; take a little 
5 | more 
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more refreſhment, and then, if you pleaſe, 
I will order a coach.” I aſked the woman 
if one could be procured. “ Certainly, 
fir; my fon ſhall fetch one directly. If I 
had known as how madam belonged to 
you, ſhe ſhould have been treated other- 
wiſe, I aſſure you, fir.” The coach came; 
I lifted in the poor girl, diſcharged the 
wretched cabin, and bade the coachman 
drive to the firſt houſe he ſaw, that could 
procure a good dinner. When we arrived, 
1 ordered a boiled chicken: after having 
taſted it, and drank a glaſs of wine, ſhe. 
appeared better, 

My Now, fr, faid ſhe, hear my guilty. 
tale. You are no ſtranger, Mr. Ham- 
mond, to my clopement with Mr. Lan- 
calt&—<wretch that I was to act ſo! but 
I do aſſure you, had he not vowed ſolemn- 
ly that he would marry me when we ar- 
rived in London, I ſhould not have con- 
ſented to the ſcheme, But an! his proteſta- 
tions, his vows, were light as air; and as 
ſoon as I was in his poſſeſſion, he moſt un- 
worthily changed his behaviour to me. 
To be brief, he triumphed z I ſunk, never 
to riſe again. In vain I urged marriage; 
he hen at my importunity, perſuaded 

P 2 me 
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me that tha life I led Was da brich 
the world, made a jeſt of every thing 
ſacred, and even began to poiſon my mind 
with the baneful principles of levity,. infl- 
delity,and profaneneſs. Thus ſituated; what 
could I de? I almoſt thought, a8 15 
and, gave way, to the natural galety of m 
temper-, I lived luxuriouſly, had a houſ | 
and, carriage at my command. nd, and. far 
ſame time reflgQion, was, baniſhed from. m. 7 
thoughts. At length he became quite ind 
ferent to me, and I was reduced to the ne- 
ceſſity either of following the worſt of oc i 
cupations,— —the moſt diſgraceful to a Ret 
mind, or. of accepting. the offers of. a Cal. 
Watſon, one of Mr. Lancaſter's gay com- 
panions; the latter I choſe, and I became 
his miſtreſß. His temper Was violent and 
changeable : I could not long bear his; dif 
poſition, and we parted by mutual cen: 
He wade; me e Preept,, and 1 
took. lodgings near Gro ſyenor, - - {quarc 
There was at that time in the ſame. HA 
A +young | woman, who. pret d. great 
friendſhip for me; the enen mpfeity 
of her manner 1 8 toſcu Rec her hy 155 


acquaintance: I, ev 


money I Thad, To 9550 ie d as bf 


tered 
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tere my room one night,” whillt 1 Hlept, 
robbed me, and got clear away. It was 
in Vain for me to complain; who could 
Rok, my wrongs? T had but one guinea 
7 aeg my lodging, and wün- 
dered abodt the Mert till midnight. 
How w was 1 ſhocked at the ſcenes I beheld! 
for though I had Vived in ſo guilty a man- 
ner, my mind was not ſo totally depraved, 
Lan aray of bitter remorſe would ſometimes 

rike in upon my denighted mind. I 
fuffered inſults af to be deſcribed ; the 
morning came, but brought no peace to 
me. I ſtrolled to Kenfington, and having 
but a few ſhillings left, 00K that miſerable 
todging you found me in for one night 
viily. I om fo ill the next day that I was 
obliged to keep my bed ; a fever enſued, 
and T languiſhed three days without the 
common neceſſaries bf life; for the cruel 
Woman no ſooner knew that my money 
was ſpent, than ſhe treated me with all the 
Fei de . ſhe could think of; and this 
1 had threatened to turn me out of 
Had I not been relieved by you, 
* Tun have ſtarved. O, how ſhall I 


teturn the ARE, T owe you! I am a 
13 9111 101 ̃ miſera- 


* 
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miſerable outcaſt, ruined in body and 
mind, and oh! God help my ſoul! ? 


Lou know my heart, Maynard; think 


how I felt for her. I replied, © Your 
ingenuous narrative, madam, is very 


praiſe-wotthy ; talk not of being ruined: 
had you been a thouſand times more culpa- 
ble, that heart-felt ſigh, that tear of ſin- 


cere repentance, would reinſtate you in the 
favour of your Heavenly Father; and ſurely 
you cannot fear the indulgence of your 
earthly one.“ She told me I ſpoke peace 


to her diſtreſſed mind, but, putting her 
hand to her head, exclaimed, © A wounded 


"conſcience who can bear !” She then told 


me ſhe feared the reſentment of her mother F 
"and ſiſter. I ſoftened her apprehenſions, 


and it was agreed I ſhould write the whole 
affair to you, and intreat you to lay the 


"caſe before Mr. Ruſſel, aſſuring him of 
her ſincere repentance. Do, my friend, 
tell him all I have related: tell him that a 
8 daughter ſues for pardon. 

I conveyed; her to a more comfortable 
"lodging; but fear it will be long befote her 


health is reſtored. How different is er 


countenance now, to what it was when I 


dau her at — houſe"! Where js the bloem 
N that 
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that glowed on her cheek, or where the vi- 
vacity that ſparkled in her eye? Maynard! 
what have they to anſwer for, who wan-- 
tonly reduce a young woman to ſuch a ſi- 
tuation? That Lancaſter ſhares my in- 
dignation and pity. Write ſoon, and eaſe 
the anxiety of poor Miſs Ruſſell. I re- 
main, Lours faithfully, . ü 
Ae 11664 _ Gao, HAMuMON D. 
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I Mr. Intent in aufer. 1 


1 Yo , Pn 


Dear Grone, 


8 Dr 


Delayed not a minute to inform Mr. 
1 Ruſſell of his daughter's miſery and 
penitence: when he read your lett His 
countenance glowed with paternal Mein, 
and the ſoft emotions it dictated gradually 
. eraſed every reſentful impreſſion. He has 

written to Miſs Ruſſell, aſſuring her that 
he longs to embrace her; and bids her fear 
nothing, for he will joyfully receive his 

long loſt daughter. He tells her, if his 

healch —— he would directly ſet, out 

to meet her, and begs ſhe will take à poſt- 

chaiſe as ſoon as flic is able to travel. Tocaſe 
eee to her mother and 

24 ſiſter, 
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kiter, (Who, to ſay the truth, are mat fo 
eaſily perſuaded to receive her) I begged 
him to tell Miſs Ruſſell that my houſe is at 
her ſervice till every point be ſettled, and 
that Mrs. Maynard will treat her with the 
tendereſt affeftion. , Maria has written the 
account to Lady Clarendon „ho was always 
much intereſted ia Miſs Ruſſell's behalf, 
aud will de gd. to hear of Os pls: 
tence... 
Ifend this to. the ot, you ad beck im 
Winde „Nenn lis e 
Tour debe friend. 
mid 24! boj2s bn Wu. Meran. 
02 35 iber 
9 5 0 * N 
May Maxyany w Lay Crankr on. 
Nen bid 993899 rachbabdt bod 0 
My dvr ee. vol di Irn dv oh 
14055 E you in my laſt an aceount of, 
1 MibRyſſetl;;beis nom at my houſe, fill 
very xvcak and low. The meeting betwixt 
her and her father was affecting beyond de- 
cription. Mrs. Ruflell and Miſs Nancy 
20 Pet. ſen her. I aſſure you I did not 
mach. 4 to receive her, but Mr. May 
I Vith me ſo juſtly, that 
overcame all my * 1. bluſh at 
3b — 
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my dun iuhumanityin making the leaſt ob- 
jection to her coming here j for culpable as 
ſhe has been, I am/now+convinced ber re- 
pentance is ſincere. Mrs. Ruffel And Mis 
Nancy hall ſee her with t and 
forgiveneſs; or F will not part from ker. 
She has ſuffered and Gl /fuffers enolgh 
from ber own reffections, without bein 
tormented by the reproaches af Hole, 
ought rather to rejoice at her — 
pentance, and by their Rindneß Bury her 
guitt in oblivion. I am {ure your fympα 
thizing + — —— the 
pnor girl. Mr. Hammond acted like him- 
ſelf. Continue, my beloved Harrictt, to 
exert the fortitude "you have | hitherto 
ſhewn: I applaud,” I revere your cohdüc- 
God grant you peace! Adieu! All here 
unite with me in love to you, and All wi 
you ;" and believe me to be, 
NL 9514016 Ne rant; {bride 12 
1:z19199 271 St 1 


; Cee to Mrs. Mayrkab. 
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9 at Miſs Ruſſell's peniterit behal 
viour; farelythe is filled with humble gra 


Nin titude 


M. Mels. I 
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nude to the "Almighty, for eſcaping fuch 
ruin as lay before her. Ho providential 
Wag her deliverance from that wretched 
houſe! Mr. Hammond's reflections on be- 
ing tlie inſtrument of preſerving a fellow- 
creature, and adminiſtering comfort to ſo 
diſtreſſed a mind, muſt yield him more 
fold ſatisfaction than words can expreſs. 
Tis the food of, minds like his! But, O 
Maria, what ſcruples could you have? 
I drop the ſubject, as you have nobly 
owned your miſtake. Endeavour I pray 
you,” to perſuade all her family to pity and 
forgive. Let Miſs Nancy aſk herſelf, whe- 
ther, if ſhe had been expoſed to the like 
- artful ſolicitations of a man not indifferent 
to her, —if be had vowed, intreated, nay, 
promiſed marriage, would ſhe have with- 
Rood the temptation ? If her heart anſwer 
in the affirmative, ſhe is very happy; but 
then, let her forbear to condemn others, 
-who poſſeſs not the ſame rigid virtue! let 
her pity the frailty and weakneſs of human 
nature; and take heed that ſhe fall nat 
' herſelf, when ſhe imagines ſhe ſtands fo 
rm. Bid her conſider, that a ſtranger; in 
{Miſs Ruſſell's fituation, would claim her 


— but "”— — is related to hey 
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mes! as a ſiſter humbly ſues ior pity, 
* "no. excule can be framed for rejeding 1 her 
; Petition. Mrs. Ruſſell, I am "perſuaded, 

cannot long refuſe to forgive. her daughter; 
reſentment muſt ſubſide, maternal, love 
muſt plead, in her boſom, more powerfully 
than any argument you can offer. But 
after all, ſhould they be reconciled, they 
will not live happy together; the poor of- 
fender will not ſee her friends with the 
ſame conſcious innocence ſhe uſed to do; * 
\therefgge tell Mr. Ruſſell to ſpare me his 
aughreBr, à twelyemonth ; aſſure him 
that no means ſhall be left untried to re- 
ſtore her mind to peace: ſhe ſhall meet 
wih real friends, Who will pity her caſe, 
but never mention it. I truſt he will ag- 
cept my 'offer, which 1 is made wich real 
ſincerity... 24 1; | n wit; 
Be not anxious, Maria, for nie 1 am 
4 jerably eaſy; do not indulge. unavail- 
ing Aoxrow ; 3. and whenever my grief is 
more violent than it ſhould- be, I retire, to 
ay, cloſer, and calm my mind with, reflec- 
Hub: and devotion. But, O my, friend! 
FI fear I.gever,.never ſhall regain real peace 
aud ſerenity ! My child is well, and often 


Pan ol my tears, 0 lee how 1 


24> 
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*ks,;reſembles. his dear father: I have a 
melancholy conſolation in riewing tho ſee 
| final lng innocence of this darling boy. 
Mr. Pemberton has been here: Mr. 
Hammond comes for a day or two to- 
morrow, and I hope I ſhall perſuade my 
uncle to viſit this place: the Greville fa- 
mily. intend ſpending a few werks with me. 
The match betwixt Mr. Carliſle and Lady 
Eliza is nom publickly talked of. Lord 
Ormond has written to Mr. Carliſle, e 
prefling his concern for the death or why 
dear, my ever to be regretted "huſband, 
guardian, and friend: His Lordſffip Rke- 
Wiſe mentiond his paſſion for Amelia; and 
hopes, at the proper time, his friend will 
intercede for him with his lovely fiſter. 
She hav been here, and would have cbn- 
tinued longer, but a flight indifpofition 
which, arracked her en called her to 
ton; he is now quite recovered'r they 
will both come to the Park "with Lord 


Ereville's family. in PA! 
Th you) fe. Maris, wy friends” viſe 
me: I am grateful for their attention, 


el they. cannot render me happy; 
an ized: to them for widtteallcavours. 


Alt? happineſs for ever fed when the dear 
5 3 partner 
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partner, of my life was taken from me 
Poor Charles oſten engroſſes my theughits 
but indeed L will ſtrive to ſubmit r 
fully to the all. wiſe providence of God. 
This taſk; however difficult to à difap- 
pointed heart, I am perſuaded may be 
performed; and by devoting my life to 
his ſervice, I ſhall be fitted, whenever he 
ta calb me from this tranſitory ſcene, 
to partake of endleſs; feliciry, in in Gel 
manſions. prepared: for — FETs) 
re I all meet him whom Tnow- lamentz 
and be entirely free from care and ſorrbw, 
there peace and happineſs for ever Teigtw 
Meanwhile, as you, my beloved“ Maria, 
cannot always be with me, Iſ\hall's 
claim a. viſit from yourſelf and fumily rv 
L beg: you will enforce: my requeſt to 
Mr. Ruffell concerning his” "dfughtct- 
Write very ſoon tome, miy- dear and val 
lued fribnd; and when I tell you that 2 


friendly conſolation, you will not ttt td 
oblige mo: nap, 1 If-we fltire- 
ceiye reciprocal ſatisfaction from hui fu 


dupa pan 
Maria] Ba -aſlared;. that how.] er M yHe AH 
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letters: muſt ever: yield me the ba 101 


eorreſpondenceo- pt 2 
may abe ee ane 
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The Rev. Mr. Hammond to the Rer. ; 
* has punt Mes MAYNARD.” PLA AP | 
AD Tr 3s pe OPM "Cladrendon-Pitk,” | 
Cami yeſterday to — Park, to ſettle | 
ſome affairs of my dear deceaſed friend. | 
Lady Clarendon will-thank-Mr. Ruſſell by N 
letter for granting her requeſt in regard to to 
Miſs Ruſſell. I am ſure this young lady * 
has inſinite obligations to Mrs. Maynard, 
for ſo powerfully pleading her cauſe; and 
am glad they are all reconeiled. It was cer- - 
tainly prudent 1 in Mr. Ruſſell to accept Lady 
Clarendon's very kind offer, and the poor 
girl will Jam fure be much happier with 
her than at home. Lady Clarendon's con- 
duct is really ſurprizing; ſhe argues and 
reaſons ſo ſenſibly, that all admire, and 
with to imitate her virtues. How candidly - 
does ſhe judge! the pities others when they 
ſtray outofthe right path; excuſes their fail- | 
ings, and extends her univerſal benevolence - 
to all around! and yet her own conduct is ſo 
190 _ uni- 
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uforaty good, that if ever any one. had... 
ht" to cenſure ar condemn, the. might. 
red ly 1 be ; excuſed); for the liberty : But true 
virtue fcorns to depreciate any character; 
ſhe palliates where the cannot commend, -. 
and ever looks and Judges” on the moſt 
favgurable ſide. 4 „ 
Lady larendon couid not- — — had a 
greater trial than that ſhe has ſo lately expe- 
rienced. To loſe a moſt beloved huſband, ? 
a dear companion, and a faithful friend, 1 
would haye ſunk ſome people into the 
loweſt abyſs of deſpair. From my own! 
feelings, I can imagine what heart-rending 1 
8 muſt pierce, her ſoul;| but though 
ſhe felt the affliction, and {till feels it with 
all the ſenſibility imaginable, yet ſhe will, 
I hope, by the exertions of reaſon and geli- 
gion, ſo far overcome her ſorrow, as to 
paſs, the remainder, of her days. tolerably 
peaceful, She will ever find ſome amuſe- 
ment in attending the education of her 
darling boy. May he prove, a bleſſing to 
her, and requite every anxious , hout ſhe 
has ſuffered on his account! and may his 
mind be a. tranſcript of his father” $, as 
much as his features promiſe to reſemble. 


thoſe of his valued original! So, when 
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time ſhall have abated Lady Clarendon 80 


well grounded ſorrow, may the again look 


forward to new, though differen ſcenes of 


happineſs: Her conduct has ever been 


truly praiſe-worthy. It is very ſeldom we ſee 
ſo good and fenfible a mind united to 


ſo beautiful a perſon; in her they both 


ine eminently bright, and every mental 
perfection receives an additional luſtre from 
her exterior charms. | 


I need not fay how faithfully T will en- 
deavour to diſcharge the truſt repoſed in 


me by my dear departed friend. Fu- 


ture actions ſhall beſt demonſtrate. my 


preſent intentions. How much does hi 


fate remind; us of the inſtability of human 
3 Adieu, dear Maynard! com- 


mend me to your lady, and believe me 


Ser, moſt ſincerely, 
8 Your faithful „ 
8 G. HAM MOND. 


* 


